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PREFACE. 



The HI8T0RT a&d purpose of the following Collection of Hymns and Tnnea may be 
sufficiently set forth in a few words. It has been prepared by a Pastob; for the use, 
primarily, of the Chorch to which it is his pririlege to minister, in their public and private 
worship of Almighty God. The book is offered to the Christian public, in the thought 
that what has thus been compiled for one congregation may, perhaps, be found acceptable 
and made useful in others like it 

This RsTiBED Editiok, called ** Songs for the Sanctuary," to avoid confusion, contains 
all the additions, and exhibits all the alterations, which the experience of three years' use 
of the ** Songs of the Church" could suggest In its issue is found the completion of the 
original purpose announced by the compiler, to prepare a Manual which might be used in 
the Lecture-room, the Family, and the House of God, offering a choice of its two forms, 
according to preference. Accompanying this edition, moreover, a book has been prepared 
containing the Hymns only, for the convenience of those desiring more portable size. 

The PLAjf here adopted has had for its purpose the settlement, in some measure, of 
that anno3dng differe;ice of opinion, which holds place in many quarters, concerning 
artistic and congregational singing. A compromise has been attempted on this point 
About two-thirds of the Hymns are set to music, the remainder left free. It is proposed 
that in each service two Hymns shall be given out among those accompanied with Tunes, 
and one among the others. This one, not occurring in any fixed place, but given at will 
for opening, closing, or elsewhere, the Choir are expected to adapt to any music in this 
Collection or out of it, at their own pleasure, and sing without interference or help. The 
remaining Hymns they are expected to lead the Congregation in singing to the Music 
which is in sight All the people are cordially invited to take unrestrained part in this 
portion of Divine worship. 

In most cases, a choice of Tunes is presented. A known or old piece has been printed 
near a fresher or new one. It does not, therefore, follow that a Hymn is always to be sung 
to the Tune under which it exactly stands. Mere mechanical reasons may have forced its 
location there, when, perhaps, the fitter music for its sentiment will be found across en 
the opposite page. 

The compiler presents the humble result, of what has been to him very serious labor, 
to his own beloved people, and to the Church at large, with unaffected pleasure, in the 
rimple hope that it may be used by our Divine Redeemer in building up His ehosen in the 
most holy feith ; and that it may be so accompanied by the grace of His Spirit— would 
that it might be even bo honored I—as to be as the sound of silver bells calling those who 
know not our Lord to His most joyful feasts of love. So may it advance, in its own 
measure, the worship of our Knro, till our eyes shall see Him in His beauty, and behold 
the land that is very fiu- off! 

CHAa S. BOBINSON. 

BaooKLTV, N. T., March lit, IBS^ 
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PUBLISHERS' ADVERTISEMENT. 



Most of the music in this collection is oopy-mght propkett. It must 
not be used in any other collection without special permission. No applica- 
tion will avail to either the compiler or the publishers of the " Songs for 
THK SANcnrABY,'' or " Songs of the Church." Any request of this sort 
will have to be addressed to the various owners of the tunes, or of the 
works from which this selection has been most expensively made. 



The publishers announce, in connection with this work, the following : 

1. A (Aeaper edition^ containing " Htmns only," in 18mo. 

2. An edition of " Hymns only," in large type, for infirm eyes, in 12mo. 

3. An Abridgment, containing selected "Hymns and Tunes," called 
" Songs for Christian Worship," 302 pp., 8vo. 

4 A companion volume, "Quartet and Chorus Choir," containing 
appropriate music for all the unadapted hymns in " Songs for the Sanctuary." 

Any of these may be obtained from dealers or direct from the publishers 
upon order. ^ 



Digitized by 



Google 



Digitized byCjOOQlC 



SONGS FOR THE SANCTUARY. 



Sabbath. Ts. 6u 
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L Safe-ly thro* an- oth-er wedCf Ood has brought us on our way ; Let us now a blessing 
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iek, Waiting in his eourts to • day : Day of all tiie waek the best» EmbLem 



seek, Waiting in his eourts'to - day 
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e - ter-nal reat^ Day of all the week the best, Emblem of e - ter - nal rest, 
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1. , 

1 Safblt through another week, 

God hiia brought us. on our way ; 
, Let ns now a blessing ^eek, 
Waiting in his courts to-day : 
Day of all the week the best, 
Emblem of eternal rest. 

2 While we seek supplies of grace, 

Through the de^r Redeemers name, 
Show thy reconeilhig face — 

Take away our sin. and shame ; 
From our worldly cates set free, — 
May we rest this day in thee. 



3 Here wo come thy name to praise ; 

Let us feci thy presence ^car ; 
May thy glory meet our eyes, 

While we m thy house appear: 
Here afford us, Lord, a taste 
Of our everlasting rest 

4 May the gospel's joyful sound 

Wake our minds to raptures new; 
Let thy victories abound, — 

Unreponting souls subdue : 
Thus let all our Sabbaths prove, 
Till we rest in thee above. 
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PUBLIC WORSHIP. 



Sfohr. L. 1/L 



1. Tbioa eartlilT Sablwths, Lord, wt love^ But there's a no • Uer rest s - bove; 



1. llime earthlj Sabboths, 
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our long -ing bouIs as - piro, 
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With oboer^ful hope and stroDg de • sire. 
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1 Thinb earthly SabbAlbss Lord, wc love, 
But tliere*8 a nobler rest above ; 

To that our longing souls aspire, 
Witli dioerful hope and strong desire. 

2 No more fatigue, no more distress, 
Nor sin nor death shall reach the place ; 
No groans shall mingle with the songs 
That warble from imraoital tongues. 

8 No rude alarms of raging foes, 
No cares to break the long repose. 
No midnight shade, no clouded sun, 
But sacred, high, eternal noon. 

4 O long-expected day, begin ! 

Dawn on these realms of woo and sin ; 
Fain would wo leave this weary road. 
And sleep in death to rest with God* 

3. 



Corns, gracious Lord, descend and dwell, 
By faith and love, in every breast ; 
Then shall we know, and taste, and feel 
The joys that cannot bo expressed. 
Comc,fill our hearts with inward strength. 
Make our enlarared souls possess, 
And learn the lieight, and breadth, and 

length 
Of thine eternal love and grace. 
Now to the God whoso power can do 
More than our thoughts and wishes know. 
Be everlasting honors done, 
By all the church| through Christ his Son. 



Mv opening eyes with rapture see 
The dawn of thy returning day ; 
My thoughts, O God, ascend to tlicQ» 
While thus my early vows I pay. 

Oh, bid this trifling world retire, 
And drive each carnal thought away ^ 
Nor let me feel ono vain desiiHs — 
One sinful thought through all the day. 

Tlien, to thy courts when I repair. 
My soul shall rise on joyful wing. 
The wonders of thy love declare. 
And join the strains which angels sing. 



SwEKT is the light of Sabbath eve, 
And sod the sunbeams lingering there; 
For thesib blest hours the world I leave, 
Wafted on wings of fiiith and prayer. 

The time how lovely and how still ; 
Pcaco shines and smiles on all below, 
The plain, the stream, the wood, the hill, 
All fair with evening^s setting glow. 

Season of rest ! the tranquil soul 
Feels tlie aweet calm, and melts to lov^i 
And while these sacred moments roll» 
Faith sees the smiling heaven above. 

Nor will our days of toil be long; 
Our pilgrinia<;o will soon be triKl ; 
And we shall join the ceaseless song, 
The endless Sabbath of our God. 
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1. Sweet is the work, 
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To show thy love by mom-ing hghf 
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And talk of oil thy truth at night 






6. 



pMaai92. 



1 Sweet is the work, my God, my King, 
To praise tiry name, give tliaiiks,and slog ; 
To show thy love by morning liffht, 
And talk of nil tby truth at nigtit. 

2 Sweet is the day of sacred rest ; 

No mortal care shall seize my breast ; 
Oh, may mv heart in tune be foun I, 
Like David s harp of solemn sound ! 

3 My heart shall triumph in my Lord, 
And bless his works and blc:« his word ; 
Thy works of grace, how bright they 

shine ! 
Uow deep thy counsels ! how divine ! 

4 Lord, I shall share a glorious part, 
When grace hath well refined my heart, 
And fresh supplies of joy are shed. 
Like holy oil to cheer my head. 

6 Tlien shall I see, and hear, and know 
All I desire<] or wished below ; 

And every power find sweet employ, 
In that eternal world of joy. 

7 m PMlm 84 

1 How pleasant, how divinely fair, 

O Lord of hosts, thy dwcllinjvs are I 
With long desire my spirit faints 
To meet th* assemblies of thy saints. 

2 Blest are the saints who sit on high 
Around thy throne of majesty ; 
Thy brightest glories shine above, 
4Uid all tbeir work is praise and love. 



•3 Blest are the souls that fmd a place 
Within the temple of thy grace ; 
There they behold thy gentler rays. 
And seek thy face, and learn thy praise. 

4 Blest are the men whose hearts are set 
To find the way to Zion's gate ; 

God is their strenirth, and thro^ tlic roa^I* 
They lean upon their helper, God. 

5 Cheerful they walk with growing strength, 
Till all shall meet in heaven at length; 
Till a!l before thy face appear, 

And join in nobler worship there. 

8. 

1 Another six days' work is done, 
Another Siibbath is begun ; 
Return, my soul ! enjoy thy rest, 
Lnprove the day thy God has blessed. 

2 Oh, that our tho*ts and thanks may rise. 
As grateful incense to the skies ; 

And draw, from heaven, that sweet repose, 
Which none, but he that feels it, knows. 

3 This lieavenly calm, within the breast, 
Is the dear pledge of glorious rest, 
Which for the church of God remains — 
The end of cares, the end of pains. 

4 In holy duties, let the day, 
Iq holy pleasures, pass away; 
How sweet a Sabbath thus to spend. 
In hopie of oue that ne^er shall endL 
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PUBLIC WORSHIP. 



LowRY. L. M. 



1. ▲ - wake, my goul, and with the Bua Inj dai • ly stage of du - ty nm ; 
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Shake off dull sloth, and joy - fol rise 



To pay thy mora - ing sac - ri • fice. 



3Ei: 






0* 1*WlB & 

1 AwAKS, ray 8ouI, and witb the sun 
Tliy daily 8ta<ye of duty run ; 
Shake off dull slotb, and joyful rise 
To pay thy morning Bacrifice. 

2 Awake, lift up thyaclf, my heart, 
And with the angels bear Ihy part, 

• Who all night long unwearied sing 
Iligh praises to th' eternal King. 

3 Glory to thee, who safe hast kept. 
And hast refreshed me while I slept ; 
Grant, Lord, when I from death shall wakr, 
I may of endless life partake. 

4 Lord, I my vows to thee renew : 
Scatter my sins as morning dew ; 
Guard my fii*st springs of thought and will, 
And with thyself my spirit ^11. 

5 Direct, control, suggest, this day, 
All I design, or do, or say ; 

That all my powers, with all their might, 
In thy sole glory may unite. 

10. Pulai84. 

1 Great God ! attend, while Zion sings 

, The joy that from thy presence springs ; 
To spend one day with thee on earth 
Exceeds a thousand days of mirth. 

2 Minrht I enjoy the meanest place 
Within thy boose, O God of grace] 
Not tents of ease, nor thrones of power, 
'Should tempt my feet to leave* thy door. 



3 God is our sun, he makes onr day ; 
God is our shield, he guards our way 
From all the assaults of hell and sin. 
From ioes without, and foes within. 

4 All needful grace will God bestow. 
And crown that grace with glory, too ; 
lie gives us all tilings, and withholds 
No real good from upright souls. 

5 O God, our King, whose sovereign swar 
The glorious hosts of heaven obey, 
Display thy grace, exert thy power, 
Till all on earth thy name adore 1 

1 1 • PMlm 57. 

1 Eternal God, celestial King I 
Exalted be thy glorious name ; 

Let hosts iu heaven thy praises sing. 
And sain Is ou earth thy love proclaim. 

2 My heart is fixed on thee, my God ! 
I rest my hope on thee alone ; 

V\\ spread thy sacred truths abroad, 
To all mankind thy love make known, 

3 Awake, my tongue ! awake, my lyre I 
With morning^ earliest dawn arise ; 
Let songs of joy my soul inspire, 
And swell your music to the skies. 

4 With those who in thy grace abound, 
To thee 1*11 raise my thankful voice ; 
While every land, the earth around. 
Shall hear, and in thy name rejoice. 
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1. My Ood, m7 King, tbj TariouB praiae Shall fill tli« remnaat of my dajB ; Thy grac« employ my 
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I ham - ble tongue, Till death and glory raise the Bong, Till death and glo - ry raise the song. 



] 2. Pnlm 145. 

1 Mt God, my King, thy various praiso 
Shall fill the reinuaut of my days ; 
Thy grace employ my humble tongue, 
Till death and glory raise the song. 

2 The wings of every lioiir shall bear 
Some thankful tribute to thine ear ; 
And every setting sun shall see 
New works of duty done for thee, 

S Let distant times and nations mise 
The long succession of thy praise ; 
And unborn ages make my song 
The joy and triumph' of their tongue. 

4 Bat who can speak thy wondrous deeds? 
Thy greatness all our thoughts exceeds; 
VaKt and unsearchable thy ways ! 
Vast and immortal be thy praise I 

13. Pi»lmZ4 8. 

1 Triumphant LotJ, thy goodness reigns 
Through all the wide celestial plains; 
And its full streams unceasing How 
Down to the abodes of men below. 

t Through natnre's work its glories shine; 
The cares of providence are thine ; 
And grace erects our ruined frame 
A fairer temple to thy name. 

3 Oh, give to every human heart 

To taste, and feel how good thou art ; 
With grateful love and reverent fear, 
To know how blest thy children are. 



I'd. FulmOS. 

1 Oh, come, loud anihems let ns sing. 
Loud thanks to our almighty King; 
For we our voices high should raise. 
When our salvation's Rock we pra'sc. 

2 Into his preS3ncc let us haste, 

To thank him for his favors past ; 
To him address, in joyful songs. 
The praise that to his name belongs. 

3 Oh, let us to his courts repair. 
And bow with a<loration there ; 
Down on our knees devoutly, all, 
Before the Lord, our Maker, fall. 



15. 

1 



Pnla 106. 



Oh, render thanks to God above, 
The fountain of eternal lore ; 
Whose mercy firm, through ages past, 
Uath stood, and shall forever last 

2 Who can hia mighty deeds express, 
Not only vast — but numberless I 
What moital eloquence can raise 
His tribute of immortal praise! 

3 Extend to mo that favor, Ijord, 
Thou to thy chosen dost afiford ; 
When thou return'st to set them free, 
Let thy salvation visit me. 

4 Oh, render thanks to God above. 
The fountain of eternal love : 

His mercy firm, through ages past, 
Hath stood, and shall forever hisU 
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tbe Lord hath made; Ho calls the hour* liu own; 
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Let heaven ro - joico, let earth bo glad. And praise Bar - round the throne. 
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16. PMlmlU. 

1 This is the day the Lord hath made ; 

Ho calls tho hours his own ; 
Let heaven rejoice, let earth bo glad, 
And praise surround tho throne. 

2 To-dny Jio rose, and left tho dead, 

And Satan^s crapiro fell ; 
To-day the saints his triumph spread, 
And all his wonders tell. 

H Ilosanna to the anointed King, 
To David's holy Son ; 
Ilelp us, O Lord ; descend, and bring 
Salvation from thy throne. 

4 Blest be the Lord, who comes to men 

With messages of grace ; 
Who comes, in God his Father's name, 
To save our sinful race. 

5 Ilosanna in the highest strains 

The church on earth can raise ; 
Tbe highest heavens, in which he reigns, 
Shall give him nobler praise. 

17. rnimes. 

1 Early, my God, without delay, 

I haste to seek thy face ; 
My thirsty spirit faints away. 
Without thy cheering gnice. 

2 Fve seen thy glory and thy power 

Through all thy temple shine ; 
My GikI, repeat that heavenly hour. 
That vision so divine. 



-f — 
-r 
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3 Not life itself, with all its joys. 

Can my best passions move. 
Or raise so h'lsh my cheerful volco^ 
As thy forgiving love. 

4 Thus, till my last expiring day, 

ni bless my God and King ; 
Thus will I lift my Iiands to pray. 
And tune my lips to sing. 

18. 

1 Blest morning ! whose young dawning 

rays 
Beheld our rising God ; 
That saw him triumph o'er tho dust^ 
And leave his dark abode. 

2 In tho cold prison of a tomb 

The great Redeemer Ihv, 
Till the revolving skies had brought 
The third, th' appointed day. 

3 Hell and tho grave combined their forc« 

To hold our Lord, in vain ; 
The sleeping conqueror arose, 
And burst their feeble chain. 

4 To thy great name, almighty Lord, 

These sacred hours we pay. 
And loud hosannas shall proclaim 
Tho triumph of the day. 

5 Salvation and immortnl praise 

To our victorious King ! 
Let heaven and earth, and rocks anl seas* 
With glad hosannas ring. 
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19. 

1 Mr son!, Iiow lovely is the placo, 

To which thy God resorts ! 
Tis heaven to see his smiling face, 
Though ill his earthly courts. 

2 There the great Monarch of the skies 

His saving power displays ; 
And liarht breaks in upon our eyes, 
With kind and quickening rays. 

3 With his rich gifts, the heavenly Dove 

Descends and fills the place ; 
While Christ reveals his wondrous love, 
And sheds abroad his grace. 

4 Tlierc, mighty God, thy words declare 

The secrets of thy will ; 
And still wo seek thy mercy there, 
Aod sing thy pnuses still. 

to. 

1 Far from the world, O Lord, I flee. 
From strife and tumult far ; 
From scenes where Satan wages still 
His most successful war. 

£ Hie calm retreat, the silent shade, 
With prayer and praise agree ; 
And seem by thy sweet bounty made 
For those who follow thee. 

9 Hiere, if thy Spirit touch the soul, 
And grace her mean abode ; 
Ob ! with what peace, and joy, and love. 
She then communes with God. 






I 

4 Author and Guardian of my life I 

Sweet Source of light divine. 
And — all harmonious names in one — 
My Saviour ! — thou art mine ! 

5 What thanks I owe thee, and what love — 

A boundless, endless store — 
Shall echo through the realms above, 
When time shall be no more. 

21. 

1 Frequent the day of God returns 

To shed its quickening beams ; 
And yet how slow devotion bums ; 
Iiow languid arc its flames ! 

2 Accept our faint atten^ts to love. 

Our frailties, Lord, forgive ; 
We would be like thy samts above. 
And praise tliec while we live. 

3 Increase, O Lord, our faith and hope, 

And fit us to ascend 
Where the assembly ne'er breaks up. 
The Sabbath ue*cr shall end ; — 

4 Where we shall breathe in heavenly air, 

With heavenly lustre shine. 

Before the throne of God appear. 

And feast on loi*o divine ; — 

5 Where we in high seraphic strains. 

Shall all our powers employ ; 
Delighted range the ethereal pknins, 
And take our fill of joy. 
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22. ^tes. 

1 Lord, in (lie morning tlion shalt hear 
My voice ascending high ; 
To thee will I direct liiy prayer, 
To thcie lift up mine eye. 

t Up to the hills wlier6 Christ h gotie. 
To plead for all his saints, 
Presenting at his Father's tlirono 
Our songs and our complaints. 

S Thou art a God before whose sight 

The wicked shaH not Stand ; 

Sinners shall noW be thy deliglit| 

Nor dwell at thy right hanxi. 

4 But to thy f)ouse will 1 rcsoH 

To tast^ thy mtercies &ere ; 
I will frequent thy holy court, 
And worship in thy ietr. 

$ Oh, may thy Spirit guide tny fcet 
In ways of righteousness ! 
Make every path of duty straight, 
And plain before roy face. 

23. i»«l«nl22. 

I With joy #e hail the sacred day 
Which God hath called his own ; 
With joy the sunimons we obey 
To worship at his tbfone. 

5 Thy chosen temple, Lord, how fair I 

Where willing votaries throng 
To breathe the humble, fervent prayer, 
And pour tbe choral song. 



up mine 



eye. 



M^te^i 



3 Spirit of grace ! oh, deign to dwell 

Within thy church below ; 
Make her in holiness excel. 
With pure devotion glow. 

4 Let peace Vvithin her walls be found ; 

Let all her sons unite. 
To spread with grateful zeal around 
Her clear and shining h^Ut, 

5 Great God, we hail the sacred day 

Which thou hast called thine own; 
With joy the summons we obey 
To worsliip at thy throne. 



24. 



^*lilia8:9. 



1 Etrrkal Sun of righteonsncss, 

Display thy beams divine, 
And cause the glory of thy facA 
Upon my heart to shine. 

2 Light, in thy light, oh, may I sec, 

Thy grace and mercy prove, 
Revived, and cheered, and blest by the« 
The God of pardoning love. 

3 Lift i\p thy countenance serene^ 

And let thy happy child 
Behold, without a cloud between^ 
The Father reconciled. 

4 On mc thy promised peace bestow, 

The peace by Jesus given ; — 
Tlie joys of holiness below^ 
And then the joys of heaven. 
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4 He hears our praises and complainte ; 

And, while his awful voice 
Divides tlie sinners from the saints. 
We tremble and rejoice. 

5 Peace be within tliis sacred place, 

And joy a constmt guest ! 
With holy gifts and heavenly grace 
Be her'attendants blest ! 

C My fioul shall pray for Zion still, 
While life or breath remains : 
There my best friends, my kind red, dwell ; 
There God, my Saviour, reigns. 

at. 

1 Come, ye that love the Saviour's name, 

And joy to make it known ; 
The Sovoroign of your hearts proclaim. 
And bow before his throne. 

2 Behold your King, your Saviour, crowned 

With glories all divine ; 
And tell the wondering nations round, 
Uow bright those glories shine. 

3 When »in liis earthly courts wo view 

The beauties of our King, 
We long to love as angels do, 

And with their voice to sing. , 

4 Oh, for the day, the glorious day I 

When heaven and earth shall raise 
With all their powers, the raptured lay, 
To celebrate thy praise. 
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i5. Piidm5:t. 

1 Once more, my soul, the rising day 

Salutes thy waking eyes ; 
Once more, my voiccy thy tribute pay 
To hin& that rules the skies. 

2 Nijjht unto night his fiame repeats, 

The day renews the sound, 
Wide as the heaven on which he sits. 
To taru the seasons round. 

S *Tis he supports my mortal frame ; 
My tongue shall speak his praise ; 
My sins would rouse his wrath to flame, 
And yet his wratli delays. 

4 Great Ood, let all my hours be thine, 
While I enjoy the light; 
Then shall my sun in smiles decline. 
And bring a pleasant night. 

1^6. P"^» »«• 

1 How did my heart rejoice to heir 

My friends devoutly say : 
•* In Zion let us all appear. 
And keep the solemn dfty.** 

2 I love her gates, I lovd the road ; 

The church, adorned with grace, 
JStands like a palace built for God, 
To show his milder face. 

3 Up to her courts, with joys unknown, 

The Jioly tribes repair ; 
The Son of David holds his throne 
And sits in judgment there. 
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S8. 

1 Comb, tlion dcsiro of all thy saints ! 

Our humble stniiiis attend, 
While with our praises and complaints, 
Low at thy feet wo bend. 

2 How should onr songs, like those above, 

With warm devotion rise ! 
How should our souls, on wings of love. 
Mount upward to the skies ! 

3 Come, Lord ! thy love alone can raise 

In ns the heavenly flame ; 
Tlien shall our lip) resound thy praise, 
Our hearts adore thy name. 

4 Dear Saviour, let thy glory shine, 

And till thy dwellings hero, 

Till life, and love, and joy divine 

A heaven on earth appear. 

5 Then shall our hearts enraptured say, 

Come, great Itedecmor ! come. 
And bring the bright, the glorious day, 
That calls thy children home. 

29. P«llmri;S. 

1 Arisr, King of grace, arise, 

Ami enter to thy rest; 
Lo! thy church waits, with longing eyes, 
Thus to be owned and bIcsL 

2 Entf'r with all thy glorious train, 

Thy Spirit and thy word ; 
All that the ark did once contain 
Could no such grace afford. 



r 

3 Here, mighty God, accept our vowa» 

Here let thy praise be sprrad ; 

Bless the provisions of thy house, 

And fill thy poor with bread. 

4 Here let the Son of David reign, 

Let God's Anointed shine ; ! 

Justice and truth his court maintain. 
With love and power divine. 

5 Hero let him hold a lasting throne, 

And as his kingdom grows, 
Fresh honors shall adorn \ih crown. 
And shame confound his foes. 

30. 

1 Blbbt day of God! most calm, most 

bright, 
The first, the best of days. 
The laborer's rest, the saint's delight. 
The day of prayer and praise. 

2 My Saviour's face made thee to shine; 

His rising thee did raise. 
And made thee heavenly and divine 
Beyond oil other days. 

3 The first-fruits oft a blessing prove 

To all the sheaves behind ; 
And they the day of Christ who lovo^ 
A happy week shall find. 

4 This Hay I must with God appear; 

For, Lord, the day is thine ; 

Help mo to spend it in thy fear, 

And thus to nuke it mine. 
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1 Lord ! when we bend before thy tbronc, 
And our confessions ponr, 
Ob, may we feel the sins we own, 
And hate what we deplore. 

9 Oar contrite spirits pitying see ; 
True penitence impart: 
And let a healing ray from theo 
Beam hope on every heart. 

3 When wo^ disclose our wants in prayer, 

May wo our wills resign ; 
Nor let n thought our l)osom sliaro, 
Which is not wholly thine. 

4 Let faith each meek petition fill, 

And waft it to the skies ; 
And teach our heart Uis goodness still 
That grants it or denies. 

Hit. 

I Spirft of tmth ! on this Ihy day. 
To theo for help we cry, 
To guide us through the dreary way 
Of dark mortality. 

t We a»k not. Lord, the cloven flame. 
Or tongues of various tone ; 
But long thy praises to proclaim, 
With fervor in our own. 

^ No hcivenly hurpings soothe our car, 

No mystic dreams we share ; 

Yet hope to fet'i thy comlbrt near, 

And bless thoo in our prayer. 



4 When tongues shall cease, and power 
decay, 
And knowledge empty prove. 
Do thou thy trembling servants stay, 
With faith, and hope, and love. 

33. 

1 Come, let us lift our joyful eyes 

Up to the courts above. 
And smile to see our Father thero^ 
Upon a throne of love. 

2 The peaceful gates of heavenly bliss 

Are opene<l by the Son ; 
High let us raise our notes of praise^ 
And reach the almighty throno. 

34. 

1 God of the sun-light houni, how sad 

Would evening shadows be, 

Or night, in deeper sable clad,— 

If auglit were dark to thee I 

2 How mournfully that golden fflennn 

Would touch the thoughtful hearty 
If, with its soft, retiring beam. 
We saw thy love depart. 

3 But^ tho* the gathering gloom may hi<?c 

Those gentle rays awhile. 
Yet they who in thy house abide. 
Shall ever share thy smile. 

4 Then let creation's volume ch^M 

Though every page be bright; 
On thine, still open, we repose 
With more intense delighU 
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1 Comb, sound his prnisa abroad, 

And by inns of glory sing : 
Jehovah is the sovereiga God, 
The universal King. 

2 He formed the deep unknown ; 

Ilo gave the seas their bound ; 
The watery worlds are all his e^vll, 
And all the solid ground. 

S Come, worship at his throne, 
Come, bow bcfote the Lord : 
We are his work, and not our own, 
He formed us by his word. 

4 To-day attend his voice. 

Nor dare provoke his rod ; 
Ceme, like tlio people of hischoicOi 
And own your gracious God. 

86. f'i^ **- 

1 Great is the Lord our God, 
And let his praise be great ; 
He makes his churches his abode. 
His most delightful seat 

These temples of his grace, 
How beautiful they stand I 
The houors of our native place. 
And bulwarks of our land« 

8 In Zion, Go:l is known, 
A refusve in distress: 
How bri<riit hafh his salvation shone 
Through all hi*r palaces ! 



4 Oft have our fathcra told, — 

Oar eyes have often seen, — 
How well our God secures the fold 
Where his own sheep have been, 

5 In every new distress. 

We'll to his house repnir; 
We'll think upon his wondrous graoe^ 
And seek deliverance there. 

37. F«ta« ti. 

1 My God, permit my tongue ' 

This joy, to call thee mine ; 
And let my early cries pravaU 
To taste thy love divine. 

2 For life, without thy love. 

No relish can afford ; 
No joy can be compared with thtsi 
To serve and pli;ase the Lord. 

3 In wakeful hours of night, 

I call my God to mind ; 
I think how wise thy counsels are^ 
And all thy dealings kind. 

4 Since thou hast been my help. 

To thee my spirit flies ; 
And on thy watchful providenoe 
My cheerful hope relies. 

6 The shadow of thy winirs 

My soul in safety keeps ; 
I follow where my Father leads^ 
And he supports my steps. 
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38. 

1 Now let onr voices join 

To raise a sacred song ; 
Ye pilgrims! in Jehovah's ways, 
Wkn music pass along. 

2 See — ^flowers of paradise, 

III rich profusion, spring ; 
The sun of glory gilds the path, 
And dear companions sing. 

3 Sec — Salem*s golden spires, 

In beauteous prospeot^ rise ; 
And brighter crowns than mortals wear, 
Which sparkle through the skies. 

4 All honor to bis name, 

Who marks the shining way, — 
To him who leads the pilgrims on 
To realms of endless day. 

39. Aeton.t4,ll. 

1 O TRon above all praise, 

Above all blessing high. 
Who wotdd not fear thy holy name, 
And laud, and magnify I 

2 Oh, for the living flame 

From thine own altar brought, 
To touch our lips, our souls inspire, 
And wing to heaven our thought I 

8 God is our strength and song, 
And his salvation ours ; 
Then be his love in Christ procUimed 
With all our ranaomoil powers. 



40. 

1 With joy wo lift our eyes 

To those bright realms above, 
That glorious temple in the skies» 
Where dwells eternal Love. 

2 Before thy throne we bow, 

O thou almighty King; 
Here we present the solemn vow, 
And hymns of pmise we sing. 

3 While in thy house we kneel, 

With trust and holy fear. 
Thy mercy and thy truth reveal. 
And lend a gracious car. 

41. 

1 Lord, in this sacred hour 

Within thy courts we bend. 
And bless thy love, and own thy power, 
Our Father and our Friend. 

2 But thou act not alone 

In conrts by mortals trod ; 
Nor only is the day thine own * 
When man draws near to God. 

3 Thy temple is the arc)i 

Of yon unmeasured sky ; 
Thy Sabbath, the stupenclous march 
Of thine eternity. 

4 Lord, may that holier day 

Dawn on thy servants' sight ; 
And purer worship may we pay 
In lieaven's unclouded light. 
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42. 

1 Comb, we who love the Lord, 

And let our joys be known ; 
Join in a song of sweet accord, 
And thas surround the throne. 

2 Let those refuse to sing 

Who never knew our God ; 
But children of the heavenly King 
May speak their joys abroad. 

3 The men of grace have found 

Glory begun below ; 
Celestial fruits on earthly ground 
From faith and hope may grow. 

4 The hill of Zion yields 

A thous>md sacred sweets 
Before we reach the heavenly fields, 
Or walk the golden streets. 

5 Then let our songs al>ound, 

And every tear be dry ; 
We're marchingthro' Immanuers ground 
To fairer worlds on high. 

1 Welcome, sweet day of rest, 
That saw the Lord arise I 
Welcome to tliis reviving breast, 
And these rejoicing eyes 1 
S The King himself comes near, 
^ And feasts Ins saints to-day; 
^crc may we sit, and see him here, 
And love, and praise, and pray. 



I 

3 One day, amid the place 

Where my dear Lord hath been, 
Is sweeter than ten thousand days 
Within the tents of sin. 

4 My willing sonl would stay 

In such a frame as this, 
And sit and sing herself away 
To everlasting bliss. 

44» B«T«IiUloii If ; t, 4. 

1 AwAKB, and sing the song 

Of Moses and the Lamb ; 
Wake, every heart and every tongue 
To praise the Saviour's name. 

2 Sing of his dying love ; 

Sing of his rising power; 
Sing, how he intercedes abovo 
Fur those whose sins he bore. 

3 Ye pilirrims ! on the road 

To Zioii's city, sing I 
Rejoice ye in the Lamb of God,— 
In Christ, the eternal King. 

4 Soon shall we hear him Fay, — 

'* Ye blessed children ! come ;** 

Soon will he call us hence away. 

And take his wanderers home. 

5 There shall each raptured tongue 

His endless praise proclaim ; 
And sweeter voices tune the song 
Of Moses and the Lamb. 



^ 
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45. Pnim «2L 

1 SwBBT is the work, O Lord, 

Tliy glorious name to sing ; 
To praise and pray — ^to bear thy word, 
And grateful offerings bring. 

2 Sweet — at the dawning liglit. 

Thy boundless love to icli ; 
And when approach the shades of night, 
Still on the theme to dwell. 

S Sweet — on this day of rest. 
To join in heart and voice, 
With those who love and serve thee best, 
And in thy name rejoice. 

4 To songs of praise and joy 
Be every Sabbath given, 
Tliat such may be our blest employ 
Eternally in heaven. 

46. PialmW. 

1 Behold, the morning snn 

Begins his glorious way ; 
His beams through all the nations run, 
And light and life convey. 

2 But where the gospel comes, 

It spreads diviner light; 
It calls dead sinners from their tombs, 

And gives the blind their sight 
9 How perfect is thy word ! 

And all thy judgments jnst ! 
Forever sure thy promise, Lord, 

And we securely trust. 



4 My gracious God, how plain 
Are thy directions given ! 
Oh, may I never read in vain. 
But find the path to heaven. 

47« PMlm 117. 

1 Thy name, Almighty Lord, 

Shall sound through distant lands i 
Great is thy grace, and sure thy word ; 
Thy truth forever stands. 

2 Far bo thine honor spread, 

And long thy praise endure. 
Till morning light, and evening shade, 
Shall be exchanged no more. 

48. 

1 Uow channing is the place 

Where my Keilcemer, God, 
Un vails the beauty of his face, 
And sheds his love abroad 1 

2 Not the fair palaces, 

To which the great resort. 
Are once to be compared with thisi 
Where Jesus holds his court 

3 Here on the mercy-seat, 

With radiant glory crowned. 
Our joyful eyes behold him sit 
And smile on all around. 

4 Give me, Lord, a place 

Within thy blest alnxle. 
Among the children of thy grace, 
The servants of my God. 
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49. 

1 Welcomk, delightful morn, 

Thou day of sacred rest ! 
I hail thy kind return ; — 

Lord, make these moments blest : 
From the low train I soar to reach 
Of mortal toys, Immortal joys. 

2 Now may the King descend 

And fill his throne of grace ; 
Thy sceptre, Lord, extend, 
vVhile saints address thy face 



And learn to know 
And fear the Lord. 



Let sinners feel 
Thy quickening word, 

3 Descend, celestial Dove, 

With all thy quickening power* ; 
Disclose a Saviour^b love. 
And bless the sacred hours : 
Then shall my soul I Nor Sabbaths be 
New life obtain, | Enjoyed ip vain. 

50. 

1 Awake, ye saints^ awake I 

And hail this sacred day { 
In loftiest songs of praise 

Your joyful homage pay : 
Come Dless the day that God bath blest, 
The type of heaven's eternal rest 
3 On this auspicioua morn 

The Lord of life arose ; 
He burst the bars of death, 

And vanquished all our foes ; 
And now he pleads our cause above, 
And reaps the fruit of all his love. 



I Boar to reach Im - mor-tal 



Joja. 



3 All hail, triumphant Lord ! 

Heaven with hosannas rings, 
And earth in humbler strains 

Tliy praise responsive sings : 
Worthy the Lamb that once was slain, 
Through endless years to live and rctgii ! 

51. FnlmSi. 

1 Lord of the worlds above, 

How pleasant and how fair 
The dwellings of thy love, 

Thine earthly temples are I 
To thine abode I With warm desires, 

My heart aspires, | To see my God. 

2 The sparrow for her young 

With pleasure seeks a nest ; 
And wandering swallows long 

To find their wonted rest : 
My spirit faints I To rise and dwfjl 

With equal zeal, | Among thy sftin^ 

3 Oh, happy souls, that pray 

Where God appoints to hear \ 
Oh, happy men that pay 
Their constant service there I 
They praise thee still ; I That love the way 
And happy they | To Zion's hill. 

4 Thev go from strength to strength, 

Tldrough this dark vale of tears, 
Till each arrives at length. 

Till each in heaven appears: 
Oh, glorious seat, I Shall thither bring 
When God our King | Our willing feet I 
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L How pleased and blest was I, To hear the people orj, " Come, let us seek our God to • daj I*' 
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Te^ with a cheerful 2«al, We haste to Zi- en's hill, And there our vows and honors pay. 

jj-t- 
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52. pMlm 122. 

1 How pleased Rnd blest was I, 
To hear the people cry, 

"Come, let ns seek onr Go<l to-day !'' 

Yes, with a cheerful zeal, 

We haste to Zion's hill, 
And there our vows and honors pay. 

2 Zion — ^thrice happy plac&— 
Adorned with wondrous grace, 

While walls of strength embrace tliec i-onnd 
In thee our tribes appear I 

To pniy, and praise, and hear ' 

The sacred gospel's joyful sound. 

3 Here David^s greater Son 
H;is fixed his royal throne ; 

He sits for mce and judgment here : 

He bids Uie saints be glad, 

He makes the sinners sad, 
And humble souls rejoice with fear. 

4 May peace attend thy gate, 
And joy within thee wait, 

To bless the soul of every guest : 
The man who seeks thy ])eace. 
And wishes thine increase, 

A thousand blessings on him rest I 

6 My tongue repeats her vow», 
^ Peace to this sacred house !" 
For here my friends and kindred dwell : 

And since my glorious God 

Mnkes thee his blest abode, 
• ly soul shall ever lovo thee well. 
2 



53. 

1 'Tis heaven begun below 
To hear Christ's praises flow 

In Zion, where his name is known : 
What will it be above 
To sing redeeming love. 

And cast our crowns before his throne I 

^2 When we adore him there. 
We shall be voia of fear. 

Nor faith, nor hope, nor patience need : 
Love will absorb us quite, 
Love, in the midst of light, j 

On God's eternal love shall feed. 



V 



3 Oh, what sweet company 
W^-e then shall hear and see ! 

What harmony will there abound I 
When souls unnumbered sing 
The praise of Zion's King, 

Nor one dissenting voice is found ! 

4 With everlasting joy. 
Such as will never cloy. 

We shall be filled, nor wish for more ; 

Bright as meridian day. 

Calm as the evening ray. 
Full as a sea without a shore. 

5 Till that blest period come, 
Zion shall be my home ; 

And may I never thence remote. 

Till fi-om the church below 

To that on high I go, 
And there commune iu perfect Icr I 
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Hendon, 




1. Lord, we eonM b« - lore thee now, At thy feet we hum-bly bow; Ob, do not our 
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suit dis - daint Shall we seek thee, Lord, ia yainf Shall we seek thee, Lord, in Talnf 
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54. 

.1 Lord, we come before thee now, 
At thy feet we humbly bow ; 
Oh, do not our suit disdain ! 
Shall we seek tliee, Lord, in vain ? 

2 Lord, on thee our souls depend, 
In compassion now descend ; 

Fill our hearts with thy rich j^ce, 
Tune our lips to sing thy praise. 

3 In thine own appointed way, 
Now we seek thee ; here we stay ; 
Lord, we know not how to go. 
Till a blessing thou bestow. 

-4 Comfort those who weep and monm ; 
Let the time of joy return ; 
Those that are cast down lift np ; 
Make them strong in faith and hope. 

5 Grant that all may seek and find 
Thee a God supremely kind ; 
Ileal the sick ; the captive free \ 
Let us all rejoice in thee. 

55. 



PiAlm 23. 



To thy pastures fair and large, 
Heavenly Shepherd, lead thy charge, 
And my couch, with tendercst care, 
'Mid the springing grass prepare. 

When I faint with summer's he«t. 
Thou shalt guide my weary feet, 
To the streams that, still and slow, 
Through the verdant meadows flow. 



3 Safe the dreary vale I tread. 

By the shades of death overspread, 
With thy rod and staff supplied, 
This my guard — and that my guide, 

4 Constant to my ktest end. 
Thou my footsteps shalt attend ; 
And shalt bid thy hallowed dome 
Yield me an eternal home. 

56. 

1 To thy temple we repair — 
Lord, we love to worship there, 
When within the vail we meet 
Thee upon the mercy-seat 

2 Willie thy glorious name is sung. 
Tune our lips — unloose our tongue ; 
Then our joyful souls shall bless 
Thee, the Lord our Righteousness. 

3 While to thee our prayers ascend. 
Let thine ear in love attend ; 
Hear us, for thy Spirit pleads — 
Bear, for Jesus intercedes, 

4 While thy word is heard with awe, 
While we tremble at thy law, 

liCt thy gospel's wondrous love 
Every doubt and fear remove. 

6 From thy house when we return, 
Let our hearts within us burn ; 
That at evening we may say — 
' We have walked with God to-day.* 
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Mozart. 7s. 



' 3 



1. Christy the Lord, is ris'n to-day, Sous of men, and an-gels, say ; Raise your joys and 






triumphs high I Sing, ye heav*!!!, and, earth, reply I Sing, ye heaT'ns I 



and earth, reply I 






57. 

1 Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day, 
Sons of men, and angels, say ; * 
liaise your joys and trininphs high ! 
Sing, ye heavens ! and earth, reply 1 

2 Love's redeeming work is done, 
FoUifht the fight, the battle won ; 
Lo, our Sun's eclipse is o'er; 

Lo, he sets in blood no more. 

3 Vain the stone, the watch, the seal ; 
Christ hath burst the gates of hell ; 
Death in vain forbids his rise ; 
Clirist hath opened Paradise. 

4 Lives again our glorious King; 

** Where, O D.^ath, is nOw thy sting ?" 
Once he died our souls to save ; 
•^Where's thy victory, boasting Grave?'' 

Soar we now where Christ has led. 
Following our exalied Head ; 
Made like him, like him we rise ; 
Ours the cross, the grave, the skies I 

58. 

1 Xow begin tlie heavenly theme. 
Sing aloud in Jesus' name ; 

Ye, who his salvation prove, 
Trintoph in redeeming love. 

2 Ye, who sec tlie Father's grace 
Beaming in the Saviour's face. 
As to Canaan on ye move, 
Pmisc, and bless redeeming love. 



3 Mourning souls! dry up your tears; 
Banish all your sinful fears ; 

See your guilt and curse remove, — 
Canceled by redeeming love. 

4 When his Spirit leads us home, 
When we to his glory come, 
We shall all the fullness prove 
Of the Lord's redeeming love. 

59. 

1 JoTFCL be the honrs to-day ; 
Joyful let the seasons be; 
Let us sing, for well we may: 
Jesus! we will sing of thee. 

5 Should thy people silent be, 

Then the very stones would sing: 
What a debt we owe to thee. 

Thee our Saviour, thee our King I 

3 Joyful are we now to own. 

Rapture thrills us as we trace 
All the deeds thy love hath done, 
All the riches of thy grace. 

4 'T is thy grace alone can save ; 

Every blessing comes from thee — 
All we have, and hope to have. 
All we are, and hope to be. 

5 Thine the Name to sinners dear ! 

Thine the Name all names before I 
Blessed here and everywhere ; 
Blessed now and evermore 1 
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PUBLIC WORSHIP. 



Halle. Ts. 6l. 






( Now from la • bor and from care 



Et< 



shades have set me free ; 
would coo -Terse with thee : 



mi 



) In the work of praise and prayer, Lord, 1 would con -Terse with thee : ) 
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Oh, be - hold me from a - bove, Fill me with a Sa - viour^s love. 



^F=P 



1 — s^-r- 

3 Saviour ! who this day didst break 

The dark prison of the tomb ; 
Bid iDj slnmbcnDg soul awake, 

Shine thro' all its sin and gloom: 
Let me, from my bonds set free, 
Ilise from sin, and live to thee. 

4 Blessed Spirit ! Comforter ! 

Sent this day from Christ on high ; 
Lord, OD me thy gifts confer. 

Cleanse, illumine, sanctify I 
All thine influence shed abroad. 
Fill mo with the peace of God. 

G2» 2 Fee. 1:19. 

1 Christ, whose glory fills the skies, 

Christy the true, the only light, 
Sun of Righteousness, arise. 

Triumph o'er the shades of night ; 
Day-spring from on high, be near, 
Day-star in my heart appear. 

2 Dark and cheerless is the morn, 

If thy light is hid from me; 
Joyless is the day's return, 

Till thy mercy's beams I see ; 
Till they inward light impart, 
Warmth and gladness to my heart. 

3 Visit, then, this soul of mine ; 

Pierce the gloom of sin and grief; 
Fill me, radiant Sun divine! 

Scatter all my unbelief; 
More and more thyself display, 
Shining to the perfect day. 

Digitized by V^rOO^lC 



60. 

1 Now, from labor and from care. 

Evening shades have set me free ; 
In the work of praise and prayer. 

Lord ! I would converse with thee : 
Oh ! behold mo from above, 
Fill me with a Saviour's love. 

2 Sin and sorrow, guilt and woe, 

Wither all my earthly joys ; 
Naught can charm me here below. 

But my Saviour's melting voice : 
Lord ! forgive — thy grace restore. 
Make me thine forevermore. 

3 For the blessings ot this day, 

For the mercies of this hour. 
For the gospel's cheering ray. 

For the Spirit's quickening powcr,- 
Grateful notes to tliee I raise ; 
Oh 1 accept my song of praise. 

61. 

1 Hail, thou bright and sacred morn, 

Risen with gladness in thy beams! 
Light, which not of earth is born. 

From thy dawn in glory streams : 
Airs of heaven are breathed around, 
And each place is holy ground. 

2 Great Creator ! who this day 

From thy perfect work didst rest ; 
By the souls that own thy sway 

Hallowed be its hours and blest; 
Care** of earth aside be thrown, 
This day given to heaven aloue ! 
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1. Oq thy ehureb, Power di - viae, Cause thj glo - rious face to shine, 

o. a Till her sons, from &oae to zone, Mak e thy gr eat sal - va - tion koowu. 
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Till the na - tions from a - far 
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Ok thy church, O Power divine, 
Cause thy glorious face to shine, 
Till the nation A from afar 
Ilai! her as their guiding star; 
Till her sons from zone to zone, 
Make thy great salvation known. 
2 Then shall God, with lavish hand, 
Scatter blessings o'er the land ; 
Earth shall yield her ricli increase, 
Every breeze shall whisper peace, 
And the world's remotest bound 
With the voice of praise resound. 

G4« Zeeb^riah 14:9. 

1 In this calm impressive hour, 

Let my prayer ascend on high ; 
God of mt'rcy ! God of power ! 

Hoar lue, when to thee I cry : 
Hear me from thy lofty throne. 
For the sake of Christ, thy Son. 

2 With the morning's early ray. 

While tiie shades of night depart, 
Let thy beams of light convey 

Joy and gladness to my heart: 
Now o'er all my steps preside, 
And for all my wants provide. 
8 Oh, what joy that word affords, 

"Thou shalt reisrn o'er all the earth f 
King of kinprs, and L^rd of lords, 

Send thy Gospel-heralds forth ; 
Now begin thy bonndless sway, 
Usher in the glorious day. 



PM]m57. 

1 God of mercy, God of grace ! 
Show the brightness of thy face : 
Shine upon us, Saviour! shine; 
Fill thy church with light divine ; 
And thy saving health extend 
To the earth's remotest end. 

2 Let the people praise thee, Lord I 
Be by all that live alorcd: 

Let the nations shout and sing, 
Glory to their Saviour King ; 
At thy feet their tribute pay, 
And thy holy will obey. 

3 Let the people praise thee, Lord I 
Earth shail then her fruits afford ; 
God to man his blessings give; 
Man to God devoted live ; 

All below, and all above, 
One in joy, and light, and love. 

66. PMlm 42. 

1 As the hart, with eager looks, 
Panteth for the water-brooks, 
So my soul, athirst for thee. 
Pants the living God to see; 
When, oh, when, with filial fear, 
Lord, shall I to thee draw near? 

2 Why art thou cast down, my soul f 
God, thy God, shall make thee whole; 
Why art thou d'squietod ? 

God shall lia thy fallen head, 
And his countenance Itenign 
Be the saving health of thine. 

Digitized by V^OOQIC 



22 



PUBLIC WOliSHIP. 



Messiah. 7b. D 






I 

1. Pleasant are thy oourti above, In tbe land of light and love ; Pleasant are thy courts below. 



^iHiifi^.^#Siigii^l 



In this land of sin and woe. Olu my ept • rit lon^s and faints For the convene 
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of thy sointB, For the brightness of 



face. For thy full-noss, Qod of gr 



grace! 




67. Pulm 84. 

1 Pleaba-nt are thy courts a Dove, 
In the land of light and love; 
Pleasant are thy courls below, 
In this hitid of sin and woe. 
Oh, my spirit longs and faints 
For 'the converse of thy saints, 
For the brightness of thy face, 
For thy fulhiess, God of grace! 

2 Happy birds that sin? and fly 
Hound thy altars, O Most High ! 
Happier souls tluit find a rest 

In their Heavenly Father's breast! 
Like the wandering dove that found 
No repose on earth around, 
They can to their ark repair. 
And enjoy it ever there. 

3 lJa{)py souls ! their praises flow, 
Even in this vale of woe 
Waters in the desert rise, 
Manna fee<ls them from the skies; 
On they go from strength to strength, 
Till thev reach thy throne at length ; 
At thy feet adorino; fall. 

Who hast led thcni safe through all. 



4 Lord, bo mine this prize to win. 
Guide me through this world of sin ; 
Keep me by thy saving grace, 
Give me at thy side a place ; 
Sun and Shield alike thou art. 
Guide and guard my erring heart; 
Grace and glory flow from thee, 
Shed, oh, shed them, Lord, on me. 

68. 

1 Light of life, seraphic fire. 

Love divine, thyself impart; • 
Every fainting soul inspire; 

Enter every droophig heart; 
Every mournful sinner cheer. 

Scatter all our guilty gloom ; 
Father ! in thy grace appear, 

To thy human temples come. 

2 Come, in this accepted hour. 

Bring thy heavenly kingdom in; 
Fill us with thy glorious power,* 

Set us free from all our sin : 
Nothing more can we require, 

We will covet nothinc; less ; 
Be thou all our heart's desire, 

All our joy, and all our peace,. 
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Savannah. 10s. 










Bear th j blest promise, fixed as hills, in mind. And shed re - newing grace on lost man-kind. 



-P"7- 



2 Let us devote this consecrated day 

To learn his will, and all we learn obey ; 
So shall he hear, when fervently we raise 
Our gapplications and our songs of praise. 

3 Father in heaven ! in whom our hopes 

confide, 
Whose power defends us, and whose 

precepts guide. 
In life our Guardian, and in death our 

Friend, 
Glory supreme be thine till time shall 

end. 

71. 

1 IIail, happy day I thou day of holy rest» 
What heavenly peace and transport fill 

our breast ! 
When Christ, the God of grace, in love 

descends, 
And kindly holds communion with his 

friends. 

2 Let earth and all its vanities be gone, 
Move from my eighty and leave my soul 

alone ; 
Its flattering, fading glories T despise. 
And to immortal beauties turn my eyes. 

3 Fain would I mount and penetrate the 

skies, 
And on my Saviour's glories fix my eyes: 
Oh ! meet my rising soul, thou God of 

love, 
And waft it to the blissful realms above ! 
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69. l8alah49:lfiL 

1 Lord of all worlds*! incline thy boun- 

teous ear; 

Thy children's voice in tender mercy 
hear; 

Bear thy blest promise, fixed as hills, in 
mind. 

And shed renewing gi:ace on lost man- 
kind. 

2 Let Zion's walls before thee ceaseless 

stand. 
Dear as thine eye, and graven on thy 

hand ; 
From earth's £air regions Jacob's sons 

restore, 
Oppressed by man and scourged by thee 

no more. 

3 Then shall mankind no more in darkness 

mourn ; 
Then happy nations in a day be born ; 
From east to west thy glorious Name be 

one, 
And one pure worship hail th' eternal 

Son. 

70. 

1 A0A.IN the day returns of holy rest, 
Which, when he made the world, Jeho- 
vah blessed ; 
When, like his own, he bade our labors 

cease. 
And all be piety, and all be peace. 
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PUBLIC WORSHIP. 



Mendebras. 7s & 68. 
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Bend-iDg be - fore the throne. Sing, Ho 



ly, Ho-ly, Ho-ly, To the Great Three in 
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72. 

1 O DAT ot rest and gladnesfi^ 

O day of joy and lights 
O balm of care and aadness, 

Mo8t beautiful, most bright ; 
Oq thcc, the high and lowly. 

Bending before the throne, 
Sing, Iloly, Holv, Holy, 

To the Great Three in One. 

2 On thee, at the creation^ 

The light first had its birtli : 
On thee, for our salvation 

Christ rose from depths of carlli ; 
On thee, our Lord, victorious, 

The Spirit sent from Heaven, 
And thus on thee, most glorious 

A triple light was givciu 

8 To-day on weary nations 

The heavenly manna falls ; 
To holy convocations 

The silver trumpet calls, 
Where gospel light is glowing 

With pure and radiant beamsy 
And living water flowing 

With soul-refreshing streams, 

4 New graces ever gaining 

From this our day of rest> 
Wo reach the rest remaining 

To spirits of the blest : 
To Holy Ghost be praises^ 

To Father and to Son ; 
Tlie Church her voice upraises 

To thee, Llest Three iu Oneu 



f— • — r 

73. 

1 Thine holy day's returning. 

Our hearts exult to see ; 
And with devotion burning. 

Ascend, O God, to thee ! 
To-day with purest pleasure, 

Our thoughts from earth withdraw ; 
We search ifor heavenly treasure. 

We learn thy holy law. 

2 We join to sing thy praises, , 

Lord of tiie Sabbath day ; 
Each voice in gladness raises 

Its loudest, sweetest lay ! 
Thy richest mercies sharing. 

Inspire us with thy love, 
By grace our souls preparing 

For nobler praise above. 

74. 

1 From every earthly pleasure, 

From every transient joy, 
From every mortal treasure 

That soon will fade and die ; 
Xo longer these desiring, 

Upward our wishes tend, 
To nobler bliss aspiring. 

And joys that never end. 

2 What 'though we are but strangers 

And sojourners below, 
And countless snares and dangers 

Surround the path we go ? 
Though painful and distressing, 

Yet there's a rest above ; 
And onward still we're prc8sin|^ 

To reach that land of lov^^^^T^ 
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L God Al • might-y and All - aee-mgl Ho-lj Oae, in whom we all 
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Fa-tber, hear na, As be -fore thy throne we ialL 



3 There, in worship purer, sweeter. 
All thy people shall adoro ; 
TsAting of enjoyment greater 
Than tliey could conceive bcibre ; 

Full enjoyment, 
Full and pure forevermore. 

77. 

1 Welcome, days of solemn meeting ; 

Welcome, days of praise and prayw; 
Far from earthly scenes retreating. 
In your blessings we would share; 

Sacred seasons, 
In your blessings we would share, 

2 Be thou ncxu* us, blessed Saviour, 

Still at mom and eve the same ; 
Give us faith that cannot waver ; 
Kindle in us heaven^s own flame ; 

Blessed Saviour 
Kindle in us heaven^s own flame. 

3 When the fervent heart is glowing. 

Holy Spirit, hear that prayer : 
When the song of praise is flowing, 
Let that song thine impress bear ; 

Holy Spirit, 
Let that song ftlji^dipprcss bcafJe 



73. 

1 God Almighty and All-seeing I 

Holy One, in whom we all 
Live, and move, and have our being, 
Hear us when on thee we call ; 

Father, hear us. 
As before thy throne we fall. 

2 Oi all good art thou the Giver ; 

Weak and wandering ones uro wc ; 
Tlien forever, yea, forever. 
In thy presence would we be ; 

Oh, be near us. 
That wc wander not from thee. 
76. 

1 Ik thy name, Lord, assembling, 

We, thy people, now draw near : 
Teach us to rejoice with trembling ; 
Speak, and let thy servants hear ; 

Hear with meekness — 
Hear thy word with godly fear. 

2 While our days on earth are lengthened, 

May we give them. Lord, to thee ; 
Cheered by hope, and daily strengthened, 
May we run, nor weary be, 

Till thy glory 
Without cloud iu heaven we see. 
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PUBLIC WORSHIP. 



Admah. L. M.) 6l. 






1. Great Gkxl 1 this Ba - cred daj- of thine De - maadB the bouI's col • leoted powers; 
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78, iMlah, S7 : W 

1 Great God I tliia sncrcd day of tinne 

Deinands the sours collected powers ; 
Witii joy we now to thee resign 

TJiose solemn, consecrated Iioura : 
Oil, may our souU, adoriuij, own 
The grace tiiat calls us to thy throne. 

2 Uence, ye vain cares and trifles, fly 1 

Where God resides appear no more ; 
Omniscient God, thy piercing eye 

Can every secret thought explore ; 
Oh, may thy grace our hcaits refiiio, 
And fix our thoughts on things divine. 

3 Thy Spirit's powerful aid impart ; 

Oh, may thy word, with life divine, 
Engage the ear and warm tlie heart; 

Then shall the day indeed be thine : 
Tlien shall our souls, adoring, own 
The grace which calls us to thy throne. 

i Thy glory, Lord, the heavens declare ; 

The firmament displays thy skill ; 
Tlic changing clouds, the viewless air, 

Tempest and calm thy word fulfill ; 
Day unto day doth utter speech, 
And night to night thy knowledge teach. 



2 Though voice nor sound inform the ear. 

Well known the langnage of their song. 
When one by one the stars appear, 

Led by the silent moon along, 
Till round the earth, from all the sin'; 
Thy beauty beams on every eye. 

3 While these transporting visions shine. 

Along the path of Providence, 
Glory eternal, joy divine. 

Thy word reveals, transcending sense ; 
My soul thy goodness longs to see, 
Thy love to man, thy love to me. 

80. 

1 Forth from the dark and stormy sky. 
Lord, to tiiine altar's shade we fly ; 
Forth from the world its hope and fear, 
Father, we seek thy shelter here ; 
Weary and weak thy grace we pray ; 
Turn not, O Lord, thy guests away. 

2 Long have we roamed in want and pain. 
Long have we sought thy rest in vain ; 
Wildered in doubt, in darkness lost, 
Long have our souls been tempest-tossed; 
Low at thy feet our sins we lay ; 

Turn not, O I^rd, thy guests away. 
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Brownell. L. M. 6l. 






1. The Lord my pas -tore shall pre-paT*e, And feed me with a shepherd's care; 
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His pre - sence shall my wuQts sup-ply, 
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8 1 • PMlm 23. 

1 The Lord my pasture ^Irnll prepare, 
And feed me with a slieplu'rd's care; 
His presence shall my wants supply, 
And guard me with a wiitcliful eye; 
"Sly noonday walks he sliall attend, 
And all my midnight hours defend. 

2 When in the sultry glebe I faint, 
Or on the thirsty mountain pait. 
To fertile vales, and dewy meads, 

My weary, wandering steps he lead^ ; 
Where peaceful rivei-s, soft and slow. 
Amid the verdant landscape How. 

3 Tliough in the paths of death I tread, 
Witli gloomy horrora overs jireaJ, 
My steadfast heart shall fear no ill, 
For thou, O Lorl, art with mo still : 
Thy friendly rt»d sliall give me aiJ, 
And guide me through the dreadful shade. 

4 Though in a bare and rugji^ed way, 
Til rough devious, lonely wilds I stray, 
Thy presence shall my pains bi-guilo : 
The barren wilderness shall smile, 
Wi;hsuddengreensand herbage crowned; 
And streams shall murmur all around. 



I 

82, PMlm 74 : 16, 17- 

1 Tiiou art, O God, the life and light 
Of all this wondrous world we see; 
Its glow by day, its smile by niijjht, 
Are but reflections caught from thee; 
Where'er we turn, thy glories shine. 
And all t)iings fair and bright are thine. 

2 When day, with farewell beam, delays 
Among the opening clouds of even, 
And we can almost think we gaze, 
Through opening vistas into lieaven,— 
Those hues that mark the sun^s decline, 
So soft, so radiant, Lord, are thine. 

3 When night, with wings of starry gh)om, 
OVT>h:idows all the earth and skies, 
Like some dark, beauteous bird, whose 

plume 
Is sparkling with unnumbered eyes, — 
That sacred gloom, those fires divine. 
So grand, so countless, Lord, are thine. 

4 When youthful spring around us breathes, 
Thy spirit warms her fragrant sigh ; 
And every flower that summer wreathes 
Is born beneath thy kindling eye: 
Where'er we turn, thy gU»ries shine, 
And all thins^s fair and bright are thin< 
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PUBLIC WORSHIP. 



1 Blest hour ! vrhen raoi'tal man retires 

To hold communion with his God, 
To send to heaven his warm desires, 
And listen to the sacred word. 

2 Blest hour ! when earthly cares rcsijjn 

Their empire o'er his anxious breast, 
While all around the calm divine 
Proclaims the holy day of rest 

3 Blest hour! when God himself draws niuh. 

Well pleased his people's voice to hear, 
To hush the penitential sigh, 

And wipe away the mourner's tear. 

4 Blest hour ! for where the Lord resorts — 

Foretastes of future bliss are given ; 
And mortals find his earthly courts 
The house of God, the gate of Heaven ! 

84. 7&. 

1 Sweet the time, exceeding sweet ! 
When the saints together meet. 
When the Saviour is the theme, 
When they joy to sing of him. 

2 Sing we then eternal love, 
Such as did the Father move : 
He beheld the world undone, 
Loved the world, and gave bis Son. 

3 Sing the Son's amazing love ; 
How he left the realms above, 
Took our nature and our place, 
Lived aud died to save our race. 

4 Sing we, too, the Spirit's love ; 
With our stubborn hearts he strove. 
Filled our minds with grief and fear, 
Brought the precious Saviour near. 

6 Sweet the place, exceeding sweet, 
Where the saints in glory meet; 
Where the Saviour's still the theme, 
Where they see and sing of him. 

K5. 8. M. 

1 Comb to the house of prayer, 

O thou afflicted, come ; 
The God of peace shall meet thee there — 
He makes that house his home. 

2 Come to the house of praise, 

Ye who are happy now ; 
In sweet accord your voices raise, 
In kindred homa;;e bow. 



3 Ye aged, hither come, 

For ye have felt his love; 
Soon shall your trembling tongues be 
dumb. 
Your lips forget to move. 

i Ye young, before his throne, 

Come, bow ; your voices raise ; 
Let not your hearts his praise disown 
Who gives the power to praise. 

83. C. IL 

1 Again our earthly cares we leave. 

And to thy courtn repair; 
Again with joyful feet we come ; 
To meet our Saviour here. 

2 Great Shepherd of thy people, hear! 

Thy presence now display ; 
We bow within thy house of prayer ; 
Oh ! give us hearts to pray. 

3 The clouds which vail thee from our sight. 

In pity, Lord, remove ; 
Dispose our minds to hear aright 
The message of thy love. 

4 The feeling heart, the melting eye, 

The humble mind, bestow ; 
And shine upon us from on high. 
To uiake our graces grow. 

Show us some token of thy love, 

Our Minting hopes to raise ; 
And pour thy blessing from on high, 
To aid our feeble praise. 

87. CE 

1 AoAiK the Lord of life and light 

Awakes the kindling ray. 
Dispels the darkness of the night, 
And {K>urs increasing day. 

2 Oh, what a night was that which wrapt 

A guilty world in gloom ! 
Oh, what a sun which broke this day 
Triumphant from the tomb ! 

3 This day be grateful homage paid. 

And loud hosannas sung ; 
Let gladness dwell in every heart, 
And praise on every tongue. 

4 Ten thousand thousand voices join 

To hail this happy morn, 
Which scatters blessings from its wingB 
On nations yet unborn. 
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88. H.b.2:ao. 8s,7sfc4. 
1 God is in his holy temple ; 

All the eaith keep silence here ; 
Worship him in truth and spirit ; 
Reverence him with godly fear ; 

Holy, holy 
Lord of hosts, our God, appear I 

S God in Christ reveals his presence, 
Throned upon the mercy seat; 
Saints, rejoice, and sinners, tremhle ; 
Each prepare his God to meet ; 

Lowly, lowly 
Bow, adoring at his feet 

89. P«Iml22L C.P.M. 
1 The festal morn, my God, is come, 

That calls me to thy sac rod dome, 

Thy presence to adore ! 
Mv feet the summons shall attend, 
With willing steps thy courts ascend, 

And tread the hallowed floor. 
8 Ev'n now, to my expecting eyes. 
The heaven-huilt towers of Salem rise ; 

Ev'n now, with glad survey, 
I view her mansions, that contain 
Til' angelic forms — a glorious train — 

And shine with cloudless day. 
8 Hither, from earth's remotest end, 
Lo ! the redeemed of God ascend, 

Their trihute hither bring; 
Here, crowned with everlasting joy, 
In hymns of praise their tongues employ, 

And hail th' immortal King. 

90. CM. 

1 The bird let loose in Eastern skies. 

Returning fondly home, 
Ne'er stoops to earth her wing, nor flie.*' 
Where idle warblers roam. 

2 But high she shoots, thro' air and light, 

Above all low delay. 
Where nothing earthly bounds her flight, 
Nor shadow dims her way. 

$ So grant me, Lord, from every snare 
Of sinful passion free, 
Alofl, through faith's screner air. 
To hold my coarse to thee. 
4 No sin to cloud, no lure to stay 
My soul, as homo she springs, 
Tliy sunshine on her joyful way, 
Thy freedom in her wings. 



91. en 

1 When, as returns this solemn day, 

Man comes to meet his God, 
What rites, what honors shall he pay ? 
How spread his praise abroad ! 

2 From marble domes and gilded spires 

Shall clouds of incense rise ? 
And gems, and gold, and garlands deck 
The costly sacrifice I 

3 Vain, sinful man ! creation's Lord 

Thy oflferings well may spare ; 
But give thy heart, and thon shalt find 
Thy God will hear thy prayer. 

92. 0«ii«tli2B:l<. LH 

1 Lo, God is here ! — let us adore ! 

And own how dreadful is this place I 
Let all within us feel his power. 
And, silent, bow before his face. 

2 Lo, Gotl is here ! — him day and night 

United choirs of ang Is sing : 
To him, enthroned above ail height. 
Let saints their humble worship bring. 

3 Lord God of hosts ! oh, may onr praise 

Thy courts w^ith grateful incense fill ! 
Still may we stand before thy face, 
Still hear and do thy sovereign will. 

93. 8.1 

I Sing to the Lord our Might,— 
With holy fervor sing 1 
Let hearts and instruments unito 
To praise our heavenly King. 

i This is his sacred house ; 
And this his festal day, 
When he accepts the humblest vows 
That wo sincerely pay. 

3 The Sabbath to our sires 
In mercy first was given ; 
The Church her Sabbath still requires 
To speed her on to heaven. 

I And we, like them of old, 
Are in the wilderness ; 
And God is now as near his fold 
To pity and to bless. 

5 Then let ns open wide 

Our hearts for him to fill ; 
And he that Israel then supplied. 
Will keep his Israel alilL 
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94. Fulm ICO. 

1 Ye nationa round the earth, rejoice 

Before the Lord, your sovereign Kinof ; 

Servo him with cheerful heart and voice, 

With all your tongues his glory sing. 

2 The Lord is God — 'tis he alone 

Doth life and breath and being give : 
We are his work — and not our own. 
The sheep that on his pastures live. 

3 Enter his gates with songs of joy, 

With praises to his courts repair ; 
And make it your divine employ, 

To pay your thanks aud honors there. 

4 The Lord is good — the Lord is kind ; 

Great is his grace — his mercy sure ; 
And all the race of man shall find 
His truth from age to age endure. 



95. 



PulmSd. 



Jehovah reigns ; his throne is high ; 
Ilis robes are light and majesty ; 
His glory shines with beams so bright, 
No mortal can sustain the sight. 

TTis tcrroi-s keep the world in awe ; 
His justice guanls his holy law ; 
Yet love n»voals a smiling face, 
And truth and promise seal the grace. 

Through all his works his wisdom shines, 
And baffles Satan's deep desiprns ; 
^^is power is sovereign to fulfill 
9 noblest counsels of his wilL 



1 

4 And will this glorious Lord descend 
To be my Father and my Friend ? 
Then let my songs with angels* join 
Heaven is secure, if God be niine. 

98. PMlm 117. 

1 From all that dwell below the skies. 
Let the Creator's praise arise : 

Let the Redeemer s name be sung. 
Through every lattd« by every tongue. 

2 Eternal are thy nieroies, Lord ! 
Eternal truth attends thy word ; 

Thy praise shall sound from shore to 

shore. 
Till suns shall rise and set no more. 

97. PMlmlOO. 

1 All people that on earth do dwell. 

Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice; 
Him serve with fear, his praise forth tell, 
Come ye before him and rejoice. 

2 The Lord, ye know, is God indeed, 

Without our aid he did us make ; 
We are his flock, he doth us feed. 
And for his sheep he doth us take. 

3 Oh, enter, then, his gates with praise ; 

Approach with joy nis courts unto ; 
Praise, laud, and bless his name always, 
For it is seemly so to do. 

4 For why ? the Lord our God is good, 

His mercy is forever sure ; 
His truth at all times firmly stood. 
And shall from age to age endure 
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96* pMim 14a. 

1 Loud liallelnjabs to the Lord, 

Fro?n distant worlds where creatures 

dwell I 
Let heaven begin the solemn word, 
And sound it dreadful down to hclK 

2 Wide as his vast dominion lies, 
Make the Creator's name be known ; 
Lond as his thunder, shout his praise, 
And sound it lofty as his throne. 

3 Jehovah — ^'t is a glorious word ! 
Oh, may it dwell on every tongue ! 
But saints who best have known the Lord, 
Are bound to raise the nobkst song. 

4 Speak of the wonders of that love 
Which Gabriel plays on every chord : 
From all below, and all above. 
Load hallelujahs to the Lord I 

99. XMlab61.9. 

1 Arm of the Lord, awake, awake ; 

Put on thy strength, the nations- shake; 
Now let the world, adoring, see 
Triumphs of mercy wrought by thee. 

2 Say to the heathen, from thy throne, 
•* I am Jehovah, God alone :" 

Thy voice their idols shall confound. 
And cast their altars to the ground. 

3 Almighty God, thy grace proclaim 
Through every clime, of every name ; 
Let adverse powers before thee fall, 
And crown the Saviour Lord of all I 



100« PMlm 104. 

1 Great is the Lord! What tongue can 

frame. 
An honor equal to his name ? 
How awful are his gloriouo ways ! 
The Lord is dreadful in his praise ! 

2 Vast are thy works, Almighty Lord ! 
All nature rests upon thy word ; 
And clouds, and storms, and fire obey 
Thy wise and all-controlling sway. 

3 Thy glory, fearless of decline, 
Thy glory. Lord, shall ever sliinc ; 
Thy praise shall still our breath employ 
Till we shall rise to endless joy. 

101. Psalm 291 

1 Give to the Lord, ye sons of fume, 

Give to the Lord renown and power; 
Ascribe due honors to his name. 
And his eternal might adore. 

2 The Lord proclaims his power aloud. 

O'er all the ocean and the laud ; 
Ilis voice divides the watery cloud. 
And lightnings blaze at his command 

3 The Lord sits Sovereign on the flood ; 

The Thumlerer reigns forevor King; 
But makes his church his blest abode, 
Where we his awful glories sing. 

4 In gentler language, there the Lord 

The counsels of his grace inipaits : 
Amid the raging storm, his word 

Speaks peace and courage to on r hearth 
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102. 

1 Now to the Lord a tioble son^f I 
Awake, my bouI I awake, my tongue I 
Ilosanna to th* eternal name, 

And all his boundless love proclaim. 

2 See where it shines in Jesus* face, — 
The brightest image of his grace ! 
God, ill the pei-son of his Sim, 

Hath all his mightiest works outdone. 

8 Grace ! — ^*tis a swoet, a charming theme: 
My thoughts rejoice at Jesus* name : 
Ye angels ! dwell upon the sound : 
Ye heavens! reflect it to the ground. 

4 Oh ! may I reach that happy place, 
Where he unvails his lovely face, 
Where all his beauties you behold. 
And sing his name to harp of gold. 

103. FMlm tX 

1 High in the heavens, eternal God ! 

Thy goodness in full glury shiues; 

Thy truth shall brenk through every cloud 

That vails and darkenf) thy designs. 

2 Forever firm thy justice stands. 

As mountains their foundations keep : 
Wise are the wonders of thy hands ; 
Thy judgments arc a mighty deep. 

3 My God, how excellent thy grace ! 

Whence all our hope and comfort 
springs; 
The sons of Adam, in distress, 
Fly to the shadow of thy wings. 



4 From the provisions of thy honse 

We shall be fed with sweet repast ; 
There, mercy like a river flows, 
And brings salvation to our taste. 

5 Life, like a fountain rich and free. 

Springs from the presence of my Lord ; 
And in thy light our souls shall see 
The glories promised in thy word. 

104. ••T6D«IBL»» 

1 Lord God of IIosU, by all adored ! 
Thy name we praise with one accord ; 
The earth and heavens are full of thee, 
Thy light, thy love, thy majesty. 

2 Loud hallelujahs to thy name 
Angels and seraphim proclaim ; 
Eternal praise to thee is given 

By all the powers and thrones in heaven. 

3 Th* apostles join the glorious throng. 
The prophets aid to swell the song. 
The noble and triumphant host 

Of martyrs make of thee their boast. 

4 The holy church in every place 
Throughout the world exalts thy praise; 
Both heaven and earth do worsLip thee, 
Thou Father of eternity 1 

6 From day to day, Lord, do we 
Highly exalt and honor thee ; 
Thy name we worship and adore. 
World without end, foreverraor«« 
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107* R«T.19:& 

1 Tub Lord is King ! lift up thy voico, 
O earth, and all ye heavens, rejoice I 
From world to world the joy shall ring , 
The Lord omnipotent is King ! 

2 The Lord is King ! who then shall daie 
* Resist his will, distrust his care ? 

Holy and true are all his ways : 
Let every creature speak his praise. 

3 The Lord is King ! exalt your stiains. 
Ye saints, your God, your Father reigns 
One Lord, one empire, all secures : 

lie reigns, — and life and death arc youm 

4 Oh, when his wisdom can mistake. 
His might decay, his love forsake. 
Then may his children cease to hing,— 
Tiie Lord omnipotent is King ! 

108. 

1 Awake, my tongue, thy tribute brincf 
To Him who gave thee power to sing: 
Praise him, who is all praise above, 
The source of wisdom and of love. 

2 Through each bright world above, boliohJ 
Ten thousand thousand charms unfokl ; 
Earth, air, and mighty seas combine, 
To speak his wisdom all divine. 

3 But in redemption, oh, what p^race ! 
Its wonders, oh, what thought can trace 
Here wisdom shines forever briifht: 
PraiiiC him, mY 80q1| with sweet delight 
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103* Pialmliia 

1 . Pra.138 ye the Lord — let praise employ, 
In his own courts, your songs of joy ; 
The spacious firmament around 
Shall echo back the joyful sound. 

2 Recount his works in strains divine. 
His wondrous works — how bright they 

shine ! 
Praise hira for all his mighty deeds. 
Whose greatness all your praise exccedp. 

3 Let all, whom life and breath inspire, 
Attend, and join the blissful choir; 
But chiefly ye, who know his word. 
Adore, and love, and praise the Lord ! 

1 06* PMln 100^ 

1 Blsss, O my soul, the h'ving God , 
Call home thy thoughts th:it rove abroad: 
Let all the powers within roe join 

In work and worship so divine. 

2 Bless, O my soul, the God of grace ; 
His favors claim thy liighest praise : 
Whyshould tho wonders he hath wrought 
Be lost in silence and forgot ? 

3 T is he, my soul, that sent his Son 

To die for crimes which thou hast done ; 
He owns the ransom, and forgives 
Tho hourly follies of our lives. 

4 Let every land his power confess ; 
Let all the earth adore his p^race : 

My heart and tongrne with rapture join, 
In work and worship so divine. 
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3 Lift up to God the voice of praise, 

From, whom salvation flows, 
Who sent Ins Son our souls to savo 
From everlasting woes. 

4 Lift up to God tbe voice of praise, 

For hope's transporting ray, 
Which lights, through darkest shades of 
death, 
To realms of endless day. 

111. Pialm 2SL 

1 The Lord's ray sheplierd, I 'II not want : 

He makes me down to lie 
In pastures green ; he leadeth me 
The quiet waters by. 

2 My soul he doth restore again; 

And mc to walk doth make 
Within the paths of righteousness, 
Ev'n for his own name's sake. 

3 Yea, though I walk in death's dark ralo. 

Yet will I fear no ill ; 
For thou art with me, nnd thy rod 
And staflf me comfort still. 

4 My table thou hast furnished 

In presence of my foes ; 
My head thou dost with oil anoi^'1| 
And my cup overflows. 

5 Goodness and mercy, all my life^ 

Shall surely follow me ; 
And in God's house forevermoni 
My dwelling place shall be. 
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109* PMlmlT. 

1 The Lord of glory is my light, 

And my salvation, too ; 
God is my strength, — nor will I fear 
What all my foes can do. 

2 One privilege my heart desires. 

Oh ! grant me an abode. 
Among the churches of thy saints, 
The temples of my God. 

3 There shall I offer my requests, 

And sec thy beauty still ; 
Shall hear thy messages of love, 
And there inquire thy will. 

4 When troubles rise, and storms appear, 

There may his children hide ; 
God has a strong pavilion, where 
He makes my soul abide. 

5 Now shall ray head be lifted high 

Above my foes around ; 
And songs of joy and victory 
Witliin thy temple sound. 

110. r«ilah«):g. 

1 Lift up to God the voice of praise. 

Whose breath our souls inspired ; 
Loud and more loud the anthem raise, 
With grateful ardor fired. 

2 Lift up to God the voice of praise*, 

Whose goodness, passing thought, 
Loads every minute, as it flies, 
With benefits ynsought. 
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Oaksville. C. M. 
I. Sing we the song of tho6« who Btand A 



I I I 

■ round th' e - ter • nal throne. 



'^^d.m^mmm^M^^ 




Of 



'ry kin • dred, clime, and land, A mul - ti - tude uq - knoxni. 



A mul - ti - tude un - knoxni. 

I 






112, Rer. 5 : 12. 

1 Si WO we the song of those who stand 

Around the eternal throne. 
Of every kindred, clime, and land, 
A multitude unknown. 

2 Life's poor distinctions vanish here ; 

To-day the young, the old, 
Our Saviour and his flock appear 
One Slicpherd and one fold. 

3 Toil, trial, snfferinj[j, still await 

On earth the pilgrims' throng; 
Yet learn wo in our low estate 
The Church Tniimphant's song. 

4 " Worthy the Lamb for sinners slain, — " 

Cry the redeemed above, 
" Blessing and honor to obbiin, 
And everlasting love !" 

5 " Worthy the Lamb," o\\ earth we sing, 

*' Who died our souls to save 1 
Henceforth, O Death 1 where is thy sting ? 
Thy victory, O Grave !" 

113. Pwlra le 

1 pRAisK ye the Lord, immortal choir I 

In heavenly heights above, 
With hai-p, and voice, and sonl of fire, 
Burning with perfect love. 

2 Shine to his glory, worlds of light! 

Ye million suns of space; 
Ye moons and glistening stars of night, 
Running your mystic race. 



3 Shout to Jehovah, surging main ! 

In deep eternal roar : 
Let wave to wave resound the strpic. 
And shore reply to shore, 

4 Storm, lightning, thunder, hail, and en^"» 

Wild winds that keep his word, 
With the old mountains far bflow, 
Unite to bless the Lord, 

6 And round the wide world let it roll, 
Whilst man shall lead it on ; 
Join, every ransomed human soul, 
In glorious unison. 

• 

114. 

1 Come, shout alond the Father's grace, 

And sing the Saviour's love ; 
Soon shall we join the glorious theme, 
In loftier strains above. 

2 God, the eternal, mighty God, 

To dearer names descends ; 

Calls us his treasure and his joy, 

His children and his friends. 

3 My Father, God ! and may these lips 

Pronounce a name so dear ? 
Not thus could heaven's sweet harmony 
Delight my listening ear. 

4 Thanks to my God for every gift 

His bounteous hands bestow ; 
And thanks eternal for that love 
Whence all those comforts flow. 
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For of gods he is the God Who by wis-dom did create Heaven's expanse and all its state; — 



llO. FMim 156. 

1 Lbt 113 with a joyful mind 
PmiRe the Lord, for he is kind, 
For his mercies shall endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

Ijet us sound his name abroad, 
For of gods he 'is the God 
Who by wisdom did ci-eate 
Heaven's expanse and all its state; — 

2 Did the solid earth ordain 
How to rise above the main ; 
Who, by his commanding mijjjht, 
Filled tlie new-made world with light : 
Caused the golden-tressed sun 

All the day his course to run; 
And the moon to shine by nighty 
'Mid her spangled sisters bright, 

3 All his creatures God doth feed, 
His full hand supplies their need; 
Let ns, therefore, warble forth 
His high majesty and worth. 

He his mansion hath on high, 
'Bove the reach of mortal eye ; 
And his mercies shall endure, 
^ivcr faithful, ever sure. 



118« lMi«h6;S. 

1 Holy, holy, holy Lord 

God of Hosts! when heaven and eart1\ 
Out of darkness, at thy word 

Issued into glorious birth. 
All thy works before thee stood, 
And thine eye beheld them good, 
While they sung with sweet accord, 
Holy, holy, holy Lord ! 

2 Holy, holy, holy ! thee, 

One Jehovah evermore. 
Father, Son, and Spirit ! we. 

Dust and ashes, would adore : 
Lightly by the world esteemed, 
From that world by thee redeemed, 
Sing we here with glad accord. 
Holy, holy, holy Lord ! 

3 Holy, holy, holy ! all 

Heaven's triumphant choir shall sing, 
While the ransomed nations fall 

At the footstool of their King : 
Tlien shall saints and seraphim, 
Harps and voices, swell one hymn, 
Blending in sublime accord. 
Holy, holy, holy Lord ! ^ 
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Onido. 78. D. 



-^•^^- 



-J— l-T-l- 



^S:l^fSp^^^?S^piifig 



1. Lord of earth ! thy forming hAod Well this beauteous frame hath pkoned ; Woods that waye,and 



.'JXg- 






;&=p: 



JHjffei^ 




hills that tower. Ocean mll-ing in his power : Yet a- mid this scene so fair, Should I 



mm$ m ^ mm^ m^ ^^^^^^Ei^ 
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m^mw^^m^^m 



cease thy smile to share, What were all its joys to me t Whom have I on earth but thee f 



m^^^^^^^^^mm 



117* Pttlm 73 : 75. 

1 Lord of earth ! thy forming hand 
Well this beauteous frame hath planned ; 
Woods that wave, and hills that tower, 
Ocean rolliiis: in hift power: 

Yet, amid (his scene so fair, 
Should I cease thy smile to share. 
What were all its joys to met 
Whom have I on earth but thee ? 

2 Lord of heaven ! beyond onr sight 
Shines a world of purer light ; 
There in love's unclouded reign 
Parted hands shall meet again : 
Oh, that world is passing fair I 
Yet, if thou wert absent there, 
What were all its joys to mc? 
Whom have I in heaven but thee ? 

3 Lord of earth and heaven ! my breast 
Seeks in thee its only rest : 

I was lost; thy accents mild 
Bomcward lured thy wandering child:— 



Oh ! should once thy smile divine 
Cease upon my soul to shine. 
What were earth or heaven to mef 
Whom have I in each but thee i 

118. 

1 Praise to God, immortal praise, 
For the love that crowns our days ; 
Bounteous source of every joy ! 
Let thy praise our tongues employ. 

2 Flocks that whiten all the plain. 
Yellow sheaves of ripened grain; 
Clouds that <ln)p their fattening de^s 
Suns that temperate warmth diffuse*-^ 

3 All that spring with bdnnteous haliCi 
Scatters o'er the smiling land ; 

All that liberal autumn pours 
From her rich overflowing stores; - 

4 Lord, for these our souls shall rai&a 
Grateful vows, and solemn praise : 
And when every blessing 's llown, 
Love thee for thyself alone. 
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Lyons. 10s & lis. 







Id their great Cre- a - tor let all men re - joice. And heirs of sal-vation be glad in their King. 



119. 

1 Oh, praise ye the Lord ; prepare your 

glad voice 
His praifae in the great assembly to sing ; 
In theirgreat Creator let all men rejoice, 
And heirs of salvation be glad in their 

King. 

2 Let them his great name devoutly a«lore ; 
In loud-swelling strains bis praises ex- 
press, 

Who graciously opens his bountiful store, 
Their wants to relieve, and bis children 
to bless. 

S With glory adorned, his people shall sing 
To God, who defence and plenty supplies ; 
Their loud acclamations to him, ihcir 

great King, 
Through earth shall be sounded, and 

reach to the skies. 

1 20* Pwlm 18 : II. 

1 On, worship the King all-glorious above, 
And gratefully sing his wonderful love ; 
Our Shield and Defender, the Ancient 

of days, 
Pavilioned in splendor, and girded with 
praise. 

2 Oh, tell of his miglit, and sing of his grace. 
Whose robe is the light, whose canopy 

space ; 

His chariots of wrath the deep thunder- 
clouds form. 

And dark is his path on the wings of 
the storm. 



3 Thy bountiful care what tongue can to* 

citel 
It breathes in the air, it shines in the light, 
It streams from the hills, it descends to 

the plain. 
And sweetly distills in the dew and the 

rain. 

4 Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail, 
In thee do we trust, nor find thee to fail ; 
Thy mercies how tender I how fii-m to 

the end I 
Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and 
Friend. 

1 2 1 • RfT. 7 : 10, 

1 Ye servants of God, your Master proclaim. 
And publish abroad his wonderful name; 
The name all-victorious of Jesus extol ; 
His kingdom is glorious, he rules overall. 

2 God ruleth on high, almighty to save ; 
And still ho is liigh — his presence we 

have ; 
The great congregation his triumph shall 

sing. 
Ascribing salvation to Jesus our King. 

3 Salvation to God, who sits on the throne, 
Let all cry aloud, and honor the Son ; 
The praises of Jesus ihe angels proclaim. 
Fall down on their faces, and worship 

the Lamb. 

4 Then let us adore, and give him his right^ 
All glory and power, and wisdom an J 

might ; 
All honor and blessing, with angclsabove. 
And thanks neverceasing, for in^nite love. 
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Italian Htmn. 6s & 48. 




^E^m^^m^h^^hm 



L Come, tiboaal- might -y King, Help us thj name to aing, Helpuft to praue; 



Father I all glo - ri - oua, O'er all vic-to • ri ous, Come, and reign o - ver xa, Ancient of days ! 



In thoe we live and move, 
And thus we daily prove 
Thy condescending love 

Each passing hour. 
2 God of our feeble race, 
God of redeeming grace, 

Spirit all-blest! 
Our own eternal Friend, 
Thy guardian influence lend, 
From every snare defend — 

In thee we rest. 

124. Psalm isa 

1 Praise ye Jchovah^s name , 
Praise thr<iugh his courts proclaim; 

Rise and adore ; 
nigh o'er the heavens above, 
Sound his great acts of love, 
AVhile his rich grace wo prove, 

A'nst as his power. 

2 Now let the trumpet raise 
Sounds of triumphant praise, 

Wide as his £Em)e ; 
There let the harp be found ; 
Organs, with solemn sound, 
Roll your deep notes around, 

Filled with his name. 

3 While his high praise you sing^ 
Shake every sounding string ; 

Sweet the accord I 
lie vital breath bestows ; 
Let every breath that flows, 
His noblest fame disclose; 

praise ye the Lord. 

Digitized by LjOOQIC 



1 Come, thou almighty King, 
Help us thy name to sing, 

Ilelp us to praise : 
Father ! all-gioriouH, 
O'er all victonous, 
Come, and reigii over us. 

Ancient of Days! 

2 Come, thou incarnate Word 
Gird on thy mighty sword ; 

Our prayer attend ; 
Come, and thy people bless, 
And give thy word success: 
Spirit of holiness ! 

On us descend. 
S Come, holy Comforter ! 
Thy sacred witness bear. 

In this glad hour : 
Tliou, who almighty art, 
Now rule in every heail;, 
And ne'er from us depart, 

Spirit of jx»wer ! 
4 To the great One in Threc^ 
The liighoist praises be, 

Hence evermore I 
His sovereign majesty 
May we in glory see, 
And to eternity 

Love and adore. 

123. 

1 God of the morning ray, 

God of the rising day. 

Glorious in power! 
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WiLMOT. 8b & 7b. 






1. Praise the Lord! ye heareDs,* • dore him, FraiBe him, an - gels 
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the height; 









Sun and moon, re • joiee be • fore him ; Praise him, all ye stars of light I 
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:^£ 
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125. 

1 Praise the Lord ! yc henvonst adore him. 

Praise him, angels in the height; 

Sun and mo<>n, rejoice hefore him ; 

Praise him,. ail ye atars of light I 

2 Praise the Lord — ^for'hc hath spoken ; 

Worlds his mighty voice olwyed ; 
Laws which never shall he brobi'n, 
For their guidance ho hath made. 

3 Praise the Lord — ^for he is glorious ; 

Never shall his promise fail ; 
God bath made his saints victorionBy 
Sin and death shall not prevail. 

4 Praise the God of our salvation. 

Hosts o«n high his power proclaim ; 
Heaven and caith, and all creation, 
Laud and magnify Lis name. 

1 26. 1 Ohr«iii«I«*19. 10-13. 

1 Blest be thou, O God of Israel, 

Thou, our Father, and our Lord I 
Blest thy majesty forever ! 
Ever be thy name adored. 

2 Thine, O Lord, are power and greatness, 

Glory, victory, are thine own ; 

All is thine in earth and heaven, 

Over ail thy boundless throne, 

5 Riches come of thee, and honor, 

Power and misht to thee belong; 
Thine it is to make us prosper, 
Only thine to make us strong. 



•Eii^E 



EE^fei 



4 Lord, to thee, thon God of mercy, 
Hymns of gratitude we ra^se ; 
To thy name, forever glorious. 
Ever we address our praise I 

127* K.I4.6:Wi 

1 Worship, honor, glory, blessing, 

Lord, wo offer to thy name ; 
Young and old, their thanki^ exprcising 
Join thy goodness to proclaim : — 

2 As the hosts of heaven adore thee, 

We, too, bow before thy throne ; 
As the angels serve before thee. 
So on earth thy will be done. 

128. 

1 Ceaseless praise be to the Father, 

By whose power and grace we live ; 
Who, our wayward souls to gather. 
Did his Well-beloved give. 

2 To the Son be praise unending, 

Who, our ruined souls to save. 
From his heavenly throne descending 
Hasted to the cross and grave. 

3 To the Holy Spirit render 

Grateful, everlasting praise ; 
Who, long striving, patient, tender. 
Waits our souls from death to raiso. 

4 Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, 

One Jehovah, we adore! 
May we all thy peace inherit^ 
Saved by thee fbrevermare. 
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Telemann's Chant. 7s. 



L Praise the Lord— his power oon - fees ; Fniae him in his ho - li > ness ; 
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Praise him as the theme in • spires,- 
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Praise him as 

n: tit. 



~7- 
his 



fiEune 



in 



I 

re ' 



qmres. 

/7S 



^^^^^^^^^^^^ 



1 29. PMitt uo. 

1 Praise tbo Lord — ^his power confbss; 
Praise him in his holiness; 
Praise him as the theme inspires,-— 
Praise him as his fame requires. 

S Let the trumpet's Idfty sonnd 
Spread its loudest notes around ; 
lict the harp unite, in praise, 
With the sacred minstrel's lajs. 

8 Let the organ join to bless 
God, the Lord of righteousness ; 
Tune your voice to spread the fame 
Of the great Jehovah's name. 

4 All who dwell beneath his light, 
In his praise your hearts unite ; 
While the stream of son^ is poured, 
Praise and magnify the Lord. 

130. •*TeDenm." 

1 God eternal, Lord of all ! 
Lowly at thy feet we fall : 

All the world doth worship thee; 
We amidst the throng would be. 

2 All the holy angels cry, 

Hafl, thrice-holy, God most high I 
Lord of all the heavenly powers, 
Be the same loud anthem ours. 

3 Glorified apostles raise. 

Night and day, continual praise ; 
With ihy prophets' goodly line 
We in mystic bond combine. 



r 

4 MartjTTs, in a noble host, 

Of thy cro^s are heard to bonst; 
Since so bright the crown they wear, 
We with them thy cross would bear. 

5 AH thy church, in heaven and earth, 
Jesus 1 hail thy spotless birth ;— 
Seated on the judgment* throne, 
Number us among thine own ! 

131. PMlm 113. 

1 All his servant's join to sing 
God our Saviour and our Kmg; 
Hound the world his praise be sung, 
Through all lands, in every tongue. 

2 O'er all nations God alone, 
Higher than the heavens liis throne; 
Wlio is like to God most high, 
Infinite in majesty ? 

3 Yet to view the heavens ho bends; 
Yea, to earth he condescends ; 
Passing by the rich and great, 
For the low and desolate. 

4 He can raise the poor to stand 
With the princes of the land ; 
WH'ulth upon the needy shower; 
Set the meanest high in power. 

f) lie the broken spirit cheers ; 
Turns to joy the mourner's tear i } 
Such the wonders of his waysl 
Praise his name, forever Draiae. 
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132. PMtaB UQ. 7l ft 6r. 
I Praise the Lord, who reigns above, 

And keeps his couils below ; 
praise him for his boundless love, 

And Jill his greatness show ! 
Praise him for his noble deeds; 

Praise him for his matchless power ; 
Him, from whom all good proceeds, 

Let earth and heaven adore. 

S Publish, spread to all around 

The great linmanuePs name ; 
Let the cjospel trumpet sound, 

The Prince of peace proclaim ! 
Praise him, every tuneful string ; 

All the reach of heavenly art. 
All the power of music bring. 

The music of the heart. 

3 Ilim, in whom they move and live, 

Let every creature sing ; 
Glory to our Saviour give, 

And homage to our King: 
Hallowed be his name beneath, 

As in heaven, on eailli adored ; 
Praise the Lord io every breath. 

Let all things praise the Lord. 

133. 8sli7s. 

1 Praise to thee, thou great Creator I 

Praise to thee from every tongue ; 
Join, my soul, with every creature, 
Join the universal song. 

2 Father ! source of all compassion ! 

Pure, unbounded grace is thine: 
ILiil tho God of our salvation, 
Praiso him for his love divine I 

S For ten thousand blessings given, 
For the hope of future joy, 
Sound his praise thro^ earth and heaven, 
Sound Jehovah's praise on high I 

4 Praise to God, the great Creator, 

Father r. Sun, and Holy Ghost ; 
Praise him, every living creature, 
Earth and heaveirs united host. 

5 Joyfully on earth adore him. 

Till in heaven our song we niise ; 
Then enraptured fall before him, 
Lost ia wonder, love, and praise ! 



134. PMtaa U& 8. 11 

1 See, what a living stone 

The builders did refuse : 
Yet God hath built his church thereon. 
In spile of envious Jews. 

2 The scribe and angry priest 

Reject thine only Son ; 
Yet on this rock shall Zlon rest, 
As the chief corner-stone. 

3 The work, O Lord ! is thine. 

And wondrous in our eyes; 
This day declares it all divine : 
This day did Jesus rise. 

4 Til is is the glorious day. 

That our Redeemer made : 
Let us rejoice, and sing, and pray ; 
Let all the church be glad. 

Hosanna to the King, 

Of David's royal blood ; 
Bless him, ye saints ! — he comes to bring 
Salvation from your God. 

6 We bless thy holy word, 

Which all this grace displays ; 
And offer, on thine altar. Lord I 
Our sacrifice of praise. 

136. R«T. 19:6. Ilg. 

1 Oh, join ye the anthems of triumph that 

rise 
From the throng of the blest, from the 

hosts of the skies ; 
Alleluia, they sing, in rapturous, strains. 
Alleluia, the Lord God omnipotent 

reigns I . 

2 lie gave to the light its beneficent winsrs; 
lie control leth the councils of benat^^s 

and kings; 

From his throne in the clouds the light- 
nings are hurled. 

And he ruleth the factions that rage 
through the world. 

3 Rejoice, ye that love him; his power 

cannot fail ; 
Ilis onmipotent goodness shall surely 

prevail ; 
The triun)ph of evil will shortly be 

passed, 
Tho omnipotent King shall conquer at 

last 
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136« PMlmlOOi L H. 

1 Bbfork Jehovah's awful throne, 
Ye nations, bow with sacred joy : 
Know that the Lord is God alone ; 
He can create, and he destroy. 

2 His sovereign power, without onr aid. 
Made us of cIhv, and formed us men ; 
And when, like wandering sheep, we 

strayed. 
He brought us to his fold again. 

3 We are his people, we his care — 
Our souls, and all our mortal frame : 
What lasting honors shall we rear. 
Almighty Maker, to thy name ? 

4 We'll crowd thy gates, with thankful 

songs, 
High, as the heaven, our voices raise ; 
And earth, with all her thousand tongues, 
Shall fill thy courts witli sounding praise. 

6 Wide as the world is thy command ; 
Vast as eternity thy love ; 
Firm as a rock thy truth shall stand. 
When rolling years shall cease to move. 

137. PnlmlOO ]hi(8s. 

1 Be joyful in God, all ye lands of the 

earth; 
Oh, serve him with gladness and fear ; 
Exult in his presence with music and 

mirth ; 
With love and devotion draw near. 

2 For Jehovah is God, and Jehovah alone. 

Creator and Ruler o'er all ; 
And we are his people, his sceptre we 
own; 
His sheep, and we follow his call. 

8 Oh, enter his gates with thanksgiving 
and song ; 
Your vows in his temple proclaim ; 
His praise with melodious accordance 
prolong, 
And bless his adorable name. 

4 For good is the Lord, inexpressibly good, 
And we are the work of his hand ; 
His mercy and truth from eternity stood, 
And shall to eternity stand. 



138. 7i 

1 Songs of praise the angels sang. 
Heaven with hallelujahs rang, 
When Jehovah's work begun. 
When he spake, and it was done. 

2 Songs of praise awoke the morn, 
When the Prince of Peace was born; 
Songs of praise arose, when he, 
Captive led captivity. 

3 Heaven and earth must pass away — 
Stmi^s of praise shall crown that day ; 
God will make new heavens and earth- 
Songs of praisj shall hail their birth. 

4 And shall man alone be dumb, 
Till that glorious kingdom come? 
No ; the Church delights to raise 
Psalms and hymns and songs of praiso. 

5 Saints below, with heart and voice, 
Still in songs of praise rejoice ; 
Learning here, by faith and love, 
Songs of praise to sing above. 

6 Borne upon their latest breath 
Songs of praise shall conquer death ; 
Then, amid eternal joy, 

Songs of praise their powers employ. 

139. PMimsi 8, p. IL 

1 The Lord Jehovah reigns. 
And royal state maintains. 

His head with awful glories crowned : 
Arrayed in robes of light, 
Begirt with sovereign might, 

And rays of majesty around. 

2 Upheld by thy commands, 
The world securely stands. 

And skies and stai-s obey thy word ; 

Thy throne w«s fixed on high 

Ere stars adorned the sky : 
Eternal is thy kingdom, Lord. 

S Thy promises are true. 

Thy grace is ever new ; 
There fixed,thy church shall ne'er remove; 

Thy saints with holy fear 

Shall in thy courts appear, 
And sing thine everlasting love. 
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140. PsaZmltfrS. llS fc 8s. 

1 Thb Lord is great ! ye hosts of heaven, 

adore him, 
And ye who tread this earthly ball ; 
In holy songs rejoice aloud before him, 
And shout bis praise who made you all. 

2 The Lord is great; his majesty how glo- 

rious! 
Resound his praise from shore to Bhore ; 
O^er sin, and death, >and hell, now made 

victorious, 
He rules and reijrns foreverniore. 

3 The Lord is great; his mercy how 

abounding ! 
Ye angels, strike your golden chords ; 
Oh, praise our God, with voice and harp 

resounding. 
The King of kings and Lord of lords ! 

141. PMlmSSi Ik. 

1 Give glory to God in the highest ; give 

praise, 
Ye noblo, ye mighty, ^ith joyful accord ; 
All-wise are his counsels, all-perfect his 

ways ; 
In the beauty of holiness worship the 

Lord. 

2 At the voice of the Lord the strong 

cedars are bowed. 
And towers from their base into ruin are 

hurled ; 
The voice of the Lord, from the dark- 

bosomcd cloud. 
Dissevers the lightning in flames o'er the 

world. 

3 The voice of the Lord, through the calm 

of the wood. 
Awakens its echoes, strikes light through 

its caves ; 
The Lord sitteth ting on the turbulent 

flood; 
The winds are his servants, — his servants 

the waves 

4 The Lord is the strength of his people ; 

the Lord 

Gives health to his chosen, and peace 
evermore ; 

Then throng to his temple, his glory re- 
cord ; 

But oh, when he spcaketh — in silence 
adore! 



149. Fsftlmn 

1 Thoc who art enthroned above, 
Thou by whom we live and move! 
Oh, how sweet, with joyful tongn«, 
To resound thy praise in song ! 

2 Sweet the day of sacred rest. 
When devotion fills the breast, 
When we dwell within thy hoiisn, 
near thy word, and pay our vows ; — 

3 Notes to heaven's high mansions raise, 
Fill its courts with joyful praise; 
With repeated hymns proclaim 
Great Jehovah^s awful uame. 

4 From thy works our joys arise, 
O thou only good and wise! 
Who thy wonders can declp.re ? 
IIow profound thy counsels are I 

5 Warm our hearts with sacred fire; 
Grateful fervors still inspire ; 

All our powers, with all their might, 
Ever in thy praise unite. 



PtahniS. 



H.I 



143. 

1 The Lord Jehovah reigns, 

His throne is built on high ; 
The garments he aFS lules, 

Are light and majesty ; 
His glories shine with beams so bright, 
No mortal eye can b.ar the sight. 

2 The thunders of his hand 

Keep the wide world in awe ; 
His wrath and justice stand. 

To guard his holy law ; 
And where his love resolves to bless, 
His truth confirms and seals the grace. 

3 Through all his perfect wort, 

Surprising wisdom shines ; 
Confounds the powers of hell. 

And breaks their cursed desiorns: 
Strong is the arm — and shall fulfill 
His grciit decrees, his sovereign will 

4 And can this mighty King 

Of glory condescend — 
And will he write his name, 

My Father and my Friend I 
I love his name, I love his word ; 
Join, all my powers, and praise the Lor<l 1 
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144. PMimos. C. p. M 

1 Let all on earth their voices raise, 
To sing the grtjat Jehovah's praise, 

And hless his holy name : 
His i^lory let the heathen know, 
His wonders to the nations show, 

His saving grace proclaim. 

2 He framed the glohe, he built the sky, 
He made the shining worlds on high^ 

And reigns in glory there : 
lib beams are njaj«'sty and light ; 
Hhi beauties, how divinely bright ! 

His dwelling-place, how fair 1 

3 Come the great day, the gloi ious hour, 
When earth shall feel his saving power, 

All nations fear his name : 
Tben ahall the race of men confess 
The beauty of his holiness, — 

His saving grace proclaim. 

145. L.M. 61. 

1 Let glory be to God on high : 
Peace be on earth as in the sky ; 

Good will to men ! We bow the knee, 
We praise, we bless, we woithip thee ; 
We give thee thanks, thy name we sing, 
Almighty Father ! Heavenly King I 

2 Lord, the sole begotten Son, 

W^ho bore the crime- which we had done ; 
Son of the Father, who wast slain 
To take away the sins of men ; 
Limb of God, whose blood was spilt 
For all the world, and all its guilt;— 

3 Have mercy on us, through thy blood ; 
Receive our prayer, O Lamb of God 1 
For thou art holy ; thou alone, 

At God's right hand, upon his throne, 

In all his ^orv, art adored, 

With thee, O 'Holy Ghost, One Lord. 

14B. PMlni29. L. M. 

1 Etirwal God 1 Eternal King ! 

Ruler of heaven and earth beneath I 
From thee our hopes, our comforts spring ; 
Ib thee we live, and move, and breathe. 

2 Thy word brought forth the flaming sun. 

The changefid moon, the starry host; 
la thine appointed course they ru.i, 
Till in the final ruin lost 



3 Thy sway is known below, above. 

And full of majesty thy voice ; 

And as it speaks, in wrath or love. 

The nations tremble or rejoice. 

4 The final, awful hour is near. 

Time paces on with ceaseless tread, 
Wheji opening graves that voice shall 
hear. 
And render up the sleeping dead. 

6 Oh, in that great decisive day. 

May we be found in Christ, and stand, 
While flaming worlds shall melt away, 
Accepted, owned, at thy right hand 1 

147. John4:21-2S. L 9. 

1 O THOU to whom, in ancient time. 

The psalmist's sacred harp was strung, 
Whom kings adored in song sublime. 
And prophets praised with glowing 
tongue ! 

2 Not now, on Zion's height alone 

The favored worshiper may dwell ; 
Nor where, at sultry noon, thy Son 
Sat, weary, by the patriarch's welL 

3 From every place below the skjes. 

The grateful song, the fervent prayer; 
The incense of tiie heart may rise 
To heaven, and find aQceptance.therc, 

4 O thou to whom, in ancient time. 

The holy prophets' harp was strung! 
To thee at last, in every clime. 

Shall temples rise, and praise be sung. 

148. FMimgg. 8..IIL 

1 Thk Lord Jehovah reigns. 

Let all the nations fear ; 
Let sinners tremble at his throne^ 
And saints be humble there. 

2 In Zion stands his throne ; 

His honors are divine ; 
His Church shall make his wonden 
known, 
For there his glories shine. 

3 How holy is his name 1 

How fearful is his praise . 
Justice, and tnilh, and judgment join 
In all his works of grace. 
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151. 

1 Dismiss us with thy blessing, Lord I 
Help us to feed upon tliy word ; 
All that has been amiss, forgive, 
And let thy truth within us live. 

2 Though we are guilty, thou art good ; 
Wash all our works in Jesus^ blood ; 
Give every burdened soul release, 
And bid us all depart in peace. 

152. 

1 While now upon this Sabbath eve, 
Thy house. Almighty God, we leave, 
'Tis sweet, as sinks the setting sun, 
To think on all our duties done. 

2 Oh ! evermore may all onr bliss 
Be peaceful, pure, divine like this; 
And may each Sabbath, as it flies, 
Fit us for joys beyond the skies. 

153. 

1 Ere to the world again wo go. 

Its pK'jLSures, cares, and idle show. 
Thy grace, once more, O God, we crave, 
From folly and from sin to save. 

2 May the great tmths we here have heard. 
The lessons of thy holy word — 
Dwell in our inmost bosoms deep. 
And all our souls from error keep. 

3 Oh 1 may the influence of this dny 
Long as our memory with us stay, 
And Jis a constant guardian prov«^, 
To guide us to our nome abov<» 
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149. Pm1m4:8. 

1 Thus far the Lord has led me on ; 
Thus far his power prolongs my days ; 
And every evening shall make known 
Some fresh memorial of his grace. 

2 Much of my time has run to waste. 
And I, perhaps, am near my home ; 
But he forgives my follies past, 

And gives me strength for days to come. 

8 I lay my body down to sleep ; 
Peace is the pillow for my head ; 
While well-appointed angels keep 
Their watchful stations round my bed. 

4 Thus, when the night of death shall come, 
My flesh shall rest beneath the ground, 
And wait thy voice to break my tomb, 
With sweet salvation iu the sound. 

150. 

1 Lord, now we part in thy blest name. 
In which we hero together came ; 
Grant us, our few remaining days, 

To work thy will and spread thy praise. 

2 Teach us in life and death to bless 
Thee, Lord, our strength and righteous- 
ness; 

Grant that we all may meet above, 
Where wo shall better sing thy love. 

8 To God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, three in one, 
Be honor, praise, and glory given. 
By all on earth, and all in heaven. 
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lo4. Pnlml7:& 

1 Olort to thee, my God, this night, 
For all the blessings of the light : 
Keep me, oh, keep me, King of kings ! 
Beneath thine own ahnighty wings. 

2 Forgivi me, Lord, for thy dear Son, 
The ill which I thia day have done ; 
Tliat with the world, myself, and thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 

8 Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as ray bed : 
Teach me to die, that so I may 
Rise glorious at the judgment-day. 

4 Oh, let my soul on thee repose. 

And may sweet sleep mine eyelids close ! 
Sleep, which shall me more vigorous 

make, 
To serve ray God when I awake. 

6 Be thou my guardian, while I sleep. 
Thy watchful station near me keep ; 
My heart with love celesti fill, 
And guard me from the approach of ill. 

6 Lord, let my soul forever, share, 
The bliss of thy paternal care: 
'T is heaven on earfch, 't is heaven above, 
To see thy face, and sing thy love I 

loSm P1iflli>|rfaiu4:7. 

1 Teto peace which God alone reveals, 
And by his word of grace imparts. 
Which only the believer feels, 
Direct, and keep, and cheer our hearts ! 



2 And may the holy Three in One, 
The Father, Word, and Comforter, 
Pour an abundant blessing down 
On every soul assembled here ! 

3 Praise God, from whom aU blessings flow •, 
Praise him, all creatures here below; 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host I 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

156« pMlm 35:18. 

1 Millions within thy courts have met. 
Millions, this day, before thee bowed ; 
Their faces Zion-ward were set. 

Vows with their lips to thee they vowed. 

2 Soon as the light of morning broke 
O'er island, continent^ or deep, 
Thy far-spread family awoke. 
Sabbath, all round the world, to keop. 

3 From cast to west, the sun surveyed. 
From north to south, adoring throngs ; 
And still, when evening stretched ha 

shade. 
The stars came out to hear their songs. 

4 And not a prayer, a tear, a sigh, 
Hath failed this day some suit to gain; 
To those in trouble thou wert nigh : 
Not one hath sought thy face in vain. 

5 Yet one prayer more 1— and be it one. 
In which both heaven and earth accord 
Fulfill thy promise to thy Son ; 

Let all that breathe caM jceus Tioac ! 
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137. 

1 Thk swift declining day, 

How fast its moments fly ! 
Wliilocvening^s broad and gloomy sliade 
Gains on the western sky. 

2 Ye mortals, mark its pace, 

And use the hours of light ; 
And know, its Maker can command 
At once eternal night 

Z Give glory to tlic Lord, 

Who rules the whirling sphere ; 
Submissive at liis footstool bow. 
And seek salvation there. 

4 Then shall new lustre break 

Through death's impending gloom, 
And lead you to unchanging light, 
In your celestial home. 

158. Judo 24, 3Sl 

1 To God the only wise, 

Who keeps us by his word, 
Be jjlory now and evermore, 
Through Jesus Christ our Lord. 

2 Hosanna to the Word, 

Who from the Father came ; 
Ascribe salvation to the Lord, 
And ever bless his name. 

8 The grace of Christ onr Lord, 
The Father's boundless love, 
Th« Spirit's blest communion, too, 
Be with UB from above. 



159* LakfMiH. 

1 The day, O Lord, is spent ; 

Abide with us, and rest ; 
Our hearts' desires are fully bent 
On making thee our guest. 

2 We have not reached that land, 

That happy land, as yet, 
Where holy angels round thee stand, 
Whose sun can never set 

3 Our sun is sinking now, 

Our day is almost o'er ; 
O Sun of Righteousness, do thoa 
Shine on us evermore 1 



160* R«i»MMMt37. 

1 Loud, at this closing hour. 

Establish every heart 
Upon thy word of truth and power, 
To keep us when we part. 

2 Peace to our brethren give ; 

Fill all our hearts with love ; 
In faith and patience may we live^ 
And seek, our rest above. 

3 Through changes, bright or drear, 

We would thy will pursue; 
And toil to spread thy kingdom here^ 
Till we its glory view. 

4 To God, the only wise, 

In every age adored, 
Let glory from the church arise 
Through Jesu» Christ our Lord f 

Digitized by V^OOQ IC 



CLOSE OF SERVICE, 



43 



Watchman. S. M. 



Pi^=5^Sl|^ppI|iSlg 



i=i 



;^^^= 



1. Oaee more, be - fore vre part, Ob, bless the Sa - viour's Dsme; 






^iiiJlg^^i^^^^^l^ 



Let er - 'ry tongue and ev • 'ey heart A - ^ore and praise the same. 

~ I - . - J 



i:l^f^-^-:^^Id 



Pi^i^f^^^ii^^giiE 



161. HoMa6-8. 

1 Oncb more, before we part, 

Oh, biess the Saviour's name ; 
Let every tongue and every heart 
Adore and praise the same. 

2 Lord, in thy grace we came, 

That blessing still impart; 
We met in Jesus' sacred name, 
In Jesus' name we part. 

3 Still on thy holy word 

Help us to feed, and grow. 
Still to go on to know the Lord, 
And practise what we know. 

4 Now, Lord, before we part. 

Help us to bless thy name i 
Let every tongue and every heart 
Adore and praise the same. 

162. lUtt.l3:8. 

1 God of the prophets' power ! 

God of the gospel's sound ! 
Move glorious on, — send out thy voice 
To all the nations round.^ 

2 With hearts and lips unfeigned, 

We bless thee for thy word ; 
We praise thee for the joyful news, 
Wtiich our glad ears have heard. 

3 Oh, may we treasure well 

The counsels that we hear, 
Till righteousness and holy joy 
In ail our hearts appear. 

36 



4 Water the sacred seed, 

And give it large increase ; 
May neither fowls, nor rocks, nor thorns, 
I'revcnt the fruits of peace. 

5 And though we sow in tears, 

Our souls at last shall come. 
And gather in our sheaves with joy, 
At heaven's great harvest-homo, 

163t M«tt«:9-li. 

1 Our Heavenly Father, hear 

The prayer we offer now : 
Thy name be hallowed far and near, 
To thee all nations bow. 

2 Thy kingdom come ; thy will 

On earth be done in love, 
As saints and seraphim fulfill 
Thy perfect law above. 

3 Our daily bread supply. 

While by thy word we live ; 
The guilt of our iniquity 
Forgive, as we forgive. 

4 From dark temptation's power 

Our feeble hearts defend ; 
Deliver in the evil hour, 
And guide us to the end. 

5 Thine, then, forever be 

Glory and power divine ; 
The sceptre, throne, and majesty 
Of heaven and earth are thine. 
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164. 

1 Softly now the light of day 
Fades upon my sight away ; 
Free from care, from labor free, 
Lord, I would commune with thee. 

2 Thou, whose all-pervading eye 
Naught escapes without, within, 
Pardon each infirmity. 

Open fault, and secret sin. 

3 Soon, for me, the light of day 
Shall forever pass away : 
Then, from sin and sorrow free. 
Take nie. Lord, to dwell with thee. 

4 TIjou who, sinless, yet hast known 
All of man's infirmity ; 

Then from thine eternal throne, 
Jesus, look with pitying eye. 

165. 

1 For a season called to part, 

Let us now ourselves commend 
To the gracious eye and heart 
Of our ever present Friend. 

2 Jesus ! liear our humble prayer ; 

Tender Shepherd of thy sheep ! 
Let thy mercy and thy care 
All our souls in safety keep. 

8 Then if thou thy help afford, 
Joyful songs to tbee shall ri«e. 
And our souls shall praise the Lord 
Who roirards our nnmble cries. 



166. 

1 Thou, from whom we never part, 

Thou, whose love is everywhere, 
Thou, who seest every heart, 
Listen to our evening prayer. 

2 Father, fill our hearts with love, 

Love unfailing, full and free ; 
Love that no alarm can move. 
Love that ever rests on thee. 

3 Heavenly Father ! through ihc night 

Keep us safe from every ill ; 
Cheerful as the morning light, 
May wo wake to do thy will. 

1 67. 1 Corinthlm 2 1 4. 

1 Father, bless thy word to all, 

Quick and powerful let it prove ; 
Oh, may sinners hear thy call. 
Let thy people grow in love. 

2 Thine own gracious message bless, 

Follow it with power divine : 
Give the gospel great success, 
Thine the work, the glory thine. 

3 Father, bid the world rejoice, 

Send, oh, send thy truth abroad i 
Let the nations hear thy voice. 
Hear it and return to God. 

4 Sinnr we to our God above 

Praise eternal as his love : 
Praise him, all ye heavenly host--' 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost 
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168. 

1 Softly fades the twilicrht ray 
Of the holy Sabbath day ; 
Gently as life's setting sun, 

When the Christian's course is run, 

2 Ni<rht lier solemn mantle spreads 
O'er the earth as dayliglit fades ; 
All tilings tell of calm repose, 
At the holy Sabbath's close. 

3 Peace is on the world abroad ; 
'T is the holy peace of God — , 
Symbol of the peace within 
When the spirit rests fiom sin* 

4 Still the Spirit lingers near, 
Where the evening worshiper 
Seeks communion with the skies, 
Pressing onward to the prize. 

5 Savioar ! may our Sabbaths be 
Days of joy and peace in thee, 
Till in heaven our souls repose, 
Where the Sabbath ne'er shall close. 

1 69. Pealm 36 : 9. 

1 Father of our spirits I hear 
Faith's effectual, fervent prayer ; 
Hear, and our petitions seal ; 
Let us now the answer feel. 

2 Life of all that lives below I 
Let thy Spirit in us f!ow ; 
Let us all thy life receive, 
From thee, in iheo, ever live. 



170. Heb. 13:20. 

1 Now may he who from the dead 

Brought the Shepherd of the sheep, 
Jesus Christ, our king and liead, 
All our souls in safety keep. 

2 May he teach us to fulfill 

What is pleasing in his sight ; 
Make us perfect in his will, 

And preserve us day and night ! 

3 To that great Redeemer's praivso, 

Who the covenant sealed with blood, 
Let our hc«nrts and voices raise 
Loud thanksgivings to our God. 

171. 

1 For the mercies of the day, 
For this rest upon our way, 
Thanks to thee alone be given. 
Lord of earth and King of heaven I 

2 Cold our services have been, 
Mingled every prayer with sin : 
But thou canst and wilt forgive ; 
By thy grace alone we live. 

3 While this thorny path we tread, 
May thy love our foots! eps lead; 
When our journey here is past. 
May we rest with thoe at last. 

4 Let these earthly Sabbntlis prove 
Foretaj^tes of our joys r.bovo ; 
While their steps thy children bond 
To the rest which knows no end. 
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Let us each, thy love pos - sess - ing, Tri • umph in re • deem - iog grace ; 

174. 

1 God of our salvation, lioar ns ; 
Bless, oh, bless us, ere we go ! 

When we join the world, be near db, 
Lest we cold and carek-ss grow : 

Saviour, keep us — 
Keep us safe from every foe. 

2 As our steps are drawing nearer 
To our best and lasting home 

May our view of heaven grow clearer, 
Hope more bright of joys to come ; 

And, wlien dying. 
May thy presence cheer the gloom. 



172. 

1 Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing ; 

Fill our heaits with joy and peace ; 
Let us each, thy love possessing, 
Triumph in redeeming grace : 

Oh, refresh us, 
Traveling through this wilderness. 

2 Tlianks we give, and adoration. 

For thy gospel's joyful sound ; 
May the fruits of thy salvation 
In our hearts and lives abound ; 

May thy presence 
With us evermore be foimd. 

3 Then, whene'er the signal's given 

Us from earth to call away, 

Borne on angels' wings to heaven, 

Glad the summons to obey, 

May we ever 
Reign with Christ in endless day ! 

173. 

1 CoMS, thou soul-transforming Spirit, 

Bless the sower and the seed ; 
Let each heart thy grace inherit ; 
Raise the weak, the hungry feed ! 

From the gospel 
Now supply thy people's need. 

2 Oh, may all enjoy the blessing 

Which thy word's designed to give ; 
Let us all, thy love possessing, 
Joyfully the truth receive ; 

And forevfpfif^ 
To thy praise and ^ory live. 



175. pMlnil8;96. 

1 Gently, Lord, oh, gently lead ns 

Through this lonely vale of toam ; 

Thro' the changes thou 'st decreed ns, 

Till our last great change appears. 

2 When temptation's ilarts assail us. 

When in devious paths we stray, 
Let thy goodness never fail us, 
Lead us in thy perfect way. 

3 In the hour of pain and angnish, 

In the hour when death draws near, 
Suffer not our hearts to languish,^ 
Suffer not our souls to fear. 

4 And, when mort-'d life is ended, 

Bid us on thy bosom rest, 
Till, by angel-bands attended. 
We awake among the blest. 
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176. 

1 Guide nie, O tboii ijreat Jcliovali, 

Piig- iiii through this barren land ; 
I am weak, but flioii art mighty ; 
Hold inc with thy powerful hand ; 

Brt»a 1 of lieaven, 
Feed iiic till I want no more. 

2 Open thou the ciystal fountain 

Whence the liealing streams do flow ; 
Let the fiery, cloudy pillar 
Lead me all my journey through ; 

Strong Deliverer, 
Be thou still my Strength and Shield. 

3 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 

Bid my anxious feai*s subside ; 
Death of death! and helfs Destruction! 
Land me safe on Canaan^s side; 

Songs of praises 
I will ever give to thee, 

177. 

1 Lkad us, heavenly Father, lead us 
O'er the world's tempestuous sea; 

Guard us, guide us, keep us, feed us, 
For we have no help but thee ; 

Yet possessing Every blessing, 
If our God our F».thcr bo. 



2 Saviour, breathe forgiveness o'er us ; 

All our weakness thou dost know. 
Thou didst tread this earth befoie us •, 

Thou didst feel its keenest woe ; 
Lone and dreary. Faint and weary, 

Through the desert thou didst go. 

3 Spirit of our God, descending, 

Fill our hearts with heavenly joy ; 
Love with every passion blending, 

Pleasure that can never cloy ; 
Thus provided. Pardoned, guided. 

Nothing can our peace destroy. 

1 78. pMlra 91 . lU 

1 Keep us. Lord, oh, keep us ever: 

Vain our hope, if lelt by thee ; 
We are thine ; oh, leave us never, 
Till thy glorious face we see ; 

Then to praise thee 
Through a bright eternity. 

2 Precious is thy word of promise, 

Precious to thy people hero ; 

Never take tliy presence from us, 

Jesus, Saviour, still be near : 

Living, dying, 
May tliy name our s;)ir:ts cheer, t 
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179. 

1 Saviour, breathe an evening blessing, 

Ere repose our spirits seal ; 
Sin and want we come confessing ; 
Tbou canst save, and tliou canst heal. 

2 Thongh destruction wnlk around us, 

Though the arrow near us fly. 
Angel guards from thee surround ua ; 
We are safe if thou art nigh. 

3 Though the night be dark and dreary. 

Darkness cannot iiide front thee ; 
Thou art lie who, never weary, 
Watcheth where thy people be. 

4 Should swifl death this night o'ertalvo us, 

And our couch become our tomb, 
Mav the morn in heaven awake us, 
Clad in light and death lebs bloom. 

180. 

1 Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing; 

Bid us now depart in peace ; 
Still on heavenly manna feeding. 
Let our faith and love increase, 

2 Fill each breast with consolation ; 

Up to tliee our hearts we raise ; 
When we reach our blissAil station. 
Then we'll give thee nobler praise. 

3 Praise the Father, earth and heaven ; 

Praise the Son, the Spirit praise; 
As it was, and is, bo given 
Glory through eternal daya. 



181. PMlm23t3 

1 Heavenly Shepherd, guide us, feed ns, 

Through our pilgrimage below^ 
And beside the waters lead U8, 
Where thy flock rejoicing go, 

2 Lord, thy guardian presence ever, 

Meekly bending, we implore ; 
We have found thee, and would never. 
Never wander from thee more. 



182« 2 Cor. 13:14. 

1 May the grace of Christ our Savioar, 

And the Father's boundless love, 
With the Holy Spirit's favor, 
Host upon us from above I 

2 Thus may we abide in union 

With each other and the Lord; 

And possess in sweet communion, 

Joys which earth cannot atlbrd. 

183. 

1 Lo, the day of rest declincth. 

Gather fast the shades of night; 
May the Sun which ever shineth 
Fill our souls with heavenly light! 

2 While, thine ear of love addressings 

Thus our parting hymn we sing, 

Father, grant thine evening blessings 

Fold us safe beneath thy wing I 
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chime. Shield me from dan- geVi save mo from crime. Fa-ther, hare mer-cy, Fa-ther, hay« 
bttma, Wake in thy arms when morn- ing re • turns. Fa-ther, Ae. 
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185« Xttt.iS:& CM. 

1 Almiqhtt God, thv word is cast 
Like seed into the ground ; 
Now let the dew of Leaven descend, 
And righteous fruits abound. 

5 Let not the foe of Christ or man 

This holy seed remove, 
Dut give it root in every heart 
To bring forth fruits of love, 

8 Let not the world's deceitful cares 
The i-ising plant destroy, 
But let it yield, a hundred-fold, 
The fruits of peace and joy. 

4 Nor let thy word, so kindly sent 
To raise us to thy throne. 
Return to thee, and widly tell 
That we reject thy Sou. 

6 Oft as thy precious seed is sown, 

Thy quickening grace bestow. 
That all whose souls the truth receive, 
Its saving power may kuow. 

183. 8&&7S. 

1 IIbavenly Father, ^[mwt thy blessing 
On the teaching of tiiis day; 
That our heai-ts, thy fear possessing. 
May from sin be turned away. 

3 Ilave we wandered ? oh, forgive ns ; 
Have we wished from truth to rove ? 
Turn, oh, turn us, and receive us, 
And incline us thee to love. 

187. Matt IS, a. CM. 

1 O God ! by whom the seed is given, 

By whom the harvest blessed, 
Whose word, like manna showered from 
heaven. 
Is planted in our breast, — 

2 Preserve it from the passing feet, 

And plunderers of the air, 
Tlie sultry sun's intenser heat. 
And thorns of worldly care. 

8 Though buried deep, or thinly strown. 
Do thou thy grace supply ; 
That truth, in earthly furrows sown, 
May ripea in t!ie sky. 



188. iJoiH»i,& Ln 

1 O God, the Light of all that live. 

Unmoved, who dost all motion sway 
The times and seasons who dost give. 
And thro' its changes guide the day I 

2 At eventide let there be iight ; 

So may our souls no sunset see, 
And death to us the portal bright 
To an eternal morning be. 

3 This grace on thy redeemed confer, 

Father blessed, who, with the Son, 
And Holy Ghost, the Comforter, 
Forever reignest, Three in One ! 

189. 8s7ft&i 

1 While we lowly bow before thee, 

Wilt thou, gracious Saviour, hear! 
We are poor and needy siHners, 
Full of doubt and full of fear; 

Gracious Saviour, 
Make us humble and sincere. 

2 Fill us with thy Holy Spirit ; 

Sanctify us by thy grace ; 
Oh, incline us more to love thee^ 
And in dust our souls abase. 

Hear us, Saviour, 
And unvail thy glorious face. 

3 None in vain did ever ask thee 

For the Spirit of thy love ; 
Hear us, then, dear Saviour, hear us; 
Grant an answer from above ; 

Blessed Saviour, 
Hear and answer from above. 

190. FtaliuSa. 1. 1 

1 Blest are the souls that hear and know 

The gospel's joyful sound ; 
Peace shall attend the path they go, 
And light their steps surround. 

2 Their joy shall bear their spirits up 

Through their Redeemer's name ; 
His righteousness exalts their hope. 
Nor Satan dares condemn. 

3 The Lord, our glory and defence. 

Strength and salvation gives; 
Israel, thy King forever reigns^ 
Thy God forever lives. 
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191. Psalm 19. L.P. H 

1 I LOVB the volume of thy word ; 
What light and joy those leaves afford 

To souls benighted and distressed ! 
Thy precepts guide my doubtful way, 
Thy fear forbids my fuet to stray, 

Thy promise Iciuls my heart to rest. 

2 From the discoveries of tliy law, 
The perfect rules of life I draw : 

These are my study and delight , 
Not honey so invites the taste, 
Nor gold, that has the furnace passed, 

Appears so pleasing to the sight. 

3 Who knows the errors of his thoughts? 
My God ! forgive my secret faults, 

And from presumptuous sins restrain ; 
Accept my poor attempts of praise, 
That I have read thy book of grace, 

And book of nature not in vain. 

] 92. IM- S6 : 10. 11. n. M. 

1 Maak the soft-falling snow, 

And the descending rain! 
To heaven, from whence it fell. 

It turns not back again ; 
But waters earth through every pore, 
And calls forth all her secret store. 

2 Arrayed in beauteous green 

The hills and valleys shine. 
And man and beast are fed 

By providence divine : 
The harvest bows ita golden ears, 
Tbc copious seed of future years. 

3 "So," saith the God of grace, 

** My Gospel shall descend, 
Almighty to effect 

The purpose I intend ; 
Millions of souls shall feel its power. 
And bear it down to millions more." 

193. C. 

1 Laden with guilt, and full of fears, 

I fly to thee, njy Lord, 
An I not a glimpse of hope appears, 
But in thy written word. 

2 This volume of my Father's grace 

DtM»8 all my grief assuage ; 
Here I behold my Saviour's face 
' Almost in every page. 



3 This is the field where hidden lies. 

The pearl of price unknown ; 
That merchant is divinely wise, 
Who makes the 2)earl his own. 

4 This is the judge that ends the strifei. 

Where wit and reason fail ; 
My guide to everlasting life, 
Through all this gloomy vale. 

Oh, may thy counsels, mighty God I 

My roving feet command ; 
Kor I forsake the happy road, 
That leads to thy right hand 

194. 78. 

1 Holy Bible ! book divine ! 
Precious treasure ! thou art mine i 
Mine to tell me whence I came , 
Mine to tell me what I am ; — 

2 Mine to chide irs when I rove. 
Mine to show a Saviour's love ; 
Mine thou art to guide and guard $ 
Mine to punish or reward ;— 

3 Mine to comfort in distress. 
If the Holy Spirit bless ; 
Mine to show, by living faith, 
Man can triumph over death ; — 

-t Mine to tell of joys to come, 
And the rebel sinner's doom ; 
Oh, thou holy book divine ! 
Precious treasure, thou art mine I 

193. J Peter 1:21. f;, Jl 

1 'TwAs by an order from the Lord 
The ancient prophets spoke his word ; 
His Spirit did their tongues inspire, 
And warmed their hearts with heavenly 

fire. 

2 The works and wonders which they 

wrought 
Confirmed the messages they brought ; 
The prophet's pen succeeds his breath, 
To save the holy words from death 

3 Great God, mine eyes with pleasure lonl 
On the dear volume of thy book ; 
There my Redeemer's face I see, 

And read his name who died fur me. 
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196. 

1 God, in the gospel of his Son, 
Makes liis eternal counsels known, 
Where love in all its glory shines, 
And truth is drawn in fairest lines. 

2 Here, sinncra of an humble frame 
May taste his grace, and learn his name ; 
May read, in charactei*s of blood. 

The wisdom, power, and grace of God. 

3 Here, faith reveals, to mortal eyes, 
A brighter world beyond the skies ; 
Here, sliines the light which guides our 

way 
From earth to realms of endless day. 

4 Oh ! grant us grace, almighty Lord ! 
To read and mark thy holy word, 
Irs truths with meekness to receive, 
And by its holy precepts live. 

] 97* PMlm 19. 

1 The heavens declare thy glory. Lord ! 
In every ,stiir thy wisdom shines; 
But when our eyes behold thy word, 
We read thy name in fairer tinea. 

2 The rolling sun, the changing light, 
And nights and days thy power confess, 
But the blest volume thou hast writ, 
Reveals thy justice and thy grace, 

5 Sun, moon, and stai-s, convey thy praise 
Round the whole earth, and never stand : 
So, when thy truth began its race, 

It touched and glanced on every land. 
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4 Noi rfiall thy spreading gospel rest, 
Till through the world ithy truth has run; 
Till Christ has all the nations blessed 
That see the light, or feel the sun. 

198. rnimig. 

1 Great Sun of Righteousness, arise ! 

Oh, bless the world with heavenly light 1 
Thy gospel makes the simple wise : 
Thy laws are pure, thy judgments light. 

2 Thy noblest wonders here we view, 
In souls renewed and sins forgiven : — 
Lord, cleanse my sins, my soul renew, 
And make thy word my guide to heaven. 

] 99. rulm 19. 

1 The starry firmament on high. 
And all the glories of the sky, 

Yet shine not to thy praise, O Lord, 
So brightly as thy written word. 

2 The hopes that holy word supplies, 
Its truths divine and precepts wise, 
In each a heavenly beam I see, 
And every beam conducts to thee. 

3 Almighty Lord, the sun shall fail, 
The moon forget her nightly tale, 
And deepest silence hush on high 
The radiant chorus of the sky ; — 

4 But fixed for everlasting years. 
Unmoved, amid the wreck of sphere^ 
Thy word shall shine in clondless day. 
When heaven and earth have passed awa^ 
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1 I LOVE the sacred Book of God ! 

No oth;*r can its phice supply ; 
It points mo to Ills own }ib»Klc ; 
It gives 1110 wings, a'.id bids mo fly. 

2 Sweet Book ! in thoe my eyes discern 

The very imai^je of my Lord ; 
From thine instructive pa^e I learn 
The joys his presence will afford. 

•3 In thee I re.id my title clear 
V To mansions tliat will ne'er decay ; — 
^ Dear Lord, oh, when wilt thou appear, 
And bear thy prisoner away ? 

4 While I am here, these leaves supply 

His plaoi*, an.l tell me of his love; 
I rcjid with faith's discerning eye, 
And gain a glimpse of joys above. 

5 I know in them the Spirit breathes 

To animate his people here ; 
Oh, may these truths prove life to all, 
Till in his prescuco we appear ! 

201. 

1 Now let my soul, eternal Kinir, 
To thee its grateful tribute bring ; 
My knee with humble homage bow, 
My tongue peiform its solemn vow. 

2 All nature sinirs thy boundless love, 
in woiKls below, and worlds above ; 
But in thy blessed word I trace 
Diviner wondera of thy grace. 









^iiil 



3 Here what iL-Ii:rlitfnl truths I read I 
Here I behold the Saviour bleed ; 
His name salutes my listening ear, 
Revives my heart and checks my fear. 

4 Here Jesus bids my sorrows cease, 
And gives my laboring conscience peace; 
Here lifts my grateful passions high, 
And points to mansions in the sky. 

6 For love like this, oh, let my song, 
Thro' endless year?, thy praise prolong; 
Let distant climes thy name adore, 
Till time and nature are no more. 

202. 

1 Upon the Gospel's sacred page 
The gathered beams of jiges shine ; 
And, as it hastens, every age 

But makes its brightness more divine. 

2 On mightier wing, m loftier fliicht, 
From year to year does knowledge soar ; 
And, as it soars, the Gospel light 
Becomes effulgent more and more. 

3 More glorious still, as centuries roll, 
New regions blest, new powers unfurled. 
Expanding with the expanding soul, 

Its radiance shall o'erflow the world, — 

4 Flow to restore, but not destroy ; 
As when the sloudless lamp of day 
Pours out its floods of light and joy, 
And sweeps the lingering mist away. 
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203. P»«lm 119. 

1 How precious is the book divine, 

By inspiration given ! 
Bn'srht as a lamp its doctrines shine, 
To guide our souls to heaven. 

2 O'er all the strait and narrow way 

Its radiant beams are cast ; 

A light whose never weary ray 

Grows biightest at the last. 

3 It sweetly cheers our drooping hearts, 

In this dark vale of tears ; 
Life, light, and joy it still imparts, 
And quells our rising fears. 

4 This lamp, throuirh ail the tedious night 

Of life, shall tjjuide our wa)-. 
Till we behold the clearer light 
Of an eternal day. 

204, 

1 Thou lovely Source of true delight, 

Whom I unseen adore ! 
Unvail thy beauties to my sight, 
That I may love thee more. 

2 Thy glory o'er creation shines; 

But in thy sacred word, 
I read in fairer, brighter lines, 
My bleeding, dying Lord. 

3 'T is here, whene'er my comforts droop, 

And sins and sorrows rise. 
Thy love with cheerful beams of liope, 
My fainting heart supplies. 



4 Jesus, my Lord, ray Life, my Light, 

Oh ! come with blissful ray ; 
Break radiant thro' the shades of night 
And chase my fears away. 

5 Then shall my soul with raptnre trace 

The wonders of thy love ; 
But the full glories of thy face 
Are only known above. 

203. pwimiig. 

1 How shall the voung secure their hearts^ 

And guard their lives from sin ? 
Thy word the choicest rules imparts 
To keep the conscience clean. 

2 When once it enters to the mind, 

It spreads such light abroad, 
The meanest souls instruction find, 
And raise tlieir thoughts to Go(i. 

3 'T is like the sun, a lieavenly light. 

That guides us all the day ; 
And, through the dangers of the night, 
A lamp to lead our way. 

4 Thy precepts make me truly wise; 

I hate the sinner's road ; 
I hate my own vain thoughts that rise, 
But love thy law, my God ! 

5 Thy word is everlasting truth ; 

llow pure is every page ! 
That holy book shall guide our youth, 
And well support our age. 
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206. 

1 Father of mercies, in thy word 
What endless glory shines 1 
Forever be thy name adored, 
For these celestial lines. 

h Here may the wretched sons of want 
I Exhanstless riches find ; 
\ Riches above what earth can grant, 
And lasting as the mind. 

8 Here the Redeemer's welcome voice 
Spreads heavenly peace around, 
And life and everlasting joys 
Attend the blissful sound. 

4 Oh, may these heavenly pages be 

My ever dear delight ; 
And Btill new beauties may I sec. 
And still increasing light. 

5 Divine Instructor, gracious Lord, 

Be thou forever near ; 
Teach me to love thy sacred word. 
And view my Saviour thei*e. 

207. pmi» 119- 

1 Oh, how I love thy holy law ! 

'T is daily my delight ; 
And thence my meditations draw 
Divine advice by night. 

2 My waking eyes prevent the day 

To meditate thy word ; 
My ROQi with longing melts away 
To bear thy gospel, Lord. 



3 Uow doth thy word my heart engage I 

How well employ my tongue ! 
And in my tiresome pilgrimage 
Yields me a heavenly song. 

4 When nature sinks, and spirits droop, 

Thy promises of grace 
Are pillars to support my hope, 
And there I write thy praise. 

208* Pulm 119. 

1 Thb Spirit breathes upon the word, 

And brings the truth to sight ; 
Precepts and promivses afford 
A sanctifying light 

2 A glory gilds the sacred page. 

Majestic, like the sun ; 
It gives a light to every age ; — 
It gives, but borrows none. 

3 The hand, that gave it, still supplies 

The gracious Tight and heat ; 
Its truths upon the nations rise, — 
They rise, but never set 

4 Let everlasting thanks be thine, 

For such a bright display. 
As makes a world of darkness shine 
With beams of heavenly day. 

5 My sonl rejoices to pursue 

The steps of liim I love, 
Till glory breaks npon my view, 
lu brighter worlds above. 
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209. TrtoJty. 

1 Father of heaven, whoso love profound 
A ransom for oar souls hath found, 
Ik'forc thy throne we sinncre bend ; 

To us thy pardoning love extend. 

2 Almii^hty Son — incarnate Word — 
Our Prophet, Priest, Redeemer, Lord ! 
Before thy throne we sinnei-s bend ; 
To us thy saving grace extend. 

8 Eternal Spirit I by whose breath 

The soul is raised from sin and death, — 
Before thy throne we sinnera bend ; 
To us thy quickening power extend. 

4 Jehovah ! — ^Father, Spirit, Son I — 
Mysterious Godhead — Three in One ! 
Before thy tlirone we sinners bend ; 
Grace, pardon^ life to us extend. 

210* UnM«rchabIeneaa.--Job II : 7. 

1 With deepest reverence at thy throne, 
Jehovah, peerless and unknown ! 

Our feeble spirits strive, in vain, 

A glimpse of thee, great God ! to gain. 

2 Who, by the closest search, can find 
The eternal, uncreated mind ? 

Nor men, nor angels can explore 

Thy heights of love, thy depths of power. 

3 That power we trace on every side ; 
Oh ! may thy wisdom be our guide ! 
And while we live, and when we die, 
May thine almighty love be nigh. 



211. Paitbralneaa. 

1 Oh, for a strong, a lasting faith, 

To credit what the Almighty saith ! 
T* embrace the message of his Son, 
And call the joys of heaven our own. 

2 Then, should the earth's foundations 

shake. 
And all the wheels of nature break, 
Our steady souls shall fear no more 
Tban solid rocks when billows roar. 

2 1 2« OmnUdenee.— Pulm ISO. 

1 Lord, thou hast searched and seen me 

through : 
Thine eye command^ with piercing view, 
My rising and my resting hours, 
My heart and flesh with all their powers. 

2 My thoughts, before they are my own, 
Are to ray God distinctly known ; 

He knows the words 1 mean to speak. 
Ere from my opening lips they break. 

3 Within thy circling power I stand ; 
On every side I find thy hand : 
Awake, asleep, at home, abroad, 

I am surrounded still with God. 

4 Amazing knowledge, vast and gn»at! 
What large extent 1 what lofty height I 
My soul, with all the powers I boast, 
Is in the boundless prospect lost. 

5 Oh! maythescthoughtspossessmybreast 
Where'er I rove, where er I restjl 

Nor let my weaker passions dare 
Consent to sin, for God is there. 



Digitized by V^OOQIC 



GOD. 



68 



Seasons. L. M. 






9^~fL:t: 



rr 



1. What fi - nite powcr,with ceaseless toil, Can fath - om the e 



tcr - nal Mind ? 



:f^|ili 



-,-0-r. 



--pti 



■I — 1«- 



g^ 



=f 



m 



H^^S^^^^Sigiiiiteiii 



Or vho th' al-might-y Three in One, By eearching, to per - fee - tion find f 

rj^^jj \JjlJ.j \^*,k J^** 



UiiMSrehAU«iien.— Job 11 - 7, 8. 



213. 

1 What finite power, with ceaseless toil, 

Can fathom the eternal Mind ? 
Or who the almighty Three in One 
By searching, to perfection find. 

2 Ansjels and men in vain may raise, 

ilarmonioas, their adoring songs ; 
The laboring tho't sinks down, opprest, 
And praises die upon their tongues. 

8 Yet woald I lift my trembling voice, 
A portion of his ways to sing; 
And mingling with his meanest works. 
My hamble, grateful tribute bring. 

214. Trlnltj. 

1 HOLT, holy, holy Lord ! 

Bright in thy deeds and in tby name. 

Forever be thy name adored. 

Thy glories let the world proclaim ! 

2 Jesas ! Lamb once crucified 
To take our load of sins away, 
Thine be the hymn that rolls its tide 
Along the realms of upper day 1 

3 Holy Spirit I from above, 

In streams of light aud glory given, 

Tlioa scarce of ecstacy and love, 

Thy praises ring thro' earth and heav'n ! 

4 God Triune ! to fhce we owe 
Oar every thought, our every song ; 
And ever may thy praises flow 

From saint and seraph's burning tongue I 



2 1 d • SoTrndgnty.— Rom. 9 : tH. 

1 Mat not the sovereign Lord on high 

Dispense his favors as he will, 
Choose some to life, while others die, 
And yet be just and gracious still ? 

2 What if he means to show In's grace. 

And his electing love employs 
To mark out some of mortal race, 
And form them fit for heavenly joysf 

3 Shall man reply against the Lord, 

And call his Maker's ways unjust, 
The thunder of whose dreadful word 
Can crush a thousand worlds to dust! 

4 But, O my soul ! if truth so bright 

Should dnzzle and confound ihy sigh^ 
Yet still his written will obey. 
And wait the great decisive day. 

2 1 0« liOng-snfferiDg.— Lnke 13 : fi. 

1 God of my life, to thee belong 

The grateful heart, the joyful fong; 

Touched by thy love, each tuneful chord 

Resounds the goodness of the Lord. 

2 Yet why, dear Lord, this tender care! 
Why doth thy hand so kindly rear 

A useless cumberer of the ground. 
On which so little fruit is found ? 

3 Still let the barren figr-trcc stand 
Upheld and fostered by thy hand ; 

And let its frnit and verdure be 
A grateful tribute, Lord, to thee. 
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217. Glory.— Pialm 104 : 2. 

1 Come, my soul ! in sacred lays 
Attempt tliy great Creator's praise : 
J*ut, oh, what tongue can speak his fame ? 
What mortal verse can reach the theme ? 

2 Enthroned amid the radiant spheres, 
lie glory like a garment wears ; 

To form a robe of light divine, 

Tea thousand suns around him shine. 

3 In all onr Maker's grand designs. 
Almighty power with wisdom shines ; 
His works, thro' all this wondrous frame. 
Declare the glory of his name. 

4 Raised on devotion's lofty wing, 
Do thon, my soul, his glories sing; 
And let his praise employ thy tongue, 
Till listening worlds shall join the song! 

218* MajMty.-PMlm 68. 

1 Kingdoms and thrones to God belong; 
Crown him, ye nations, in your song; 
His wondrous names and pow'rs rehearse; 
His honors shall enrich your verse. 

2 He shakes the heavens with loud alarms; 
How terrible is God in arms ! 

In Israel are his mercies known; 
Israel is his peculiar throne. 

3 Proclaim him King, pronounce him blest ; 
He 's your defence, your joy, your rest ; 
When terrors rise, and nations faint, 

'^the strength of every saint 



S 1 9* OmnlpreMnoQ. 

1 Thou, Lord, who rear'st the mountain's 

height, 
And mak'st the cliffs with sunshine bright, 
Oh, grant that we may own thy hand 
No less in every grain of sand ! 

2 With forests huge, of dateless time, * 
Thy will has hung each peak sublime ; 
But withered leaves beneath the tree 
Have tongues that tell as loud of thee. 

3 Teach us that not a leaf can grow 
Till life from thee within it flow ; 
That not a grain of dust can be, 
O Fount of l»eing, save by thee 1 

220. Mystery >P»aIm 46 1 10. 

1 Wait, O my soul I thy Maker's will ; 
Tumultuous passions, all be still I 
Nor let a murmuring thought arise ; 
His ways are just, his counsels wise. 

2 He in the thickest darkness dwells, 
Performs his work, the cause conceals ; 
But, though his methods are unknown, 
Judgment and truth support his throne. 

3 In heaven, and earth, and air, and seas, 
He executes his firm decrees ; 

And by his saints it stands confessed, 
That what he does is ever best. 

4 Wait, then, my soul ! submissive wait, 
Prostrate before his awful seat ; 
And, 'mid the terrors of his rod. 
Trust in a wise ami gracious Go<L 
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2^ 1 • InoomprehttnslblenetB. 

1 Lord, how mysterious ar« thy ways ! 
How blind are we ! how mean our praise ! 
Thy steps, can mortal eyes explore f 

T is ours to wonder and adore. 

2 Great God^ I wouFd not ask to soe 
.What in my coming life sliall bo ; 

Enonjrh for me if love divine. 

At length through every ch»ud shall shine. 

^ Arc darkness and distress my share? 
Then let me trust thy guardian care; 
If liirht and bliss attend my days, 
Then let my future hours be praise, 

4 Yet this my soul desires to know, 
Be this my only wish below, 
That Christ be mine; — this ^roat request 
Grants bounteous God, and I am blest ! 

SS2 2* Perfection -Psalm 1 :i 

1 The T^rd ! how wondrous arc his ways! 
Howfirra liis truth! how large his grace I 
He takes his mercy for his throne. 
And thence he makes hib glories known. 

2 Not half 80 high his power hath spread 
The starry heavens above our head, 
As his rich love exceeds our praise, 
Exceeds the highest hopes we raise. 

3 Not half so far has nature placed 
The rising morning from the west, 
As his forgiving grace removes 
The daily guilt of those he lovc& 



mw^B^^i^^m 



4 How slowly doth his wrath arise ! 
On swifter wings salvation flies: 
Or, if he lets his anger burn. 
How soon his frowns to pity turn? 

5 His everlasting love is sure 

To all his saint&. and shall endure; 
From age to age his truth shall reign. 
Nor children's children hope in vain. 

223* OmDlpresence.— PB«lm84: 11. 

1 Lord of all being ; throned afar. 
Thy glory flames from sun and star ; 
Centre and soul of every sphere. 
Yet to each loving heart how near ! 

2 Sun of our life, thy quickening ray 
Sheds on our path the glow of day; 
Star of our hope, thy sotlened light 
Cheere the long watches of the night. 

3 Our midnip:ht is thy smile withdrawn ; 
Our noontide is thy gracious dawn ; 
Our rainbow arch thy mercy's sign ; 
All, save the clouds of sin, arc thine! 

4 Lord of all life, below, above, 
\Vhoselightistruth,who8ewarmthislovc, 
Before thy ever-blazing throne 

We ask no lustre of our own. 

5 Grant us thy truth to make us free, 
And kindling hearts that burn for ihcc, 
Till all thy living altars claim 

One holy light, one heavenly flame ! 
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224. 

1 While thee I seek, protecting Power ! 

Be my vain wishes stilled ; 

And may this consecrated hour 

With better hopes be filled ! 

2 Tliy love the power of thought bestowed ; 

To thee ray thoughts would soar : 
Tliy mercy o'er my life has flowed ; 
That mercy I adore. 

.8 In each event of life, how clear 
Thy ruling hand I see ! 
Each blessing to ray soul raoro dear 
Because conferred by thee. 
4 In every joy that crowns my days, 
In every pain I bear, 
My heart shall find delight in praise, 
Or seek relief in prayer. 

6 When gladness wings my favored hour, 
Thy love my thoughts shall fill ; 
Resigned, when storms of sorrow lower, 
My soul shall meet thy will. 
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6 My lifted eye, without a tear, 
The gathering storm shall see ; 
My steadfast heart shall know no fear - 
That heart will rest on thee. 

225. ProridenetL 

1 When nil thy mercies, O my God I 

My rising soul surveys. 
Transported with the view, I 'm lost, 
In wonder, love, and praise. 

2 Ten thousand thousand precious giftt 

My daily thanks employ ; 
Nor is the least a cheerful heart, 
That tastes those gifts with joy. 

3 Tl) rough every period of my life, 

Thy goodness I 'II pursue 
And after death, in distant worlds^ 
The glorious theme renew. 

4 Through all eternity, to thee 

A joj'ful song I *il raise: 

But oh ! eternity 's too short 

To utter all thy praise I 
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1 Whk!^ inornins:'8 firet and hallowed ray 

Breaks, with its trembling light. 
To cliiLse the pearly dews away, 
Bright tear-drops of the night — 

2 My heart, O Lord ! forgets to rove, 

But rises gladly free, 
On winsrs of everlasting love, 
And finds its home in thee. 

3 Wlien evening's silent shades descend, 

And nature sinks to rest. 
Still, to my Father and my Friend, 
My wishes are addressed. 

4 Though tears may dim my hours of joy. 

And bid my pleasures flee. 
Thou reign'st where grief cannot annoy ; 
I will be glad in thee. 

5 And ev'n when midnight's solemn gloom 

Above, around is spread. 
Sweet dreams of everlasting bloom 
Are hovering o'er my head. 

6 I dream of that fair land, O Lord ! 

Where all thy saints shall be ; 
I wake to lean upon thy word, 
And still delight in thee. 

2^7. la Katnre. 

1 God, in the high and holy place, 

Looks down upon the spheres ; 
Yet in his providence and grace. 
To every eye appears. 

2 Rebows the heavens; themountainsstand 

A highway for our God ; 
He walks amid the desert land ; 
'T is Eden where he trod. 

3 Tlie forests in his strength rejoice ; 

Hark ! on the evening breeze, 
As once of old, Jehovah's voice 
Is heard among the trees. 

4 In every stream his bounty flows, 

Diffusing joy and wealth ; 
In every breeze his Spirit blows, — 
The breath of life and health. 

5 His blessings fall in plenteous showers 

Upon the lap of earth. 
That teems w i th foliage, fruiU, and flowers, 
And rings with infant mirth. 

6 If God hath made this world so fair. 

Where sin and death abound ; 
How beautiful, beyond compare. 
Will Paradise be found 1 



228. ••OorPalhw." 

1 Father of mercies ! God of love * 

My Father and my God ! 
I'll sing the honors of thy name. 
And spread thy praise abroad. 

2 In every period of my life 

Thy thoughts of love appear ; 
Thy mircies gild each transient sccne^ 
And crown each passing year. 

3 In all thy mercies, may my soul 

A Father's bounty see ; 
Nor let the gifts thy grace bestows 
Ivstrange my heart from thee. 

4 Ti-aoh mo, in times of deep distress. 

To own thy hand, O God 1 
And in submissive silence learn 
The lessons of thy rod. 

5 Throuprh every period of my life, 

Each bright, each clouded scene, 
Give me a meek and humble mind. 
Still equal and serene. 

6 Then may I close my eyes in death, 

Redeemed from anxious fear ; 
For death itself, my God, is life. 
If thou art with me there. 

229* Watehfbl Care.-Pulm 107. 

1 llow are thy servants blest, O Lord I 

IIow sure is their defence ! 

Eternal wisdom is their guide. 

Their help, omnipotence. 

2 In foreign realms, and lands remote. 

Supported by thy care. 
Through burning climes they pass unhurt, 
And breathe in tainted air. 

3 When by the dreadful tempest borne 

High on the broken wave, 
They know thou art not slow to hear, 
Nor impotent to save. 

4 The storm is laid, the winds retire. 

Obedient to thy will ; 
The sea, that roars at thy command. 
At thy command is still. 

5 In midst of dangers, fears, and deat!is 

Thy goodness we '11 adore ; 
We'll praise thee for thy mercies past, 

And humbly hope for more. 
Our life, while thou preserv'st that life, 

Thy sacrifice shall be; 

And death, when death shall be our lot, 

Shall join our souls to thee. ^^^^T^ 
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230* Almighty Power. 

1 Thk Loril, our God, is full of might, 

The winds obey liis will ; 
lie speaks, — ^and, in his heavenly height, 
The rolling sun stands still. 

2 Rebel, ye waves, and o'er the land 

With threatening aspect roar ; 
The Lord uplifts his awful hand, 
And chains you to the shore. 

3 Howl, winds of night, your force combine; 

Without his high behest, 
ye shall not, in the mountain pine, 
Disturb the sparrow's nest 

4 His voice sublime is heird afar, 

In distant peals it dies ; 
He yokes the whirlwind to his car, 
And sweeps the howling skies. 

5 Ye nations, bend — in reverence bond ; 

Ye monarchs, wait his nod. 
And bid the choral song ascend 
To celebrate your God. 

23 1 • OiDiiipoleiiee.~Tu!ah 13 : 4. 

1 Thk Lord, how fearful is his name ! 

IIow wide is his command ! 
Nature, with all her moving frame. 
Rests on his mighty hand. 

2 Immortal glorv forms his throne, 

And light his awful robe ; 
While with a smile, or with a frown, 
lie manages the globe. 



3 A word of his almighty breath 

Can swell or sink the seas ; 
Build the vast empires of the earthy 
Or break them as he please. 

4 On angels, with nnvailed face 

His glory beams above ; 
On men, he looks with softest grace, 
Aui takes his title, Love. 

212. ProTldwce. 

1 Erep silence, all created things ! 

And wait your Maker's nod ; 
My soul stands trembling, while she sings 
The honors of her God. 

2 Lif*?,death, and hell, and worlds unknown, 

Hang on his firm decree ; 
He sits on no precarious throne, 
Nor borrows leave to be. 

3 His providence unfolds the book^ 

And makes his counsels shine ; 
Each opening leaf, and every stroke^ 
Fulfills some deep design. 

4 My God ! I wouM not long to see 

My fate, with curious eyes — 
What gloomy lines are writ for me, 
Or what bright scenes may risek 

6 In thy fair book of life and grace, 
Oh I may I find my name 
Recorded in some humble place, 
Beneath my Lord, the Lamb. 
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2!}3« B«enilt7. 

1 Grbat God ! how infinite art thou ! 

What wo}'thles8 worms are we ! 
Let tlie whole race of creatures bow, 
And paj their praise to tliee. 

2 Thy throne eternal ages stood, 

Ere seas or stars were ma<le : 
Thon art the ever-living God, 
Were all the nations dead. 

3 Eternity, with all its yeai-s, 

Stands present in thy view ; 
To thee there 's nothing old appears — 
Great God ! theie ^s nothing new. 

4 Our lives thn/ various scenes are drawn, 

And Vfxed with trifling cares; 
While thine eternal thought moves on 
Thine undisturbed afi'iiirs. 

5 Great God ! how infinite art thou ! 

What worthless worms are we ! 
Let the whole race of creatures bow, 
And pay their praise to thee. 

•234. lui^. 

1 God ! we praise thee, and confess 

That thou the only Lord 

Aiid everlasting Father art, 

By all the earth adored. 

2 To thee, all angcis cry aloud ; 

To thee the powei-s on high, 
Both cherubim and sernphim, 
Gontiuoally do cry : — 



3 O lioly, holy, holy Lord, 

Whom heavenly lM>sts obey, 
The worhl is with the glory filled 
Of thy majestic sway ! 

4 Tlie apostles' glorious company. 

And prophets crowned with light. 
With all the martyrs' noble host, 
Thy constant praise recite. 

5 The holy cliurcli thropghout the worKl, 

O Lord, confesses thee. 
That thou th' eternal Father art, 
Of boundless majesty. 

235 • In the Unlveraau 

1 Eternal Wisdom ! thee we praise, 

Thee the creation sings ; 
\Vith thy loved name, rocks, hills, 'and 
seas. 
And heaven's high palace rings. 

2 How wide thy hand hath spread the sky ! 

How glorious to behold ! 
Tinged with a blue of heavenly dye, 
And starred with sparkling gold. 

3 Infiin'te strength and equal skill. 

Shine through the worlds abroad, 
Our souls with vast amnzement fill. 
And speak the builder, God. 

4 But still the wonders of thy grace 

Our softer passions move ; 
Pity divine in Jesus' face 
We see, adore, and love. 
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236. FalthfalwM. 

1 Begin, my tongue, some heavenly theme, 

And speak soifie boundless thing ; 
The mighty works, or mightier name, 
Of our eternal King. 

2 Tell of Ijis wondrous faithfulness, 

And sound his power abroad ; 
Sing the sweet promise of his grace, 
And the performing God. 

3 His very word of grace is strong, 

As that which built the skies ; 
The voice that rolls the stars along, 
Speaks all the promises. 

4 Oh, might I hear thy heavenly tongue 

But whisper, ** Thou ai t mine !" 
Xliose gentle words should raise my song 
To notes almost divine. 

237. Provtdeno*. 

1 God moves in a mysterious way 

Uis wonders to perform ; 
lie plants his footsteps in the sea, 
And rides upon the storm. 

2 Deep in unfathomable mines 

Of never-failing skill, 
lie treasures up his bright designs, 
And works his sovereign will. 

3 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take ! 

The clouds ye so much dread. 
Are big with mercy, and will break 
In blessings on your head. 



4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense. 

But trust him for his grace ; 
Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smiling face. 

5 His purposes will ripen fast, 

Unfolding every hour ; 
The bud may have a bitter taste, 
But sweet will be the flower, 

6 Blind unbelief is sure to err. 

And scan his work in vain ; 
God is his own interpreter, 
And he will make it plain. 

238. Lord of AIL 

1 The Lord our God is Lord of all ; 

Uis station who can find ? 
I hear him in the waterfall ; 
I hear him in the wind. 

2 If in the gloom of night I shroud. 

His face I cannot fly ; 
I see him in the evening cloud. 
And in the morning sky. 

3 He smiles, we live ! he frowns, we die ! 

We hang upon his word ; 
He rears his mighty arm on high, 
We fall before his sword. 

4 He bids liis gales the fields deform ; 

Then, when his thunders cease. 
Ho paints his rainbow on the storm, 
And lulls the winds to peace. 
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239. 

1 Holt and reverend is the name 

Of our eternal King^ ; 
Thrice holy Lord ! the wigels cry; 
Thrice holy ! let us sing. 

2 The deepest reverence of the mind, 

Pay, O ray soul ! to God ; 
Lift with thy hands a hojy heart 
To his sublime abode. 

3 With sacred awe pronounce his name, 

Whom words nor thoughts can reach ; 
A broken heart shall please him more 
Than the l>est forms of speech. 

4 Thou holy God ! preserve our souls 

From all pollution frea; 
The pure in heait arc thy delight, 
And they thy face shall sec. 

240* Perrecaona.-PMlm 77 : U-14. 

1 I siKo th' almighty power of God, 

That made the mountains rise. 
That spread the flowing seas abioad, 
And built the lofty skies. 

2 I sing ttie wisdom that ordained 

The sun to rule the day ; 
The moon shines full at his command, 
And all the stars obey. 

3 I sing the goodness of the Lord, 

That filled the earth with food ; 
lie formed the creatures with his word, 
Aud then pronounced them good. 



4 Lord ! how thy wonders are displayed 

Where'er I turn mine eye ! 
If I survey the ground I tread, 
Or gaze upon the sky ! 

5 There 's not a plant or flower below 

But makes thy glories known ; 
And clouds arise, and tempests blow, 
By order from thy throne. 

6 Creatures that borrow life from thee 

Are subject to thy care ; 
There 's not a place where wo can flee, 
But God is present there. 

24 1 • In the winds.— iMlalL B : & 

1 Great Ruler of all nature's frame ! 

We own thy power divine ; 
We hear thy breath in every storm, 
For all the winds are thine. 

2 Wide as they sweep their sounding way 

They work thy sovereign will ; 
And, awed by thy majestic voice, 
Confusion shall be still. 

3 Thy mercy tempers every blast 

To them that seek thy face. 
And mingles with the tempest's roar 
The whispers of thy grace. 

4 Those gentle whispers let rac hear, 

Till all the tumult cease ; 
And gales of Paradise shall lull 
My weary soul to peace. 
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242. 

1 Comb, ye that know and fear the Lord, 

And raise yoiir thoiif^hts above : 
Let every heart and voice accord, 
To sing that " God is love." 

2 This precious truth his word declares, 

And all his mercies prove ; 
Jesus, the gift of gifts, appears, 
To show tijat " God is love." 

8 Behold his patience, bearing long 
With those who from him rove ; 
Till mighty grace their hearts subdues. 
To teach them—" God is love." 

4 Oh, may we all, while here below. 
This best of blessings prove ; 
Till warmer hearts, in brighter worlds, 
Proclaim that "God is love." 

C43. OrM«.~Iniab 61 : IX 

1 Awake, ray heart, arise, my tongue, 

Prepare a tuneful voice ; 
In God, the life of all my joys, 
Aloud will I rejoice. 

2 'T is he adorned my naked soul. 

And made salvation mine; 
Upon a poor polluted worm 
He makes his graces shine. 

d And, lest the shadow of a spot 
Should on my soul be found, 
He took the robe the Saviour wrought, 
And cast it all around. 
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4 How far this heavenly robe exceeds 

What earthly princes wear ! 
These ornaments, how bright they shine 1 
How white the garments are ! 

6 The Spirit wrought my faith, and love. 
And hope, and every grace : 
But Jesus spent his life to work 
The robe of righteousness. 

6 Strangely, my soul, art thou arrayed. 
By the great sacred Three ! 
In sweetest harmony of praise. 
Let all thy powers agree. 

244. Mercj.-Ptailm U«w 

1 What shall I render to my God, 

For all his kindness shown? 
My feet shall visit thine abode. 
My songs address thy throne. 

2 Among the saints that fill thy house^ 

My offering shall be paid ; 
There shall my zeal perform the vowa 
My soul in anguish made. 

5 How much is mercy thy delight, 

Thou ever-blc'ssed God ! 
How dear thy servants in thy sight- 
How precious is their blood ! 

1 How happy all thy servants are ! 
How great thy grace to roe I 
My life, which thou hast made thy carci 
Lord I I devote to thee. 
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i£<4d« OmnlprcwDce.— Fs. 1£9. 

1 In all my vast concerns with thee, 

In vain my soul would try 
To shun thy presence, Lord, or flee 
The notice of thine eye. 

2 Thine all-surrounding sight surveys 

My rising and my rest, 
My public walks, my private ways, 
And secrets of my breast. 

3 My thoughts lie open to the Ix>rd, 

Before they 're formed within ; 
And ere ray lips pronounce the word. 
He knows the sense I mean. 

4 Oh, wondrous knowledge, deep and high 

Wiiere can a creature hide ? 
Within thy circling arms I lie, 
Enclosed on every side. 

5 So let thy grace surronnd me still. 

And like a bulwark prove. 

To guard ray soul from every ill, 

Secured by sovereign love. 

246. OmnlMlence.-Pi. 1S9. 

1 Jehovah God ! tliy gracious power 

On every hand we see ; 
Oh, may the blessings of each hour 
Lead all our thoughts to thee. 

2 If, on the wings of morn, we speed 
To earth's remotest bound. 

Thy right hand will our footsteps lead; 
liine arm our patli surround. 



3 Thy power is in the ocean deeps, 

And reaches to the skies ; 
Thine eye of mercy never sleeps, 
Thy goodness never dies. 

4 From morn till noon, till latest eve^ 

The hand of God we see ; 
And all the blessings we receive, 
Ceaseless proceed from thee. 

5 In all the varying scenes of time, 

On thee our hopes depend ; 
In every age, in every clime. 
Our Father and our PViend. 

247. MyBtery.— 1 Cor. 13 : 12. 

1 Thy way, O Lord, is in the sea ; 

Thy paths I cannot trace, 
Nor comprehend the mystery 
Of thine unbounded grace. 

2 As, through a glass, I dimly see 

The wonders of thy love ; 
IIow little do I know of thee, 
Or of the joys above ! 

3 T is bnt in part I know thy wih \ 

I bless thee for the sight : 
When will thy love the rest revvnl. 
In glory's clearer light ? 

4 With rapture shall I then survey 

Thy providence and grace ; 

. And spend an everlasting day 

In wonder, love, and praise. 
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1 O God, our lielp in ages past, 

Our hope for yeai-s to come, 
Our shelter from the stormy blast, 
And our eternal homo ! 

2 Before the hills in order stood, 

Or earth received her frame. 
From everlasting thou art God, 
To endless years the same. 

3 Thy "word commands our flesh to dust : 

'* Return, yc sons of men ;'' 
All nations rose from earth at first, 
And turn to earth again. 

4 Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 

Bears all its sons away ; 
They fly, forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. 

5 O God, our help in ages past, 

Our hope for years to come, 
Be thou our guard while troubles last. 
And our eternal home 1 

249. ViAun and Grace. C. M. 

1 Father ! how wide thy glory shines 1 

How high thy wonders rise ! 
Known thro' the earth by thousand signs. 
By thousand through the skies. 

2 Those mighty orbs proclaim thy power, 

Their motions speak thy skill ; 
And, on the wings of every hour. 
We read thy patience still. 

3 But, when we view thy strange design 

To save rebellious worms. 
Where vengeance and compassion join 
In their divinest forms, — 

4 Hero the whole Deity is known ; 

Nor dares a creature guess. 
Which of the glories brightest shone, 
The justice, or the grace. 

5 Now the full glories of the Lamb 

Adorn the heavenly plains ; 
Bright seraphs lenrn ImmanuePs name, 
And try their choicest strains. 

6 Oh ! may I bear some humble part, 

In that immortal song ; 
Wonder and joy shall tune my heai't. 
And love command my tongue. 



250. OmiilpNMiie6.-Pi.1V. CI. 6L 

1 Beyond, beyond the boundless sea, 

Above that dome of sky, 
Further than thought itself san dee, 

Thy dwelling is on high : 
Yet dear the awful thought to me. 

That thou, my God ! art nigh : — 

2 Art nigh, and yet my laboring mind 

Feels after thee in vain — 
Thee in these works of power to find. 

Or to thy seat attain ; 
Thy messenger — the stormy wind ; 

Thy path — the trackless main. 

3 These speak of thee with loud acclaim ; 

They thunder forth thy praise — 
The glorious honor of thy name, 

The wonders of thy ways : 
But thou art not in tern pest-flame. 

Nor in the noon-day blaze. 

4 Wo hear thy voice, when thunders roll 

Through the wide fields of air : 
The waves obey thy dread control ; 

Yet still thou art not there : 
Where shall I find him, my soul ! 

Who yet is everywhere ? 

5 Oh, not in circling depth or height, 

But in the conscious breast. 
Present to faith, though vailed from sight, 

There doth his Spirit rest : . 
Oh, come, thou Presence infinite I 

And make thy creature blest. 

i5 1 • Eternity.- Dan. 7: 9. L. I. 

1 Great Former of this various frame, 
Our souls adore thine awful name, 
And bow and tremble, while they pmisa 
The Ancient of eternal days. 

2 Our days a transient period run, 
And change with every circling sun ; 
And, in the firmest state we boast, 
Before the moth we sink to dust. 

3 But let the creatures fall around ; 
Let death consign us to the ground ; 
Let the last general flame arise. 
And melt the arches of the skies ;— - 

4 Calm as the summer's ocean, wo 
Can all the wreck of nature see. 
While (Trace secures us an abode 
Unshaken as the throne of God. 
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1 On, for a shout of jo}% 

Worthy the theme we sing ; 
To this divine employ 

Onr hearts and voices bring ; 
Sound, sound, thro' all the earth abroad, 
The love, th' eternal love of God. 

2 TJnnurobered myriads stand, 

Of seraphs bright and fair, 
Or bow at thy right hand, 

An ] pay their homage there ; 
But strive in vain with loudest chord, 
To sound thy wondrous love, O Lord. 

3 Yet sinnere saved by grace^ 

In songs of lower key, 
In every age and place, 

Have sung thdi mystery, — 
Have told in strains of sweet accord. 
Thy love, thy sovereign love, O Lord. 

4 Though earth and hell assail, 

And doubts and fears arise, 
The weakest shall prevail. 

And grasp the heavenly prize, 
And through an endless age recoi*d 
Thy love, thy changeless love, Lord. 

233* Condescension.— Psalm 8. S, 9. 

1 O Lord, our heavenly King, 

Thy name is all divine; 
Thy glories round the earth are spread, 
And o'er the heavens they shine. 

2 When I survey the stars, 

And all their shining forms, 
Lord, what is man, that worthless thing, 
Akin to dust and worms? 

3 Lord, what is worthless man. 

That thou shouUlst love him sof 
Next to thine auorels is he placed, 
And lord of all below. 

4 How rich thy bounties are, 

And wondrous are thy ways; 
Of dust and worms thy power can frame 
A monument of praise. 

6 O Lord, our heavenly King, 
Thy name is all divine ; 
Tliy glories round the earth are spread. 
And o*er the heavens they shine. 



254. Trimtr. H. 1 

1 To him that chose us first, 

Before the world began ; 
To him that bore the curse 
To save rebellious man ; 
To him that formed I Is endless praise 
Our hearts anew, | And glory due. 

2 The Father's love shall run 

Through our immortal songs ; 
We bring to God the Son 
Ilosannas on our tongues ; 



Our lips address 
The Spirit's name 



With equal praise 
And zeal the same. 



3 Let every saint above, 

And angel round the throne, 
Forever bless and love 
The sacred Three in One ; 
Thus heaven shall raise j When earthand time 
His honors high, | Grow old and die. 

255. In the SeMonL-PsAlm 147. C. X* 

1 With songs and honors sounding loud, 

Address the Lord on high ; 
Over the heavens he spreads his cloud. 
And watera vail the sky. 

2 He sends his showers of blessings down, 

To cheer the plains below ; 
He makes the grass the mountains crowij, 
And corn in valleys grow. 

3 His steady counsels change the face 

Of the declining year ; 
He bids the sun cut shoil his race» 
And wintry days appear. 

4 His hoary frost, his fleecy snow, 

Descend and clothe the ground ; 
The liquid streams forbear to flow, 
In icy fetters bound. 

5 He sends his word and melts the snow, 

The fields no longer mourn ; 
He calls the warmer gales to blow. 
And bids the spring return. 

6 The changing wind, the flying cloud. 

Obey his mighty word : 
With songs and honors sounding loud. 
Praise ye the sovereign Lord. 
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Trinity* 



LI. 



1 Blest Trinity ! from mortal sight 
Vailed in tbine own eternal light! 
We thee confess, in thee believe ; 

To thee with loving heaits we cleave. 

2 O Father ! thou Most Holy One ! 
O God of God ! Eternal Son ! 

Holy Ghost ! thou Love Divine ! 
To join them both is ever thine. 

3 The Father is in God the Son, 
And with the Father ho is one ; 
In both the Spirit doth abide, 
And with them both is glorified. 

4 Eternal Father ! thee wo praise ; 

To thee, O Son ! our hymns we raise ; 
O Holy Ghost 1 we thee adore ! 
One mighty God forevcrmore. 



se57. 



Lore. 



C.P.M. 



1 My God, thy boundless lovo I praise ; 
How bright on high its glories blaze ! 

How sweetly bloom below 1 
It streams from thy eternal throne ; 
Through heaven its joys forever run, 

And o'er the earth they flow. 

2 'T is lovo that paints the purple morn. 
And bids the clouds, in air upborne, 

Their genial drops distill ! 
In every vernal beam it glows. 
It breathes in every gale that blows, 

And glides in every rill. 

3 It robes in cheerful groen the ground, 
And pours its flowery beauties round, 

Whose sweets perfume the gale ; 
Its bounties richly spread the plain. 
The blushing fruit, the golden grain, 

And smile in every vale. 

4 But in thy word I see it shine 
With grace and glories mo''e divine. 

Proclaiming sins forgiven ; 
There Faith, bnght cherub, points the way 
To realms of everlasting day, 

And opens all her heaven. 

5 Then let the love that makes me blest 
With cheerful praise inspire my breast, 

And ardent gratitude, 
And all my thoughts and passions tend 
To thee, my Father and my Friend, 

My soufs eternal good I 



258. IikCrMti(m.-PMlmI48. 7ll. 

1 Heralds of creation ! cry, — 

" Praise the Lord — the Lord most high !" 
Heaven and earth obey the call, 
Praise the Lord — the lord of all. 

2 For ho spake, an<l forth from night 
Sprang the universe to light ; 

He commanded — nature heard, 
And stood fast upon his word. 

3 Praise him, all ye hosts above, — 
Spirits perfected in love ! 

Sun and moon ! your anthems raise ; 
Sing, yd stars ! your Maker's praise. 

1 There is a God ! — all nature speaks, 
Thro' earth, and air, and seas, and skies; 
See! from the cloflds his glory breaks 
When the first beams of morning rise. 

2 The rising sun, serenely bright, 

O'er the wide world's extended frame. 
Inscribes, in characters of light, 
His mighty Maker's glorions name. 

3 Ye curious minds, who roam abroad. 
And trace creati m's wonders o'er. 
Confess the footsteps of your God, 
And bow before him, and adore. 

260. Majesty .-Pnlm 18. C. ^ 

1 The Lord descended from above. 

And bowed the heavens most Jiigh ; 
And underneath his feet he cast 
The darkness of the sky. 

2 On cherub and on cherubim, 

Full royally he rode ; 
And on the wings of mighty winds 
Came flying all abroad. 

3 He sat serene upon the floods, 

Then- fury to i-e strain ; 
And he, as sovereign Lord and King, 
Forevermore shall reign. 

4 The Lord will give his people strength. 

Whereby they shall increase; 
And he will bless his chosen flock 
With everlasting peace. 

5 Give glory to his awful name, 

And honor him alone ; 

Give worship to his majesty. 

Upon his holy throne. 
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£81. o»c«.-Pi.jiiii(». 8.M. 

1 Oh, bless the Lord, iny soul I 

His grace to tliec proclaim ; 
And all that is within me jom 
To bless his holy name. 

2 Oh I bless the Lord, my soul ! 

His mercies bear in mind : 
Forget not all his benefits : 
The Lord to thee is kind. 

3 He will not always chide ; 

He will with patience wait; 
II is wrath is ever slow to rise, 
And ready to abate. 

4 lie pardons all thy sins, 

Prolonojs thy feeble breath ; 
Hi3 healeth thy infirmities, 
And ransoms thee from death. 

5 Then bless his holy name, 

Whose grace hath made thco whole ; 
Whose loving-kindness crowns thy days ; 
Oh : bless the Lord, my soul ! 

232. la Xatnro. C. L. M. 

1 Since o'er thy footntool here below 

Such radiant gems are strown, 
Ob, what magnificence must glow, 

Great tilod, a'oout thy throne! 
So brilliant hero these drops of light ! 
There the full ocean rolls, how bright ! 

2 [f night's blue tnrtain of the skv, 

With thousand stars inwrought, 
ilan% like a royal canopy. 

With glittering diamonds fraught. 
Be, Lord, thy temple's outer vail, 
What splendor at the shrine must dwell ! 

3 The dazzling sun; at noonday hour, 

Forth from his fiaming vase. 
Flinging o'er earth the golden shower, 

Till vale and mountain blaze, 
Btit shows, O Lord, one beam of thine : 
What, then, the Day where thou dost 
shine ! 

4 Oh, how shall these dim eyes endure 

That noon of living rays ? 
Or liow our spirits, so impur?, 

Upon thy glory gaze? 
Anoint, O Lord, anoint our sighi, 
And fit us for that world of light. 



283. In V^nn. C. M. 

1 Therb is a book that all may read^ 

Which heaveuly truth imparts, 

And all the lore its scliolars need, — 

Pure eyes, and Christian hearts. 

2 The works of God above, below, 

Within us and around. 
Are pages in that book, to show 
How God himself is found. 

3 The glorious sky, embracing all, 

Is like the Maker's love. 
Wherewith encompassed, great and small 
In peace and order move. 

4 The dew of heaven is like thy grace ; 

It steals in silence down, 
But where it lights, the favored place 
By richest fruits is known. 

5 Thou, who hast given us eyes to sec, 

And love this sight so fair. 

Give us a heart to find out thee, 

And read thee everywhere. 



284. 



In Nfttara.~PMiIm 19. 



LH.a 



1 The spacious firmament on high. 
With all the blue ethereal sky. 

And spangled heavens, a shining framO| 
Their great Original proclaim : 
The unwearied sun, from day to day, 
Does his Creator's powc" ciisplay ; 
And publishes to every land 
The work of an almighty hand. 

2 Soon as the evening shafles prevail. 
The moon takes up the wondrous lale ; 
And nightly, to the listening earth, 
Repeats the story of her birth ; 
While all the stars that round her bum, 
And all the planets in their turn, 
Confirm the tidings as they roll. 

And spread the truth from pole to pole. 

3 What though in solemn silence, all 
Move round the dark terrestrial ball,— 
What though no real voice nor sound 
Amid their radiant orbs bo found, — 
In reason's ear they all rejoice, 

And utter forth a glorious voice, 
Forever singing as they shine, — 
^ The hand that made us is divine." 
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265* HoUnan.— Rev. 4 ; & 8S & 7S. D 

1 Lord, thy glory fills the heaven ; 

Earth is with its fullness stored ; 
Unto thee be glory given, 

Holy, holy, Holy Lord I 
Heaven is still with anthems ringing; 

Earth takes up the' angels^ cry, 
Holy, holy, holy, singing, 

Lord of hosts, thou Lord most high. 

2 Ever thus in God's high praises. 

Brethren, let our tongues unite, 
While our thoughts his greatness raises, 

And our love his gifts excite : 
With his seraph train before him, 

With his holy church below. 
Thus unite we to adore him, 

Bid we thus our anthem flow. 

3 Lord, thy glory fills the heaven ; 

Earth is with its fullness stored ; 
Unto thee bo glory given, 

Holy, holy, holy Lord ! 
Thus thy glorious name confessing, 

We adopt the angels' cry. 
Holy, holy, holy, blessing 

Thee, the Lord our God most high ! 

266. o«c* 8s & 7.5. D. 

1 Lord, with glowing heart I'd praise thee 

For the bliss thy love bestows ; 
For the pardoning grace that saves me, 

And the peace that from it flows : 
Help, O God, my weak endeavor; 

This dull soul to rapture raise ; 
Thou must light the flame, or never 

Can my love be warmed to praise. 

2 Praise, my soul, the God that sought thee 

Wretched wanderer, far astray ; 
Found thee lost, and kindly brought thet 

From the paths of death away ; 
Praise, with love's devoutest feeling, 

Him who saw thy guilt-born fear, 
And, the light of hope revealing. 

Bade the blood-stained cross appear. 

3 Lord, this bosom's ardent feeling 

Vainly would my lips express : 
Low before thy footstool kneeling. 

Deign thy suppliant's prayer to bless ; 
Lot thy grace, my soul's chief treasure, 
Love's pure flame within me raise • 
since words can never measure, 
my life show forth thy praise. 



287. 



0iimipr«i6iie«.->Pw1iD 130. 



CM 



1 Lord ! where shall guilty souls retire 

Forgotten and unknown ! 
In hell they meet thy dreadful fire, 
In heaveu thy glorious throne. 

2 Should I suppress my vital breath 

To shun the wrath divine, 
Thy voice would break the bars of death 
And make the grave resign. 

3 If winged with beams of morning lights 

I fly beyond the west, 
Thy hand, which must support my flighty 
Would soon betray my rest. 

4 If o'er my sins I think to draw 

The curtains of the nighty 
Those flaming eyes that guard thy law 
Would turn the shades to light. 

5 Tlic beams of noon, the midnight hour. 

Are both alike to thee : 
Oh, may I ne'er provoke that power 
From which I cannot flee I 



Trnlh.— Kam. 2S : 19> 



H. M. 



288. 

1 The promises I sing. 

Which sovereign love hath spoke ; 
Nor will th' eternal King 

His words of grace revoke : 
They stand secure I Not Zion's hill 
And steadfast still ; | Abides so sure* 
3 The mountains melt away 

When once the Judge appears, 
And sun and moon decay, 

That measure mortal years ; 
But still the same, j The promise shjn<»^ 
[n radiant lines j Through all the flame. 
3 Their harmony shall sound 

Through my attentive ears, 
When thunders cleave the ground 

And dissipate the spheres ; 



Midst all the shock 
Of that dread scene, 



I stand serene, 
Thy word my rock. 



289. In »»*"«* c. a 

1 Lord, when my raptured thought surveys 

Creation's beauties o'er, 
All nature joins to teach thy praise, 
And bid my soul adore. . 

2 Where'er I turn my gazing eyes, 

Thy radiant footsteps shine ; 
Ten thousand pleasing wonders rise. 
And speak their source divine. t 
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8 On me thy providence has shoDe 
With gentle smiling rays; 
Oh, let my lips and lite make known 
Thy goodness and thy praise. 

4 All-bounteous Lord, thy grace impart! 
Oh, teach me to improve 
Thy gifts with humble, grateful heart, 
And crown them with thy love. 



270. Perfcetton.. gs & 7r. 

1 God is love ; his mercy brightens 

All the path in which we rove ; 
Bliss he wakes and woe he lightens; 
God is wisdom, God is love. 

2 Chance and change are busy ever ; 

Man decays, and ages move ; 
But his mercy waneth never ; 
God is wisdom, God is love. 

3 Ev^n the hour that darkest secmcth, 

Will his changeless goodness prove ; 
Prom the gloom his brightness streameth, 
God is wisdom, God is love. 

4 He with earthly cares entwineth 

Hope and comfort from above : 
Everywhere his glory shineth ; 
God is wisdom, God is love. 



TrlBity. 



CM. 



871. 

1 Father of glory ! to thy namo 

Immortal praise we give. 
Who dost an act of grace proclaim. 
And bid us rebels live. 

2 Immortal honor to the Son 

Who makes thine anger cease ; 
Our lives he ransomed with his own. 
And died to make our peace. 

3 To thine almighty Spirit be 

Immortal glory given, 
Whose influence brings us near to thee, 
And trains us up for heaven. 

4 Let men with their united voice 

Adore th' eternal God ; 
And spread his honors and their joys 
Through nations far abroad. 

6 Let faith, and love, and duty join. 
One general song to raise ; 
Let saints in earth and heaven combine 
In harmony and praise. 



272. 

1 Holy Father, hear ray cry ; 

Holy Saviour, bend thine ear; 
Holy Spirit, come thou nigh : 
Father, Saviour, Spirit, hear ! 

2 Father, save me from my sin ; 

Saviour, I thy mercy crave ; 
Gracious Spirit, make me clean : 
Father, Son, and Spirit, save ! 

3 Father, let rac taste thy love ; 

Savionr, fill my soul with peace ; 
Spirit, come my heart to move : 
Father, Son, and Spirit, bless I 

4 Father, Son, and Spirit — thou 

One Jehovah, shcil abroad 
All thy grace within me now ; 
Be my Father and my God 1 



7S 



273. 



Prinlty, 



H.I 



1 We give immortal praise 

For God the Father's love, 
For all our comforts here. 

And better hopes above : 
He sent his own eternal Son 
To die for sins that we had don^ 

2 To God the Son belongs 

Immortal glory too, 
Who bought us with his blood 

From everlasting woe : 
And now he lives and now he rcig.^ 
And sees the fruit of all his pains. 

3 To God the Spirit's namo 

Immortal worship give. 
Whose naw-crcating power 

Makes the dead sinner live : 
His work completes the great design, 
And fills the soul with joy divine. 

4 Almighty God ! to thee 

Be endless honors done, 
Tlic undivided Three, 

The groat and (jlorions One • 
Where rc'i son fails, with nW her powers 
There faith prevails and love adore«. 
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1. J07 to the 'world, the Lord is come! Let earth re • eeive her King; Let 




ey - ery heart pre • pare him room. And heaven and na • ture sing. And 



^f^— 



: ?E^3Efc 



EEEf^ 






-V - . . - 

And bearen and na • tare 






heaven and na - ture sing, And heaven and na - tnre Bing. 

si n g, 



fmi 



s^E 



eing, 



lZT:rr-I 



m 



And heaven and na • ture sing; 



j:=tf 



:fc^;=t 



-f^ 



m& 



274. Pulm 99. 

1 Joy to the world, the Lord is come I 

Let eartli receive her King ; 
Let every heart prepare him room, 
And heaven and nature sing. 

2 Joy to the world, the Saviour reigns ; 

Let men their songs employ ; 
While fields and floods, rocks, hills and 
plains 
Repeat the sounding joy. 

3 No more let sin and sorrow grow, 

Nor thorns infest the ground ; 
He comes to make his blessings flow 
Far as the curse is found. 

4 He rules the world with truth and grace, 

And makes the nations prove 
The glories of his righteousness, 
And wonders of his love. 

275. Fuim 93. 

1 Sing to the Lord, ye distant lands. 
Ye tribes of every tongue ; 
His new-discovered grace demands 
A new and nobler song. 



2 Say to the nations Jesus reigns, 

God*s own Almighty Son ; 
His power the sinking world sustains, 
And grace surrounds liis throne. 

3 Let heaven proclaim the joyful day \ 

Joy through the earth be seen ; 
Let cities shine in bright array. 
And fields in cheerful green. 

4t Let an unusual joy surprise 
The islands of the sea; 
Ye mountains, sink ; ye valleys, rise 
Prepare the Lord his way. 

5 Behold, he comes ; he comes to bless 

The nations, as their God, 
To show the world his righteousness, 
And send his tmth abroad. 

6 But when his voice shall raise the dead, 

And bid the world draw near, 
How will the guilty nations dread 
To see their Judge appear I 
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276. Lak«2:14 

1 AsoiLa rejoiced and sweetly sung 

At our Redeemer's birth ; 
Mortals ! awake ; let every tongue 
Proclaim his matchless worth. 

2 Glory to God, who dwells on high, 

And sent his only Son 
To take a servant's form, and die, 
For evils we had done I 

3 Good-will to men ; ye fallen race ! 

Arise, and shout for joy ; 
Hii comes, with rich abounding grace 
To save, and not destroy, 

4 Lord ! send the gracious tidinirs forth, 

And till the world with liglit, 
That Jew and Gentile, through the earth. 
May know thy saving might, 

277. Iwl«h(l:i^ 

1 Dark, the glad sound ! the Saviour comes, 

The Saviour promised long ; 
Lft every heart prepare a throne, 
And every voice a song, 

2 He comes, the prisoner to release, 

In Satan's bondage held ; 
The gates of brass before him burst, 
The iron fetters yield. 

^ He comes, from thickest films of vico 
To clear the mental ray, 
Ami, OQ the eyes long closed in night, 
To poor celestial day. 



4 He comes, the broken heart to hind, 

The bleeding soul t<> cure, 
And, with the treasures of his grace, 
Enrich the humble poor. 

5 Our glad hosannas. Prince of Peace, 

Thy welcome shall proclaim, 
And heaven's eternal arches ring 
With thy beloved name, 

278. Lake 2r 14. 

1 Calm on the listening car of night, 
Gome heaven's melodious strains, 
Where wild Judea stretches far 
Her pilver-mantled plains. 

3 Celestial choirs, from courts above, 
Shed sacred glories there, 
And angcjls, witli their sparkling lyre^ 
Make music on the air. 

3 The answering hills of Palestine 

Send back the glad reply ; 
And greet, from all their holy heights, 
The day-spring from on high. 

4 O'er the blue depths of Galilee 

There comes a holier calm. 
And Sharon waves, in solemn praise. 
Her silent groves of palm. 

5 "Glory to God 1" the sounding skies 

Loud with their anthems ring — 
"Peace to the earth, good-will to men, 
From heaven's eternal KinnrT 
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279. liukcs. 

. 1 While shepherds watched their flocks by 
Dight, 
All seated on the gronnd ; 
The angel of the Lord came down. 
And glory shone around. 
9 ** Fear not," said he, — for mighty dread 
Had seized their troubled mind,— 
"Glad tidings of great ioy I briug, 
To you and all mankind. 

5 "To yon, in David's town, this day, 

Is born of David's line, 
Tlie Saviour, who is Christ, the Lord, 
And this shall bo the sign ;— 
4 " The heavenly babe you there shall find 
To human view displayed, 
All meanly wrapped in swathing bands. 
And in a manger laid.*' 

6 Thus spake the seraph — and forthwith 

Appeared a shining throng 
Of angels, praising God, who thus 
Addressed their joyful song: — 
6 " All glory be to God on liigh. 
And to the earth bo peace ; 
Good-will henceforth from heaven to men 
Begin, and never cease I" 

280. i»i«i>35. 

1 Messiah I at thy glad approach 
The howling winds are still ; 
Thy praises fill the lonely waste. 
And breathe from every hilL 



2 Renewed, the earth a robe of lights 

A robe of beauty wears ; 
And in new heavens a brighter San 
Leads on the promised years. 

3 Let Israel to the Prince of Peace 

The loud liosanna sing; 
With hallelujahs, and with hymo% 
O Zion, hail thy King. 

281. John 1:14. 

1 Awake, awake the sacred song 

To our incarnate Lord I 
Lot every heart and every tongue 
Adore tli' eternal Word. 

2 Tliat awful Word, that sovereign Powa 

By whom the worlds were made — 
Oh, happy morn 1 illustrious hour ! — 
Was once in fiesh arrayed I 

3 Then shone almighty power and love, 

In all their glorious forms, 
When Jesus left his throne above, 
To dwell with sinful worms. 

4 Adoring angels tuned their songs 

To hail the joyful day ; 
Y/ith rapture then let mortal tongues 
Their grateful worship pay. 

5 What glory, Lord, to thee is due I 

With wonder we adore ; 
But could we sing as angels do, 
Oar highest praise were poor. 
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1. Wake, O my soul, and hail the luuiu, 
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128 2. Lake 2: 14. 

1 Wake, O my soul, and hail the mom, 
For nnto us a Saviour 's born ; 

See, how the angels wing their way, 
To usher in the glorious day 1 

2 Hark ! what sweet music, what a song, 
Sounds from the bright, celestial thronpr ! 
Sweet son ff, whose me I ting sounds impart 
Joy to each raptured, listening heart. 

3 Come, join the angels in the sky, 
Olory to God, who reigns on higli ; 
Let peace and love on earth abound. 
While time revolves and ycare roll round. 

2S3. John 1 : 1. 

1 Rbforb the heavens were spread abroad. 
From everlasting was the Word; 

With God he was, the Word was God ! 
And mnst divinely bo adored. 

2 By his own power were all things mado ; 
lU him supported, all things stand ; 

He is the whole creation's head. 
And angels fly at his command. 

3 Ere sin was bom, or Satan fell. 
He led the host of morning stars: 
H 9 generation who can tell. 

Or count the number of his years! 

* But lo, he leaves those heavenly forms : 
The Word descends and dwells in clay. 
That he may converse Iiold with worms, 
Drened in such feeble flesh as they. 



5 Mortals with joy behold his face, 
Th' eternal Father's only Son : 

How full of truth, how full of grace? 
When in his eyes the Godhead shoua*' 

Archangels leave their high abode. 
To loam new mysteries here, and t**!! 
The love of our descending God, 
The glories of Immanuel. 

284. Lake 2 : IL 

1 When Jordan hushed his wafers still, 
And silence slept on Ziou's hill ; 
When Bethleheui's shepherds through 

the night 
Watched o'er their flocks by starry light ; 

2 Hark I from the midnight hills around, 
A voice of more than mortal sound 

In distant hallelujahs stole. 

Wild murmuring o'er the raptured soul. 

3 On wheels of light, on wings of flame. 
The glorious hosts of Zion came ; 
High heaven with songs of triumph rung. 
While thus they struck their harps, and 

sung: 

4 ** O Zion, lift thy raptured eye ; 
The long-expected hour is nigh ; 
Renewed, creation smiles again. 
The prince of Salem comes to reign. 

6 " He comes to cheer the trembling heart, 
Bid Satan and his host depart; 

Again the Daystar prilds the gloom, 
Again the bowers of Eden bloom." 
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285. x«tt.2:io.u Us & IDs. 

1 Bkiohtest and best of the sons of the 

morning ! 
Dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine 

aid ; 
Star of the East, the horizon adominir, 
Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid. 

2 Cold on his cradle the dew-drops are 

shining ; 
Low lies his head with the blasts of the 

stall: 
Angels adore him, in slumber reclining, 
Maker, and Monarch, and Saviour of all ! 

3 Say shall we yield him, in costly devotion, 
Odors of Edom, and offerings divine ? 
Gems of the mountain, and pearls of the 

cean, 
Myrrh from the forest, or gold from the 
mine ? 

4. Vainly we offer each ample oblation, 
Vainly with gold would his favore secure: 
Richer, by far, is the heart's adoration ; 
Dearer to God are the prayera of the poor. 

5 Brightest and best of the sons of the 

morning ! 
Dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine 

aid ; 
Star of the East, the horizon adorning, 
Guide where our infant Redecmvjr is laid 



286* «iniM2sia n. M. 

1 Hark ! what celestial sounds, 

What music fills the air I 
Soft warbling to the morn, 

It strikes the ravished ear; 
Now all is still ; I In tuneful notes, 
Now wild it floats | Loud,sweetaud shrill. 

2 The angelic hosts descend. 

With harmony divine ; 
See how from heaven they bend, 

And in full chorus join : 
"Foarnot," say they; 1 Jeftis, your King, 
"Great joy webring! | Is born to-day. 

": **He comes, your souls to save 
From death's eternal gloom ; 



To realms of hWts and light 
He lifts you from the tomb: 
Your voices raise, I Your songs nnite 
With sons of light ; | Of endless praiaew 

4 "Glory to God on high ; 

Ye mortals spread the sound, 
And let your raptures fly 

To earth's remotest bound; 
For peace on earth, I To man is given, 
From God in heaven | At Jesus' birth." 

287« HatL2:9. L S 

1 When, marshaled on the nightly plain, 
The glittering host bestud the sky, 
One star alone, of all the train, 

Can fix the sinner's wandering eye. 

2 Hai k ! hark ! to God the chorus breaks, 
From every host, from every gem ; 

But one alone the Saviour speaks, — 
It is the Star of Bethlehem. 

3 Once on the raging seas T rode, 

The storm was loU(l,the night was dark, — 
The ocean yawned— and rudely blowed 
The wind,tliat tossed my foundering bark. 

4 Deep horror then my vitals froze, 
Doath-struck, I ceased the tide to stem ; — 
When suddenly a star arose, — 

It wjis the Star of Bethlehem. 

5 It was my guide, ray light, my all ; 
It bade my dark forebodings cease ; 
And, through the storm, and danger's 

thrall, 
It led me to the port of peace. 

6 Now safely moored — my peiils o'er, 
I'll sing, first in night's diadjm, 
Forever and forevermore. 

The Star— the Star of Bethlehem I 

288. Lnk«2tl4. 8S&7S. 

1 Hark ! what mean those holy voices. 

Sweetly sounding through the skies ? 
Lo! th' angelic host rejoices; 
Heavenly hallelujahs rise. 

2 Hear them tell the wondrous storr, 

Hear them chant in hymns of joy ;— 
•* Glory in the hiirhest, glory 1 
, Glory be to God most high I 
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3 "Peace 0:1 cartli, good-will from heaven, 

Roacbiii*^ far as man is found ; 
SouU redeemed, and sins forgiven ! 
Load our golden Larps sliall sound. 

4 ** Christ is born, the great Anointed ; 

Heaven and eaith his prais; s sing ! 
Ob, receive whom God appointed, 
For jour Prophet, Priest, and King! 

5 ** n.-isto, ye mortals, to adore him ; 

Liearn his name, and taste his joy ; 
Till in heaven ye sing before him — 
"Glory be to God most high !' " 



Isaiah : 6. 



CM. 



289. 

1 To us a child of hope is bom. 

To us a Son is given ; 
Him shall the tribes of earth obey, 
Him all the hosts of heaven. 

2 His name shall bs the Prince of Peace, 

Furevermoi-e adored ; 
The Wonderful, the Counselor, 
The great and mighty Lord 1 

3 His power, increasing, still shall spread ; 

His reign no end shall know : 
Justice shall guard his throne above, 
And peace abound below. 

293. Matt.2:lL 8S & GS. 

1 The wise men to thy cradle-throne, 

O infant Saviour ! brought of old 
The incense meet for God alone, 
Sharp myrrh and shining gold. 

2 Shine on as too, bright eastern star. 

Thine own baptized Gentile band. 
Till we have found our Lord from far, 
An offering in our hand. 

3 Till we have brought the fine gold rare 

Of zeal, that giveth all for love ; 
Till we have prayed the glowing prayer, 
Like incense borne above. 

4 Til! bitter tears our eyes have wet, 

Because our wilful hearts would err; 
Worship, and love, and sorrow, met. 
Gold, frankincense, and myrrh. 

6 All meet for thee, our own Adored ! 
Oar suffering Saviour, God and King! 
Accept the gold and incense. Lord, 
Accept the myrrh we bring ! 



291. tn 

1 Hark ! hark ! — the notes of joy 

Roll o'er the heavenly plains, 
And seraphs find employ 

For their sublimest strains ; 
Some new delight in heaven is known ; 
Loud sound the harps around the throna 

2 Hark! hark! — the sounds draw nigh. 

The joyful hosts descend ; 
Jesus foraakes the sky, 

To earth his footsteps bend ; 
He comes to bless our fallen race ; 
He comes with messages of grace. 

3 Bear — bear the tidings round ; 

Let every mortal know 
What love in God is found, 

What pity he can show ; 
Ye winds that blow f ye waves that roll 1 
Bear the glad news from pole to pole. 

4 Strike — strike the harps again. 

To great Lnmanuel's name ; 
Arise, ye sons of men ! 

And all his grace proclaim ; 
Angels and men ! wake every string, 
'T is God the Saviour's praise wo sing. 

292. Luke 2: 13,14 ft, 

1 Hark ! the herald angels sing, 
" Glory to the new-born King I 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild ; 
God and sinners reconciled." 

2 Joyful, all ye nations, rise ; 
Join the triumphs of the skies ; 
With the angelic hosts proclaim, 
"Christ is born in Bethlehem." 

3 Mild he lays his glory by ; 

Born that man no more may die ; 
Born to raise the sons of earth ; 
Born to give them second birth. 

4 Hail, the heaven-born Prince of Peace! 
Hail, the Sun of Righteousness ! 
Light and life to all he brings, 

Risen with healing in his wings. 

5 Let us then with anijels sinor, 

" Glory to the new-born King !— 
Peace on earth and mercy mild, 
God and sinners reconciled !*' t 
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293. 

1 Behold, where, in a morfcil form. 

Appears eacli grace divine ! 
The virtues, all in Jesus met. 
With mildest radiance shine. 

2 To spread the rays of heavenly light, 

To give the mourner joy, 
To preach glad tidings to the poor, 
Was his divine employ. 

3 'Mid keen reproach and crn<5l scorn, 

lie meek and patient stood ; 
His foes, ungrateful, sought his life, 
Who labored for their good. 

4 In the last hour of deep distress. 

Before his Father's throne. 
With soul resigned he bowed and said, — 
"Thy will, not mine, bo done!" 

5 Be Christ our pattern, and our guide. 

His image may >ve bear; 
Oh ! may we tread his holy steps, — 
His joy and glory share. 

294. 

1 A prLGRiM through this lonely world, 
The blessed Saviour passed; 
A mourner all his life was he, 
A dying Lamb at last. 
1 Thnt tenrler hoart that felt for all, 
For all its life-blood ffave; 
It found on earth tio resting-place, 
Save only in the grave. 



3 Such was our Lord ; and shall wo fear 

The cross, with all its scorn ? 
Or love a faithless evil world. 

That wreathed his brow with thorn f 

4 No ! facing all its frowns or smiles, 

Like him, obedient still. 
We homeward press thro' stcnn or cahn, 
To Zion's blessed hill. 

295, 1 Peter 2: 21-3. 

1 What grace, O Lord, and beauty hV^^>^ 

Around tliy steps below ; 
What patient love was seen in all 
Thy life and death of woe. 

2 For, ever on thy burdened heart 

A weight of sorrow hung ; 
Yet no ungentle, murmuring word 
Escaped thy silent tongue. 

3 Thy foes might hate, despise, revile^ 

Thy friends unfaithful prove ; 
Unwearied in foririveness still. 
Thy heart could only love. 

4 Oh, give us hearts to love like tbeet 

Like thee, O Lord, to grieve 

Far more for others' sins than all 

The wrongs that we receive. 

5 One with thy sol f, may every eye. 

In us, thy brethren, see 
The prentleness and irrace that spring 
From union, Lord ! with thee. 
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«98. 

1 Jesus! tlij love shall we forget, 

And never lirin<j to mind 
The grace tliat paid our hopeless clebt^ 
And bade ns pardon find f 

2 Shall we thy life of ^ricf forget. 

Thy fasting and thy prayer; 
Thy locks with mountain vapora wet, 
To save us from despair ? 

3 Oelhscraano can we forget — 

Thy struggling agony ; 
When night lay dark on OHvct, 
Anl none to watch with thee ? 

4 Our sorrows and our sins were laid 

Oil tliee, alone on thee : 
Thy precious blo<id our ninsom paid — 
Thine al! the glory bo ! 

5 Life's brightest joys we may forget— 

Our kindred cease to love; 
But he who paid our iiopeless debt. 
Oar constancy shall prove. 

297. 

1 Lou>, as to thy dear cross we flee, 

And pray to be forgiven, 
Si> let thy life our pattern be. 
And form our souk for heaven. 

2 H.»lp us, through good report and ill, 

Our daily cross to bear ; 
Like thee, to do our Father's will, 
Our brother's griefs to share. 



3 Let grace onr selfishness expel, 

Our carthliness refine ; 
And kindness in our bosoms dwell 
As free and true as thine. 

4 If joy shall at thy bidding fly, 

And grief's dark day come on, 
Wo, in our turn, would meekly cry, 
*' Father, thy will be done !" 

6 Kept peaceful in the midst of strife, 
Forgiving and forgiven, 
Oh, may we lead the pilgrim's life, 
And follow thee to heaven I 

298. Jolinl4;«. 

I Thou art the Way : to theo alone 
From sin and death we flee ; 
And he who would the Father seek, 
Must seek him. Lord, by thee. 

■2 Thou art the Truth : thy word alone 
True wisdom can impart ; 
Thou only canst instruct the mind. 
And purify the heart. 

3 Thou art the Life : the rending tomb 

Proclaims thy conquering arm ; 
And those who put their trust in thee 
Nor death nor hell shall harm. 

4 Thou art the Way, the Truth, the LifeJ 

Grant us to know that Way ; 
That Truth to keep, that Life to win. 
Which leads to endless day. 
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299. 

1 My dear Rcdoeincr, and my Lord, 
I read my duty in thy word ; 
I>ut in thy life the Jaw appears^ 
Drawn out in living characters. 

S Such was thy truth, and such thy zeal, 
Such deference to t!iy Father's will, 
Such love, and meekness so divine, 
I would transctibc and make them mine. 

3 Cold mountains and the midnight air 
Witnessed the foi-vor of thy prayer ; 
The desert thy temptations knew, 
Thy conflict and thy victory too. 

4 Be thou my pattern ; make me bear 
More of thy gracious imago here ; 
I'hen God, the Judge, shall own my name 
Among the followers of the Lamb 

300. 

1 Make ns, by thy transforming grace, 
Dear Saviour, daily more like theo 1 
Thy fair example may we trace, 

To teach us what we ought to be I 

2 To do thy heavenly Father's will 
Was thy employment and delight ; 
Humility and holy zeal 

Shone through thy life divinely bright. 

3 But ah ! how blind ! how weak we are ! 
How frail ! how apt to turn aside I 
Lord, wo depend upon thy care, 

nd ask thy Spirit for our guido. 



30 1 • 1 Timothy I : 1& 

1 Not to condemn the sons of men. 
Did Christ, the Son of Gotl, appear ; 
No weapons in his hands arc seen. 
No flaming sword, nor thunder thcre^ 

2 Such was the pity of our God, 
He loved the race of man so well. 
He sent his Son to bear our load 

Of sins, and save our souls from helL 

3 Sinners, believe the Saviour's word ; 
Trust in his mighty name, and live: 
A thousand joys his lips afford. 
His hands a thousand blessings gives. 

302. Matt II : S. 

1 How sweetly flowed the gospel sound 
From lips of gentleness and grace, 
When listening thousands gathered 

round, 
And joy and gladness filled the place ! 

2 From heaven he came,of heaven he spoke. 
To heaven he led his followers' way ; 
Dark clouds of gloomy night he broke, 
IJn vail ing an immoilal day. 

J " Come, wanderers, to my Father's homC| 
Come, all ye weary ones, and rest :" 
Yes, sacred Teacher, we will come, 
Obey thee, love thee, and be blest 1 

4c Decay then, tenements of dust ; 
Pillars of earthly pride, decay : 
A nobler mansion waits the just. 
And Jesus has prepared the way 
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4 Ev'n death, which pcts the prisoner free, 
Was pang, and scoff, and scorn to thee ; 
Yet love through all thy torture glowed, 
And mercy with thy life-blood flowed. 

5 Oh, in thy liglit bo mine to go, 
Illuming all my way of woe 1 
And give me ever on the road 

To trace thy footsteps, Son of GocL 

305. 

1 When, like a stranger on our sphere, 
The lowly Jesus wandered here, 
Where'er he went, afliiction fled. 
And sickness reared her fainting head. 

2 The eye that rolled in irksome night, 
Beheld his face, — for God is light ; 
Tlie opening ear, the loosened tongue, 
Ilia precepts heard, his praises sung. 

3 With bounding steps the halt and lamc^ 
To hail their great Deliverer came ; 
O'er the cold grave he bowed liis liead, 
lie spake the word, and raised the den^L 

4 Despairing madness, dark and wild, 
In his inspiring presence smiled; 
The storm of horror ceased to vol 1, 
And reason lightened through the soul, 

5 Tlirough paths of loving-kindness Ic<l, 
Where Jesus triumphed we would tread ) 
To all, with willing hands dispense 
The gifts of our benevolence. 
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1 Now be my heart inspired to sing 
The glories of my Saviour King, — 
Jesus the Lord ; how heavenly fair 
His form I how bright his beauties are ! 

2 O'er all the sons of human race. 
He shines with a superior grace : 
Love from his lips divinely flows. 
And blessings all his state compose. 

3 Thy throne, O God, forever stands; 
Grace is the sceptre in thy hands ; 
Thy laws and works are just and right ; 
Justice and grace are thy delight. 

4 God, thine own God, lias richly shed 
His oil of gladness on thy head ; 
And with his sacred Spirit blessed 
His first-born Son above the rest. 

304. 

1 How beauteous were the marks divine, 
That in thy meekness used to shine. 
That lit thy lonely pathway, trod 
In wondrous love, O Son of God 1 

? Oh, who like thee, so calm, so bright. 
So pun», so made to live in light! 
Oil, who like thee did ever go 
So patient through a world of woe ? 

8 Oh, who like thee, so humbly bore 
The scorn, the scoffs of men, before? 
So meek, forgiving, godlike, high, 
So glorious in humility ? 
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806. Lnk«»:IS. 

1 'T IS inidni^lit ; and on Olive's brow 

The star is dinimed that lately shone : 
'Tis midnight; in the garden, now, 
The suftering Saviour prays alone. 

2 Tis inidniijht; and from all removed, 

The Saviour wrestles lone with feais ; 
Ev'n that disciple whom he loved 
Heeds not his Master's grief and tears. 

8 'T is midnight ; and for othei-s' guilt 
The Man of Sorrows weeps in blood ; 
Yet he that hath in anguish knelt 
Is not foi-sakcn by his God. 

4 'T is midnight ; and from ether-plains 

Is borne the song that angels know ; 
Unheard by mortals are tlie strains 
That sweetly soothe the Saviour's woe. 

307* Pwim 09. 

1 Deep in our hearts let us record 
The deeper sorrows of our Lord ; 

' Behold the rising billows roll, 
To overwhelm his holy soul ! 

2 Yet, gracious God, thy power and love 
Have made the curse a blessing prove : 
Those dreadful sufferings of thy Son 
Atoned for crimes which we had done. 

5 Oh, for his sake, our guilt forgive. 
And let the mourning sinner live ! 
The liord will hear us in liis name, 
Nor shall our hope be turned to shame. 




308. Matt 26 1 sa. 

1 O SUFFKRIKO Friend of human-kind ! 
How, as the fatal hour drew near, 
Came thronging on thy holy mhid 
The images of grief and fear ! 

2 Gcthsemane's sad midnight scene, 
The faithless friends, the exulting foes. 
The thorny crown, the insult ke.'U, 
The scourge, the cross, before thee rose. 

3 Onward, like tliee, thro' scorn and dread, 
May we our Father's call obey. 
Steadfast the path of duty tread. 

And rise, through death, to endless day 

309. John 19: 30. 

1 "'T IS finished !" — so the Saviour cried. 
And meekly bowed his head and died : 
" 'T is finished !" — yes, the race is run. 
The battle fought, the victory won. 

2 ' T is finished ! — all that heaven foretold 
By prophets in the days of old ; 

And truths are opened to our view 
That kings and prophets never knew. 

3 'T is finished ! — Son of God, thy power 
Ilath triumphed in this awful liour ; 
And yet our eyes with sorrow see 
That life to us was death to thee. 

4 'T is finished ! — let the joyful sonnd 

Be heard through all the nations rourul % 
'T is finished ! — let the triumph ris », 
And swell the chorus of the skies 
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310, 

1 From Calvary a cry was heard-— 
A bitter and heart-rending cry; 
My S.iviour ! every mournful woi'l 
Bospoke thy sours deep agony. 

2 A horror of great darkncs' foil 
On thee, thou spotless, holy One*. 
And all the eager hosts of hell 
Conspired to tempt God's only Son. 

3 The scourgQ the thorns, the deep dis- 

grace — 
Those thou conld'sthear, nor once repine ; 
But when Jehovah vailed his face, 
Unutterable pangs were thine. 

4 Let the dumb world its silence break; 
IjCt pealing anthems reinl tl»e sky ; 
Awake, ray sluggish soul, awake ! 

lie died, that we might never die. 

311* lMl«hS3:4-«. 

1 Jesus, whom angel hosts adore, 
Becanae a man of griefs for me ; 
hi love, though rich, becoming poor. 
That I through him enriched might be. 

^ Though Lord of all, above, below, 
He went to Olivet for me : 
There drank my cnp of wrath and woe. 
When bleeding in Gothscmane. 

3 The ever-blessed Son of God 
J]j ent up to Calvary for me ; 
Thyre paid my debt, there bore my load. 
In his own body on the tree. 



Be-spoke thy souVs deep ng 



4 Jesus, whose dwelling is the skies, 
Went down into the grave for me ; 
There overcame my enemies, 
There won the glorious victory. 

5 'Tis finished all ; the vail is rent, 
The welcome sure, the access free :— 
Now then, we leave our banishment, 

Father, to return to thee ! 

31 2, Galatlans : 14. 

1 When I survey the wondrous cross, 
On which the rrincc of glory died, 
My richest gain I count but lass. 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 

2 Forbid it, Lord ! that I fIiouKI boast, 
Save in the death of Christ, my God ; 
All the vain things that charm mo most 

1 sacrifice them to his blood. 

3 See, from his head, his hands, his feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down ; 
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet, 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown f 

4 II is dying crimson, like a robe, 
Spreads o'er liis body on the tree ; 
Then I am dead to all the globe, 
And all the globe is dead to me. 

5 Were the wh(do realm of nature mine, 
That were a present far too small ; 
Love so amazing, so divine. 
Demands my soul, my life, my all. , 
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31«V« Vatt.Z7:4S. 

1 Alas ! and did my Saviour bleed, 

And did my Sovereign die ? 
Would he devote that sacred heaa 
For such a worm as I ? 

2 Was it for crimes that I had done 

He groaned upon the tree ? 
Amazincc pity ! grace unknown I 
And love beyond degree ! 

8 Well might the sun in darkness hide, 
And shut his glories in, 
When Christ, the great Creator, died 
For man, the creature's sin. 

4 Thus might I hide my blushing face 

While his dear cross r.ppcars ; 
Dissolve my heart in thankfulness, 
And melt my eyes to tears. 

5 But drops of grief can ne'er repay 

Tlie debt of love I owe ; 
Here, Lord, I give myself away, 
'T is all that I can do. 

314, VAtt.27:fi(M3. 

1 Behold the Saviour of mankind. 

Nailed to the shameful tree ! 
IIow vast the love that liim inclined 
To bleed and die for me 1 

2 Hark ! liow he groans, while nature shakcp, 

And cai-th's strong pillars bend I 
The temple's vail asunder breaks, 
The solid marbles rend. 



3 'T is finished ! now the ransom 's paid, 

*' lleceive my soul !" he cries : 
See — how he bows his sacred head t 
lie bows his head and dies ! 

4 But soon he 'II break death's iron chain, 

And in full glory shine; 
O Lamb of God ! was ever pain- 
Was ever love like thine I 

315« 0AlatiaaiS:24. 

1 Oil ! if my soul were formed for woe. 

IIow would I vent my sighs 1 

Repentance should like rivers flow 

From both my streaming eyes. 

2 'T was for my sins my dearest Lord 

Hung on the cui'sed ti-ee, 
And groaned away a dying life 
For thee, my soul ! for Ihec. 

3 Oh ! how I hate these lusts of mine 

That crucified my Lord ; 
Those sins that pierced and nailed his ficsh 
Fast to the fatal wood I 

4 Yes, my Redeemer — they shall die; 

My heart has so decreed ; 
Nor will I spare the guilty things 
That made my Saviour bleed. 

6 While with a melting, broken hear^ 
My murdered Lord I view, 
I'll raise revenge against my sins, 
And slay the murderers too. 
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316. Lake 22: 61. 

1 I SAW One hanpp ng on a tree, 

In agony and blood ; 
Who fixed liis languid eyes on me, 
As near the cross I stood. 

2 Sure, never, till my latest breath, 

Can I forget that look : 
It seemed to charge me with his death, 
Though not a word he spoke. 

3 Alas! I knew not what I did, — 

But now ray t<?ars are vain ; 
Where shall my trembling soul bo hid, 
For I the Lord have slain ! 

4 A second look he gave, that said, 

'* 1 freely all forgive : 
This blood is for thy ransom paid ; 
I die that thou may'st live." 

5 Thus while his death my sin displays 

In all its blackest hue, 
Biich is the mystery of grace, 
It seals my pardon too 1 

*> 1 7« Roman* 6 : 8> 

1 Thou, my Jesus, thou didst me 

Upon the cross embrace ; 
For me didst bear the nails and Fpear, 
And manifold disgrace ; — 

2 And griefs and torments numberless. 

And sweat of agony, 
Y'H, death itself ; and all for one 
That was thiue enemy! 



i 



3 Then, why, 0. blessed Jesus Christ, 

Should I not love thee well? 
Not for the hope of winning heaven. 
Nor of escaping hell ; — 

4 Not with the hope of gaining aught. 

Not seeking a reward ; 
r>ut as thyself hast loved me, 
O cvcr-loving Lord I 

5 Ev'n so I love thee, and will love. 

And in thy praise will sing ; 
S )lcly because thou art my God, 
And my eternal King. 

318. 

1 How condescending and how kind 

Was God's eternal Son I 
Our misery reached his heavenly mind. 
And pity brought him down. 

2 He sunk beneath our heavy woes. 

To raise us to his throne ; 
There's ne'er a gift his hand bcstowsi 
But cost his heart a groan. 

3 This was compassion, like a God, 

That when the Saviour knew 
The price of pardon was his blood, 
His pity ne er withdrew. 

4 Now, though he reigns exalted high. 

His love is still as great ; 

Well he remembers Calvary, 

Nor let his saints forgeU 
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319. irftttn:29i 7s, 61. 
1 Qo to dark Gcthsemane, 

Ye that feel the tempter's power ; 
Your Redecinei's conflict see, 

Watch with hira one bitter hour; 
Turn not from his griefs away, 
Learn of Jesus Christ to pray. 

S Follow to the jiulgment-liall ; 

View tlie Lord of life arraigned ; 
Oh, the wormwood and the gall ! 

Oh, the pangs his soul sustained I 
Shun not suffering, shame, or loss ; 
Learn of him to bear the cross. 

8 Calvary's mournful mountain climb • 

There, adoring at his feet, 
Mark that miracle of time, 

God's own sacrifice complete : 
" It is finished," hear him cry ; — 
Learn of Jesus Christ to die. 

4 Early hasten to the tomb, 

Where they laid his breathless clay ; 
All is solitude and gloom, 

Who hath taken him away ? 
Christ is risen ; — ho meets our eyes ; 
Saviour, teach us so to rise 1 

320. v.tL23tC6-4$. r.L.M. 

1 11k knelt: the Saviour knelt and prayed, 

When but his Father's eye 
Looked thro' the lonely garden's shade, 

On that dread agony ; 
The Lord of all above, beneath, 
Was bowed with sorrow unto death. 

2 The sun set in a fearful hour, 

The skies might well grow dim, 
When this mortality had power 

So to o'ershadow him 1 
Tliat he who gave man's breath, might 

know 
The very depths of human woe. 

8 IIo knew them all ; the doubt, the strife, 
The faint, perplexing dread. 
The mists that hang o'er parting life, 

All darkened round his head ; 
And the Deliverer knelt to pray ;— 
Yet passed it not, that cup, away. 

4 It passed not, though the stormy wave 
llad sunk beneath h is tread ; 
It passed not, tlio' to him the grave 
llad yielded up its dead : 



But there was sent him from on high 
A gift of strength for man to die. 
5 And was his mortal hoiir beset 

With anguish and dismay ? 
How may we meet our conflict yet 

In the dark, narrow way ? 
How but thro' him, that path who trod f 
Save or wc perish, Sou of God ! 

321. John 18: ft. L. I. 

1 Behold the Man ! How glorious he I 

Before his foes ho stands unawcd. 
And without wrong or blasphemy, 
He claims equality with God. 

2 Behold the Man ! by all condemned. 

Assaulted by a host of foes. 
His person and his claims contemned, 
A man of sufferings and of woes. 

3 Behold the Man ! he stands alone ; 

His foes arc ready to devour ; 
Not one of all his friends will own 
Their Master in this trying hour. 

4 Behold the Man I So weak he scema, 

His awful word inspires no foar ; 
But soon must he who now blasphemea 
Before his judgment seat appear. 

5 Behold the Man ! Though scorned below 

Ho bears ihe greatest name above ; 
The angc'ls at his footstool bow. 
And all Lis royal claims approve. 

322. John 19: 33. 8S 7S & 4li 

1 Hark ! the voice of love and mercy 

Sounds aloud from Calvary ; 
See!— it rends the rocks arundcr — 
Shakes the earth — and vails the sky : 

** It is finished I"— 
Hear the dying Saviour cry. 

2 **It is finished I" — oh, what pleasure 

Do these charming words afford I 
Heavenly blessings, without measure, 
Flow to us through Christ, the Lord: 

*' It is finished P— 
Saints ! the dying words record. 

3 Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs I 

Join to sing the pleasing theme : 
All in earth and heaven, uniting, 
Join to praise Immanud's uaiuo: 

Hallelujah !— 
Glory to the bleeding Lamb ! 
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323. lfatL14:27. L. H. 

1 When power divine, in mortal form, 
HiLslicJ with a word the raging storm, 
In soothing accents Jesus said — 

" Lo ! it is I ; be not afraid." 

2 Blest be the voice that breathes from 

heaven, 
To every heart in snnder riven, 
When love, and joy, and hope are fled — 
** Lo ! it is I ; be not afraid." 

3 And when the last dread hour is come, 
While shnddenng nature waits her doom, 
This voice shall call the pious dead— 

** Lo I it is I ; be not afraid." 

3*4. P.M. 

1 Darkly rose the guilty morning 
When, the Prince of Glory scorning, 

Raged the fierce Jerusalem : 
See the Christ, his cross up-bearing I 
Sec him, mocked and stricken, wearing 

The thorn-platted diadem I 

2 Not the crowd, whose cries assailed him, 
Not the hands, that rudely nailed him, 

Slew him on the cursed tree ; 
Ours the sin,from heaven that called him! 
Ours the sin, whose burden galled him. 

In the sad Gethsemane 1 

8 In Oiir wealth and tribulation. 
By thy precious cross and passion, 

By thy blood and agony. 
By thy glorious resurrection, 
By thy Holy Ghost's protection, — 

Make us thine eternally 1 

325. Mtt 27:20. P. H. 

1 T wAa the day when God's Anointed 
Died for us the death appointed. 

Bleeding on the dreadful cross ; 
Day of darkness, day of terror, 
Deadly fruit of ancient error, 

Nature's fall, and Eden's loss 1 

S Haste, prepare the bitter chalice I 
Gentile hato and Jewish malice 

Lift the royal Victim liiprh ; 
Like the jierpent, wonder-gifted. 
Which the prophet once uplifted. 

For a sinful world to die. 



3 Conscious of the deed unholy, 
Nature's pulses beat more slowly, 

And the sun his light denied ; 
Darkness wrapped the sacred city, 
And the earth with fear and pity 

Trembled, when the Just One died. 

4 It is finished, Man of sorrows I 
From thy cross our nature borrows 

Strength to bear and conquer thus: 
While exalted there wo view thee, 
Mighty Sufferer, dmw us to thee, 

Sufferer victorious ! 

5 Not in vain for ns uplifted, 
Man of sorrows, wonder-gifted. 

May that sacred symbol be; 
Eminent amid the ages. 
Guide of heroes and of sages. 

May it guide us still to thee. 

326. Pialm22. LI 

1 Now let our mournful songs record 
The dying sorrows of our Lord, 
When he complained in tears and blocxi, 
Like one forsaken of his God. 

2 But God, his Father, heard his cry— 
Kaised from the dead, he reigns on high ; 
The nations learn his righteousness, 
And humble sinnera taste his grace. 

327. Lak«24i46. L Hi 

1 Hb dies ! — the friend of sinners dies ; 
Lo I Salem's daughters weep around ; 
A solemn darkness vails the skies ; 

A sudden trembling shakes the ground. 

2 Here 's love and grief beyond degree • 
The Lord of glory dies for men ; 

But lo ! what sudden joys we see, 
Jesus, the dead, revives again. 

3 The rising God forsakes the tomb ; 
Up to his Father's court he flics ; 
Cherubic legions guard him home. 
And shout him welcome to the skies. 

4 Break off* your tears, ye saints, and tell 
How high our great Deliverer reigns ; 
Sing how he spoiled the hosts of hell, 
And led the tyrant Death in chains. 

5 Say — live forever, glorious King, 
Born to redeem, and strong to save 1 
Where now, O Death, where is thy stincr f 
And whcro thy victory, boasting Grave f 
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328. Act. 1:11. 

1 Co MR) every pious heart, 

Tlmt loves the Saviour's name. 
Your noblest powers exert 

To celebrate his fame : 
Tell all above, I The debt of love 

And all below, | To him you owe. 

2 lie left his starry crown, 

And laid his robes aside ; 
On wings of love curae down, 

And wept, and bled, and died : 
What he endured, I To save our souls 
No tongue can tell, | From death and hell. 

3 From the dark grave he rose — 

The mansion of the dead ; 
And thence his mighty foes 
In glorious triumph led ; 



Up through the sky 
The conqueror rode, 



And reigns on high, 
The Saviour-God. 



4 From thence he 'II quickly come— 

His chariot will not stay — 

And bear our spirits liome 

To realms of endless day : 

There shall we see I And ever bo 

Uis lovely face, | la his embrace. 



329* PMlmltt. 

1 Yb tribes of Adam, join 

With heaven, and earth, and seas. 
And offer notes divine 

To your Creator's praise : 
Ye holy throng I In worlds of light. 

Of angels bright, | Begin the song. 

2 Thou sun, with dazzling rays, 

And moon, that rul'st the night. 
Shine to your Maker's praise, 
With stars of twinkling light : 



His power declare, 
Ye floods on high, 

3 The shining worlds above 
In glorious order stand ; 
Or in swift courses move, 
By his supreme command ! 



And clouds that fly, 
In empty air. 



He spake the word. 
And all their frame 



From nothing came. 
To praise the Lord ! 



4 Let all the nations fear 

The God that rules above ; 
Ho brings his people near, 

And makes them taste his lore : 
While earth and sky I His saints shall tAm 
Attempt his praise, | His honors higb. 
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330. I'-k* * : »»• 

1 Blow ye the trumpet, blow I 

The gladly solemn sound ; 
Let all the nations know, 

To earth's remotest bound, 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

2 Exalt the Lamb of God, 

The sin-atoning Lamb ! 
Redemption by his blood, 

Through every land, proclaim : 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Returi., ye ransomed sinners, home. 

3 Ye slaves of sin and hell ! 

Your liberty receive, 
And safe in Jesus dwell, 

And blest in Jesus live : 
The year of jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

4 The gospel trumpet hear. 

The news of pardoning grace : 
Ye happy souls, draw near ; 

Behold your Saviour's face : 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

6 Jesus, our great High Priest, 
Has full atonement made ; 

Ye weary spirits, rest ; 
Ye mourning souls be glad : 

The year of jubilee is come ; 

Return, ye ransomed sinners, homo. 



331. L«k«M:84. 

1 Y«s, the Redeemer rose ; 

The Saviour left the dead ; 
And o'er our helliiih foes 

High raised his conquering head ; 
In wild dismay, I Fall to the ground. 

The guards around | And sink away. 

t liO ! the angelic bands 

In full assembly meet, 
To wait his high commands, 

And worship ct his feet : 
Joyful they come, 1 From realms of day, 
All*} wing their way, | To Jesus' tomb. 



8 Then back to heaven they fly. 
And the glad tidings bear ; 
Hark ! as they soar on high. 
What music fills the air ! 

Their anthems say : I Hath left the dead ; 

** Jesus who bled | He rose to-day." 

4 Ye mortals, catch the sound, 
Redeemed by him from hell; 
And send the echo round 

The globe on which you dwell : 



Transported cry ; 
"Jesus who bled 



Hath left the dead. 
No more to die." 



5 All hail, tnnraphant Lord, 

Who sfiv'st us with thy blood I 
Wide be thy name adored, 
Thou rising, reigning God ! 
With thee we rise, T And empires gain 
With thee we reign, | Beyond the skies. 



332. Phlllppltttf 4 ; 4. 

1 Rejoice 1 the Lord is King— 

Your God and King adore ; 
Mortals, give thanks and sing. 

And triumph evermore : 
Lift up the heart, lift up the voice f 
Rejoice aloud, ye saints, rejoice. 

2 His kingdom cannot fail. 

He rules o'er earth and heaveni 
The keys of death and hell 

Are to our Jesus given ; 
Lift up the heart, lift up the voice t 
Rejoice aloud, ye saints, rejoice. 

3 He all his foes shall quell. 

Shall all our sins destroy. 
And every bosom swell 

With pure seraphic joy : 
Lift up the heart, lid up the voice; 
Rejoice aloud, ye saints, rejoice. 

4 Rejoice in glorious hope ! 

Jesus, the Judge, shall come^ 
And take his servants up 

To their eternal home : 
We soon shall hear the archangel's voice. 
The trump of God ahall sound. Rejoice 1 
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333. PMlinSI. 

1 OuB Lord IS risen from the dead, 
Our Jesus is gone up on high ; 
The powers of hell arc captive led, 
Dragged to the poitals of the sky. 

2 There Lis triumphal chariot waits, 
And angels chant the solemn lay : — 

" Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates ! 
Ye everlasting doors I give way." 

3 Loose all your bars of massy light, 
And wide unfold the ethereal scene : 
He claims those mansions as his right ; 
Receive the King of glory in. 

•4 Who is the King of glory — who? 
The Lord who all our foes overcame ; 
Who sin, and death, and hell overthrew ; 
And Jesus is the conqueror^s name. 

5 Lo ! his triumphal chariot waits, 
And angels chant the solemn lay : — 

" Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates ! 
Ye everlasting doors ! giv^ way." 

6 Who is the ICing of glory — who ? 

The Lord of boundless power possessed ; 
The King of saints and angels, too, 
Qod over all, forever blessed. 



T 



334. Rer.SrU. 

1 Worthy the Lamb of boundless sway 
In earth or heaven the Lord of all ; 
Let all the powers of earth obey, 
And low before his footstool fall. 

2 Higher, still higher, swell the strain ; 
Creation's voice, the note prolong ; 
Jesns, the Lamb, shall ever reign ; 
Lut hallelujahs crown the song. 

335. 

1 What equal honors shall we bring 
To thee, Lord our God, the Lanib^ 
When all the notes that angels sing. 
Are far inferior to thy name? 

2 Worthy is he that once was slain. 

The Prince of peace that groaned and 

died. 
Worthy to rise and live, and reign. 
At his almighty Father's side. 

3 Honor immortal must be paid 
Instead of scandal and of scorn ; 
While glory shines around his head* 
And a bright crown without a thorn. 

4 Blessings forever on the Lamb, 

Who bore the curse for wretched men • 
Let angels sound his sacred namei 
And every creature s 
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336. K«T. 1 : 5-7. 

1 Xow to the Lord, who makes as know 
The wonders of his dying love, 

Be humble honoi-s paid below, 
And strains of nobler praise above, 

2 T was ho who cleansed our foulest sins, 
And washed us in his precious blood; 
Tis he who mnkos us priests and kings, 
And brings us re >els near to God. 

8 To Jesus, our atoning Priest,* 
To Jesus, our eternal King, 
Be everlasting power confessed ! 
Let every tongue his glory sing. 

4 Behold ! on flying clouds he comes. 
And every eye shall see him move ; 
Tho' with our sins we pierced him once, 
He DOW displays his pardoning love. 

5 Th3 unbelieving world shall wail, 
While we rejoice to see the day ; 
Gome, Lord ! nor let thy promise fail, 
Nor let thy chariot lo g delay. 

337. B«T. 5 : 9-U 

1 CoiiB, let us sing the song of songs — 
The saints in heaven began the strain— 
The homage which to Chnst belongs: 

** Worthy the Lamb, for he was slain !*' 

2 Slain to redeem us by his blood. 
To cleanse from every sinful stain. 

And make us kings and priests to God — 
"Worthy the Lamb, for he was sliin P 



3 To him who suffered on the tree. 
Our souls, at his souPs price, to gain. 
Blessing, and praise, and glory be : 

" Worthy tho Lamb, for he was slain T 

4 To him, enthroned by filial right, 

All power in heaven and earth proclaim. 

Honor, and mmesty, and might: 

*' Worthy tho Lamb, for he wiis slain I" 

5 Long as we live, and when we die, 
And while in heaven with him we reign; 
This song, our song of songs shall hi : 
*' Worthy the Lamb, for he was slain f 

338* Fhti. 2 1 6. 

1 Bright King of Glory, dreadful God ! 
Our spirits bow before thy feet : 

To thee we lift an humble thought, 
And worship at tiiinc awful seat. 

2 A thousand seraphs stron^and bright 
Stand round the glorious Deity ; 

But who, among those sons of lights 
Pretends comparison with thee? 

3 Yet there is One of human frame, 
Jesus, arrayed in flesh and blood. 
Thinks it no robbery to claim 

A full equality with God. 

4 Then let the name of Christ our King 
With equal honors be adored ; 

His praise let every angel sing 
And all the nations own the Lord. 
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339. 

1 All hail the power of Jesus' name I 

Let angels prostrate fall ; 
Bring forth the royal diadem, 
And crown him Lord of all. 

2 Crown him, yc martyrs of our God, 

Who from his altar call ; 
Extol the stem of Jcsse^s rod, 
And crown him Lord of all. 

3 Yo chosen seed of Israel's race, 

Ye ransomed from the fall ; 
Ilail him, who saves you by his grace, 
And crown him Lord of all. 

4 Sinners, whose love can ne'er forget 

The wormwood and the gall ; 
Go, spread your trophies at his feet, 
And crown him Lord of all. 

6 Let every kindred, every tribe, 
On this terrestrial ball. 
To him all majesty ascribe. 
And crown him Lord of all. 

8 Oh ! that with yonder sacred throng. 
We at his feet may fall ; 
We '11 join the everlasting song, 
And crown him Lord of all. 

340. R«Ts:6-ia 

1 Behold the glories of the Lamb, 

Amid his Father's throne; 
Prepare new honors for his name, 

And songs before unknown. 



2 Let elders worship at his feet, 
The church adore around, 
With vials full of odors sweet. 
And harps of sweeter sound. 

•3 Now to the Lamb that once was slaio. 
Be endless blessings paid ! 
Salvation, glory, joy remain 
Forever on thy head 1 

1 Thou ha<4t redeemed our souls with blood, 
Hast set the prisoners free. 
Hast made us kin^ and priests to God, 
And we shall reign with thee. 

341. Eph. 4:8. 

1 HosANNA to the Prince of light, 

That clothed himself in clay ; 
Entered the iron gates of death. 
And tore the bars away. 

2 See how the Conaueror mounts alofk| 

And to his Fattier flies, 
With scars of lionor in his flesh, 
And triumph in his eyes. 

3 Raise your devotion, mortal tongnea^ 

To reach his blest abode ; 
Sweet be the accents of your songs 
To our incarnate God. 

4 Brijzht angels ! strike your loudest stringi^ 

Your sweetest voices raise ; 
Let heaven, and all created things, 
Sound our Inimanuel's praise. 
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342. Ber.ft.U. 

1 Comb, let us join oiir cheerful songs 

With angels round the tlnono; 
Ten thousand thousand are their tongues, 
But all their joys are one. 

2 •* Worthy the Lamb that died," they cry, 

^'To be exalted thus!" I 

*• Worthy the Lamb !" our lips reply, | 
** For he was slain for us." 

3 Jesns is worthy to receive 

Honor and power divine ; 
And blessings*, more than we can give, 
Be, Lord, forever thine ! 

4 Let all that dwell above the sky. 

And air, and earth, and seas. 
Conspire to lift thy glories high, 
And speak thine endless praise. 

5 The whole creation join in one, 

To blcsa the sacred name 
Of him who sits upon the throne, 
And to adore the Lamb I 

S43. Hebrews 2: flL 

I Thx head that once was crowned with 
thorns, 
Is crowned with glory now ; 
A royal diadem adorns 
The mighty Victor's brow. 

t The highest place that heaven affords, 
Is his by sovereign rigfht ; 
The King of kinjs, and Lord of lords, 
IIo reigns in glory bright ; — 



3 The jov of all who dwell above, 
The joy of all below. 
To whom he manifests his love. 
And grants his name to know. 

A To them the cross with all its shamo. ] 
With all its grace, is fjiven ; / 

Their name — ^an everlasting namO| / 
Their joy — the joy of hcaven,^-^ 

'5 To them the cross is life and health. 
Though shame and death to him ; 
Ills people's hope, his people's wealthy 
Their everlasting theme. 

344. 

1 Oh ! for a shout of sacred joy 

To God, the sovereign King : 
Let all the lands their tongues employ. 
And hymns of triumph sing. 

2 Jesus, our God, ascends on high ; 

His heavenly guards around 
Attend him rising through the sky, 
With trumpets' joyful sound. 

3 While angels shout and praise their King^ 

Let mortals learn their strains ; 
Let all the earth his honor sing ; — 
O'er all the earth he reigns. 

4 Rehearse his praise, with awe profount^ j 

Let knowledge lead the song ; 
Nor mock him with a solemn sound 
Upon a thoughtless tongue. j 
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345* 0»a^ ^ '• 10-13- 

1 Majestic sweetness sits enthroned 

Upon the Saviour's brow ; 
His head with radiant glories crowned, 
His lips with grace overflow. 

2 No mortal can with him compare. 

Among the sons of men ; 
Fairer is he than all the fair 
That fill the heavenly train. 

3 He saw me plunged in deep distress, 

He flow to my relief; 
For me he bore the shameful cross, 
And carried all my grief. 

4 To him I owe my life and breath, 

And all the joys I have ; 
flo makes me triumph over death, 
He saves me from the grave. 

5 To heaven, the place of his abode, 

He brinsrs my weary feet ; 
Shows me the glories of my God, 
And makes my joy complete. 

6 Since from his bounty I receive 

Such proofs of love divine, 
Had I a thousand hearts to give, 
Lord I they should all be thine. 

^43. 

1 The Saviour ! oh, what eudleas charms 
Dwell in the blissful sound I 
Its influence every fear disarms, 
And spreads sweet comfort round. 



2 The almighty Former of the skies 

Stooped to our vile abode; 
While angels viewed with wondering eyci 
And hailed the incarnate God. 

3 Oh ! the rich depths of love divine I 

Of bliss a boundless store ! 
Dear Saviour, let me call thee mine; 
I cannot wish for more. 

4 On thee alone my hope relief 

Beneath thy cross I fall ; 
My Lord, my Life, my Sacrifice^ 
My Saviour, and my All I 

347. 

1 Oh ! for a thousand tongues to sing 

My dear Redeemer's praise ! 

The glories of ray God and King, 

The triumphs of his grace ! 

2 My gracious Master and ray God ! 

Assist me to proclaim, 
To spread, through all the earth abroa<^ 
The honors of thy name, 

3 Jesus— the name that calms my fears» 

That bids ray sorrows cease ; 
'T is music to ray ravished ears ; 
'Tis life, and health, and peace. 

4 He breaks the power of reigniog sin. 

He sets the prisoner free; 
His blood can make the foulefll i 
His blood availed for m^ 
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348. Job 10:25^ 

1 I KNOW that my Redeemer lives, 

And ever prays for mo : 
A token of liis love he gives, 
A pledge of liberty. 

2 I find him lifting up my head ; 

lie brings sjilvation near: 
Uis presence makes me free indeed, 
And he will soon appear. 

9 He wills that I should holy be : 
What can withstand his will? 
The counsel of his grace in me, 
He surely shall fuifill. 

4 Jeans, I hang upon thy word : 
I steadfastly believe 
Thou wilt return, and claim me, Lord, 
And to thyself receive. 

349. 

1 IIb, who on earth as man was known, 

And bore our sins and pains, 
Now, seated on tli' eternal throne, 
The Lord of glory reigns. 

2 His hands the wheels of nature guide 

With an unerring skill ; 
And countless worlds, extended wide. 
Obey his sovereign will. 

3 While harps unnumbered sound his praise 

In yonder world above, 
His saints on earth admire his ways, 
And glory in his love. 



4 When troubles, like a burning sun. 

Boat heavy on their head ; 

To this almighty rock they run, 

And find a pleasing shade. 

5 Dow glorious he — how happy they, 

In such a glorious friend I 
Whose love secures them all the way, 
Aud crowns them at the end. 

350. Hebrews 4 : 1^-10. 

1 Come, let us join our songs of praise 

To our ascended Priest ; 
He entered heaven with all our names 
Engraven on his breast. 

2 Below he washed our guilt away, 

By his atoning blood ; 
Now he appeal's before the throne, 
And pleads our cause with God. 

3 Clothed with our nature still, he knows 

The weakness of our frame. 
And how to shield us from the foes 
Whom he himself overcame. 

4 Nor time, nor distance, e'er shall quench 

The fervor of his love ; 
For us he died in kindness here. 
For us he lives above. 

5 Oh ! may we ne'er forget his grace. 

Nor biush to bear his name ; 
Still may our hearts hold fast his faith— 
Our lips his praise proclaim. 
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351. Lake =4: 84. 

1 " The Lord is risen indeed !" — 

Then is his work performed ; 

The mighty Captive now is freed, 

And death, our foe, disarmed. 

2 ** The Lord is risen indeed !" — 

He lives to die no more ; 
He lives, the sinner's cause to plead, 
Whose curse and shame he bore. 

3 ** The Lord is risen indeed !" — 

Then hell hath lost its prey : 
With him is risen the ransomed seed, 
To reign in endless day. 

4 " The Lord is risen indeed !" — 

Attending angels! hear; 
Up to the courts of heaven, with ^peed 
The joyful tidings bear. 

6 Then wake your golden lyres, 

And strike each cheerful chord ; 
Join, all ye bright, celestial choirs 1 
To sing our risen Lord. 

352. 

1 Thou art gone up on high 

To mansions in the skies. 
And round thy throne unceasingly 
The songs of praise arise. 

2 But we are lingering here 

With sin and care oppressed : 
Lord I send thy promised Comforter, 
And lead us to thy rest I 



3 Thon art gone up on high : 

But thou didst first come dowr. 
Through earth's most bitter misery 
To pass unto thy crown. 

4 And girt with griefs and fears 

Our onward course must be ; 
But only let that path of tears 
Lead us at last to thee ! 

5 Thou art gone up on high : 

But thou shalt come again 
With all the bright ones of the sky 
Attendant in thy train. 

6 Oh, by thy paving power 

So make us live and die. 
That we may stand in that dread hour, 
At thy right hand on high I 

353. Ber. ft:9-]S. 

1 Enthroned is Jesus now 

Upon his heavenly seat; 
The Kingly crown is on his brow. 
The saints are at his feet 

2 They sing the* Lamb of God, 

Once slain on earth for them ; 
The Lamb, through whose atoning blood 
Each wears his diadem. 

3 Thy grace, O Holy Ghost, 

Thy blessed help supply, 
That we may join that radiant host^ 
Triumphant in the sky. 
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3«54. JohaStlT. 

2 Raisib yonr triumphant songs 
To an immortal tune ; 
Wide let the earth resound the deeds 
Celestial grace has done. 

2 Sing how eternal love 

Its chief Beloved chose, 
And bade him raise our wretched race 
From their abjss of woes. 

S His hand no thunder bears, 
No terror clothes his brow, 
No bolts to drive our guilty souls 
To fiercer flames below. 

4 Twas mercy filled the throne, 
And wrath stood silent by, 
When Christ was sunt with pardons down 
To rebels doomed to die. 

355» lTim.8tl«. 

1 Bktond the starry skies, 

Far as th' eternal hills, 
Tbere in the boundless world of light 
Our gi*eat Redeemer dwells. 

2 Around him angels fair, 

In countless armies shine ; 
And ever, in exalted lays, 
They offer songs divine. 

3 "Hail, Prince of life!" they cry, 

" Whose unexampled love, 
Jk^ved thee to quit these glorious realms 
JM royalties above." 



■0' 
I 

4 And when he stooped to earth. 
And suffered rude disdain. 
They cast their honors at his feet. 
And waited in his train. 

6 They saw him on the cross, 

While darkness vailed the skies, 
And when he burst the gates of death. 
They saw the conqueror rise. 

6 They throngod his chariot wheels, 
And bore him to his throne ; 
Then swept their golden harps 
sung,— 
** The glorious work is done." 



Jvdo24. 



and 



356. 

1 To God the only wise. 

Our Saviour and our Kinn^, 

Let all the saints below the skies 

Their humble praises bring. 

2 Tis his almighty love, 

Uis counsel and his care, 
Preserves us safe from sin and death, 
And every hurtful snare. 

3 He will present our souls, 

Unblemished and complete, 
Before the glory of his face, 
With joys divinely great. 

4 To our Redeemer God 

Wisdom and power belongs, 
Immortal crowns of majesty, 
And everlasting songs. 
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367, Heb. 1 : «. 

1 Hark! ten thousand barps and voices 

Sound the note of praise above ; 
Jesus reigns, and heaven rejoices ; 

Jesus reigns, the God of love : 
See, he sits on yonder throne ; 
Jesus rules the ^orld aloDC. 

2 King of glory ! reign forever — 

Thine an everlasting crown; 
Nothing, from thy love, shall sever 

Those whom thou hast made thine 
own ; — 
Happy objects of thy grace, 
Destined to behold thy face. 

8 Saviour ! hasten thine appearing ; 

Bring, oh, bring the glorious day, 
When the awful summons hearing, 

Heaven and earth shall pass away ; — 
Tlien, with golden harps, we 'U sing, — 
" Gloiy, glt>ry to our King !'* 

358. lUvthUoD 19 : 12. 

1 Hazl, thon once despised Jesus ! 

Crowned in mockery a king! 
Thou didst suffer to release us; 

Thou didst free salvation bring. 
Hail, thou agonizing Saviour, 

Bearer of our sin and shame I 
By thy merits we find favor ; 

Life is given tlirough thy name. 

2 Jesus, hail ! enthroned in glory, 

There foreviit to abide ; 



> I 

All the heavenly host adore thee, 
Seated at thy Father's side : 

There for sinners thou art pleading ; 
There thou dost our place prepare ; 

Ever for us interceding, 
Till in glory we appear. 

3 Worship, honor, power and blessing 

Thou art worthy to receive ; 
Loudest praises, without ceasing. 

Meet it is for us to give. 
Help, ye bright angelic spirits ; 

Bring your sweetest, noblest lays; 
Help to sing our Saviour's merits ; 

Help to chant Immanucl's praise. 

359. Heb, 12: 2. 

1 Look, ye saints, the sight is gloriooa! 

See the Man of Sorrows now 
From the fight returned victorious ; 

Every knee to him shall bow. 
Crown the Saviour ! angels, crown him I 

Rich the trophies Jesus brings ; 
In the seat of power enthrone him, 

Crown the Saviour King of kings 1 

2 Sinners in derision crowned him, 

Mocking thus the Saviour's claim ; 
Saints and angels ! crowd around him. 

Own his title, praise his name- 
Hark, those bursts of acclamation. 

Hark, those loud, triumphant chords I 
Jesus takes the highest station ; 

King of kings, and Lord of lords I 
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360. Hebl:s. 

1 Mighty Gocl ! wliilc angels bless thee. 

May a mortal lisp thy name ? 
LonI of men, as well as angels ! 

Thoii art every creature's theme : 
Lord of every land and nation ! 

Ancient of eternal days ! 
Sijiinded through the wide creation, 

Be thy just and awful praise. 

2 For the grandeur of thy nature, — 

Grand, beyond a seraph's thought ; 
For the wonders of creation, 

Works with skill and kindness 
wrought ; 
For thy providence, that governs 

Through thine empire's wide domain, 
Wings an angel, guides a sparrow ; 

Blessed be thy gentle reign. 

8 For thy rich, thy free redemption. 

Bright, tho' vailed in darkness long, 
Thought is poor, and poor expression ; 

Who-wCn sing that wondrous song ? 
Brijrhtness of the Father's gloiy ! 

Shall thy praise un uttered lie ? 
Break, my tongue ! such guilty silence, 

Sing the Lord who came to die : — 

4 From the highest throne of glory, 
To the cross of deepest woe, 
Came to ransom guilty captives !— 
Flow, my praise ! forever flow : 



Rcvascend, immortal Saviour ! 

Leave thy footatool, take thy throne ; 
Thence return and reign forever ; — 

Be tho kingdom all thine own ! 

361. 

1 Crown his head with endless blessing, 

Who, in God the Father's name, 
With c''m»>assions never ceasing. 

Comes salvation to proclaim. 
Hail, ye saints, who know his favor. 

Who within his gates are found ; 
Hail, ye saints, the exalted Saviour, 

Let his courts with praise resound. 

2 Lo, Jehovah, wo adore thee ; 

Tb V our Saviour ! thee our God ! 
From his throne his beams of glory 

Shine through all the world abroad. 
In his word his light aiiscs. 

Brightest beams of truth and grace ^ 
Bind, oh, bind your sacrifices, 

In his courts your offerings placew 

3 Jesus, thee our Saviour hailing. 

Thee our God in praise we own ; 
Highest bonoi-s, never failinsf, 

Ilise eternal round thy throne ; 
Now, ye saints, his power confesising. 

In your grateful strains adore ; 
For his mercy, never ceasing. 

Flows, and flows forevermore. 
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362* neb. 7 : 25. 

1 Christ, above all glory seated ! 

King eternal, fitronsf to save ! 

To til CO, Death, by death defeated, 

Triumph high and glory gave. 

2 ThoTi art gone, where now is given, 

What Tio mortal might could gain : 
On the eternal throne of heaven, 
In thy Father's power to reign. 

3 There thy kingdoms all adore thee, 

Heaven above and earth below, 
While the depths of hell before thee, 
Trembling and defeated bow. 

i We, O Lord ! with hearts adoring, 
Follow thee above the sky : 
llear our prayers thy grace imploring, 
Lifl our souls to thee on high. 

5 So when thou again in glory 

On the clouds of heaven shall shine, 
We thy flock shall stand before thee, 
Owued forevermore as thine. 

363. Heb. 1 : S. 

1 Jesus comes, his conflict over. 

Comes to claim his great reward ; 
Angels round the victor hover, 
Crowding to behold their Lord. 

2 Yonder throne for him erected, 

Now becomes the victor's scat ; 
\ the man on earth rejected ! 
ngels worship at bis feet 
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3 Day and night thev cry before him, — 
" Holy, holy, hoiy Lord !" 
All the powers of Iieaven adore him; 
All obey his sovereign word. 

3G4. 

1 Lord of lieaven, and earth, and ocean. 

Hear us from thy bright abode. 
While our hearts, with true devotion. 
Own their great and gracious God. 

2 Now with joy we come before thee, 

Seek thy face, thy mercies sing ; 
Lord of life, of light, and glory, 
Guard tliy church, thou heavenly Kion^ 

3 Health and every needful blessing 

Are thy bounteous gifts alone ; 
Comforts undeserved possessing. 
Here we bend before thy throne. 

365* R«T. 11 : 17. 

1 O THOU Sun of glorious splendor ! 

Shine with healing in thy wing, 
Chase away these shades of darkness, 
Holy light and comfort bring. 

2 Let the heralds of salvation 

Round the world with joy proclaim 
Death and hell are spoiled and vanquished 
Through the great ImmanuePs name. 

3 Take thy power, almighty Saviour ! 

Claim the nations for thine own ; 
Reign, thou Lord of life and glory, 
lill e^h heart becomes thy tbr*.n& 
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3 Th'Mi diflst seek mo when a stranger, 

Wandering from t-io fold of God ; 
Thon, to save my soul from danger. 
Didst redeem me with thy blood. 

4 By thy hand restored, defended, 

Safe through life, thus far, I 'm come ; 
Safe, O Lord, when life is ended, 
Bring me to my heavenly home. 

368. 

1 I WOULD love tbee, God and Father ! 

My Redeemer, and my King ! 
I would love thee ; for, without thee, 
Life is but a bitter thing. 

2 I would love thee ; every blessing 

Flows to me from out thy throne : 
I would love thee — he who loves the© 
Never feels himself alone. 

3 I would love thee ; look upon me, 

Ever guide me with thine eye : 

I would love thee; if not nourished 

By thy love, my soul would die. 

4 I would lovo thee ; may thy brightness 

Dazzle my rejoicing eyes I 
I would love thee ; may thy goodness 
Watch from heaven o\ir all I prize, 

6 1 would love thee, I have vowed it; 
On thy love my heart is set: 
While I love thee, I can never 
My Redeemer's blood forget. 
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1 In the cross of Christ I glory, 

Towering o'er the wrecks of tjme ; 
All the light of sacred story 
Gathers round its bead sublime. 

55 When the woes of life overtake me, 
Hopes deceive, and fears annoy, 
Never shall the cross forsake me : 
Lo ! it glows with peace and joy. 

8 When the sun of bliss is beaming 
Light and love upon my way. 
From the cross the radiance streaming, 
Adds Dew lustre to the day. 

4 Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure. 

By the cross are sanctified ; 
Peace is there, that knows no measure, 
Joys that through all time abide. 

5 In the cross of Christ I glory. 

Towering o'er the wrecks of time ; 
All the light of sacred story 
Gathers round its head sublime. 



367. 

1 SATiotm, source of every blessing, 

Tune my heart to grateful lays ; 
Streams of mercy, never ceasing. 
Call for ceaseless songs of praise. 

2 Teach me some melodious measure, 

Sang by raptured saints above ; 
Fill my soul with sacred pleasure, 
While I sing redeeming love. 
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369. 

1 Let lis awake our joys, 
Strike up with cheerful voice^ 

Each creature sing— 
Augols, begin t!ie sonir, 
Mortals, the strain prolong, 
In accents sweet and strong, 

" Jesns is King." 

2 Proclaim abroad bia nanic, 
Tell of his matchless fame : 

What wonders done 1 
Shout through hell's dark profound, 
Let all the earth resound, 
*TiIl heaven's liigh arch rebound, 

** Victory is won." 

8 All hail the glorious day, 

When through the heavenly way 

Lo, he shall come ! 
While they who pierced him wail, 
His promise shall not fail ; 
Saints, see your King prevail : 

Great Saviour, come. 



370. 



Ded. 12 : S. 



1 SoimD, sound the truth abroad ^ 
Bear ye the word of God 

Through the wide world ; 
Tell what our Lord has done. 
Tell how the day is won, 
And fi-om his lofty throne 

Satan is hurled. 

2 Ye, who forsaking all. 

At your loved Master's call, 
Comforts resign ; 



Soon will your work be dona ; 
Soon will the prize bo won ; 
Brighter than yonder ean 
Then shall yo shine. 

371. 

1 Rise, glorious Conqueror, rise} 
Into thy native skies, — 

Assume thy right : 
And where in many a fold 
The clouds arc backward rolled • 
Pass through those gates of gold. 

And reign in light I 

2 Victor o'er death and hell 1 
Cherubic legions swell 

Thy radiant train : 
Praises all heaven inspire; 
Each angel sweeps his lyre, 
And waves his wings of fire,-^ 

Thou Lamb once slain ! 

3 Enter, incarnate God ! — 
No feet but thine, have trod 

The serpent down ; 
Blow the full trumpets, blow I 
Wider yon portals throw I 
Saviour triumphant — go, 

And take thy crown ! 

4 Lion of Judah — Hail ! 
And let thy name prevail 

From age to age ; 
Lord of the rolling years ;— 
Claim for thine own' the sphereii 
For thou hast bought with tears 

Thy heritage ! 
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372. R«v. ft : 12. 

1 Glory to God on high I 
Let heaven and eartn reply, 

" Praise ye his name !" 
Ilis love and grace adore, 
Who all our sorrows Lore ; 
Sing loud forevcrmore, 

" Worthy the Lamb !" 

2 While they around the throne 
Cheerfully join in one, 

Praising his name, — 
Ye who have felt his blood 
Sealing your peace with God, 
Sound his dear name abroad, 

" Worthy the Lamb I" 

3 Join, all ye ransomed race. 
Our Lord and God to bless : 

Praise ye his name 1 
In him we will rejoice, 
And make a joyful noise, 
Shouting with Leart and voice, 

" Worthy the Lamb !" 

4 Soon must we change our place, 
Yet will we never cease 

Praising his name : 
To him our songs we bring ; 
Ilail him our gracious King ; 
And, through all ages sing, 

"Worthy the Lamb r 

373. 

I Sing, sing his lofty praise. 
Whom angels can not raise^ 
But whom tbcy sing ; 



Jesus, who reigns above, 
Object of angels' love, 
Jesus, whose grace we provOi 

Jesus, our King. 
2 Rich is the grace we sing, 
Poor is the praise we brin^ 

Not as we ought ; 
But when we sec his face. 
In yonder glorious place. 
Then shall we sing his grace, 

Sing without fault 

374. Rer. : 12. 

1 Come, all ye saints of God, 
Wide through the earth abroad 

Spread Jesus' fame: 
Toll what his love hath done ; 
Trust in his name alone ; 
Shout to his lofty throne, 

"Worthy the Lamb!" 

2 Hence, gloomy doubts and fears I 
Dry up your mournful tears ; 

Swell the glad theme : 
To Christ, our gracious King, 
Strike each melodious string ; 
Join heart and voice to sing, 

" Worthy the Lamb !" 

3 Ilark ! how the choirs above, 
Filled with t!io Saviour's love. 

Dwell on his name ! 
There, too, may we be found, 
With light and glory crowned, 
"While all the heavens resound, 

" Worthy the Lamb I" 
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1 Uow calm and beautiful the morn, 

That gilds tbe sacrud tomb, 
Where cbnst the crucified was borne. 

And vailed in midnight gloom ! 
Oh, weep no more the Siivioiir slain, 
The Lord is risen, he lives again. 

2 Ye mourning saints, dry every tear 

For your departed lird, 
** Behold the place, he is not here !" 

The tomb is all unbarred : 
The gates of death were closed in vain, 
The Lord is risen, he lives again. 

8 Now cheerful to the house of prayer. 

Your early footsteps bend ; 
The Saviour will himself be there. 

Your Advocate and Friend : 
Once by the law, your hopes were slain 
But now iu Christ, ye live again. 

376. 7s. 61. 

1 Glory, glory to our King ! 

Crowns unfading wreathe his head ; 
Jesus is the name we sing — 

Jesus, risen from the dead ; 
Jesus, conqu'ror o'er the grave ; 
Jesus, mighty now to save, 

2 Jesus is gone up on high, 

Angels come to meet their King ; 
Shouts triumphant rend the sky. 

While the victor's praise they sing: 
"Open now, ye heavenly gates ! 
'T is the King of glory waits." 

8 Now behold him high enthroned, 
Glory beaming from his face ! 

By adoring angels owned, 
God of holiness and grace! 

Oh, for hearts and tongues to sing 

** Glory, glory to our King I". 

377. Luk«24:S4. l. M. 

1 Thb morning kindles all the sky, 

The heavens resound with anthems high, 
The shining angels as they speed, 
Proclaim, ** The Lord is risen indeed !" 

2 Vainly with rocks his tomb was barred, 
While Roman guards kept watch and 

ward ; 
Majestic from the spoiled tomb, 
In pomp of triurapn, h: has come! 



3 When the amazed disciples beard, 
Their hearts wilh speechless joy were 

stirred ; 
Their Lord's beloved face to see, 
Eager they haste to Galilee. 

4 His pierced hands to them he shows. 
His face with love's own radiance glows; 
They with the angels' message speed. 
And shout, " The Lord is risen indeed I" 

5 O Christ, thou King compassionate I 
Our hearts possess, on thee we wait ; 
Help us to render praises due. 

To thee the endless ages through ! 

378, 7l 

1 Angels ! roll the rock away ; 
Death ! yield up thy mighty prey; 
See ! the Saviour leaves the tomb, 
Glowing with immortal bloom. 

2 Hark ! the wondering angels raise 
Louder notes of joyful praise ; 
Let the earth's remotest bound 
Echo with the blissful sound. 

3 Saints on earth, lift up your eyes,*— 
Now to glory see him rise 

In long triumph through the sky. 
Up to waiting worlds on high. 

4 Heaven unfolds its portals wide I 
Mighty Conqueror! through them ride; 
King of glory 1 mount thy throne, 
Boundless empire is thine own. 

5 Powers of heaven, seraphic clioirs. 
Sing, and sweep your golden lyres; 
Sons of men, in humbler strain. 
Sing your mighty Saviour's reign, 

6 Every note with wonder swell, 
Sin overthrown, and captive hell ! 
Where, O death, is now thy sting ? 
Where thy terrors, vanquished kmg f 

379. PMim 4ft. L IL 

1 l^B King of saints, — bow f lir his face I 
Adorned with majesty and grace. 

He comes, with blessings from above. 
And wins the nations to his love. 

2 At his right hand, our eyes behold 
The queen, arrayed in purest gold ; 
The world admires her heavenly drcssi, 
Her robe of joy and righteousnesa. 
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3 Oh I bappy hour, when thou shalt rise 
To his fair palace in the skies ; 

And all thy sons, a numerous train, 
Eich, like a prince, in glory reign. 

4 Let endless honors crown his head ; 
Let every age his praises spread ; 
While we, with cheerful songs, approve 
The condescension of his love. 

380. 7s. 

1 Hail the day that sees him rise, 
Glorious, to his native skies! 
Christ, awhile to mortals given. 
Eaters now the gates of heaven. 

2 There the glorious triumph waits; 
Lift your heads, eternal gates! 
Christ hath vanquished death and sin ; 
Take the King of glory in. 

3 See, the heaven its Lord receives ! 
Yet he loves the earth he leaves : 
Though returning to his throne, 
Still he calls mankind his own. 

4 Still for us he intercedes, 

His prevailing death he pleads; 
Near himself prepares our place, 
Great Forerunner of our race. 

5 What, though parted from our sight, 
Far above yon starry height; 
Thither our affections rise, 
Following bim beyond the skies. • 

381. L.M. 

1 Go, worship at Immanuel's feet ; 
See in his face what wondei-s meet; 
Earth is too narrow to express 

His worth, bis glory, or his grace. 

2 Nor earth, nor seas, nor sun, nor stars, 
N<>r heaven, bis full resemblance bears : 
His beaaties we can never trace. 

Till we behold him face to face. 

3 Oh, let me climb those higher skies, 
Where storms and darkness never rise : 
There he displays his power abroad, 
And shines, and reigns, th' incarnate God. 

382. C. M. 

1 ARfflB, ye people, and adore. 
Exalting strike the chord ; 
Let all the earth — ^from shore to shore. 
Confess th* Almighty Lord. 



2 Glad shouts aloud — wide echoing round. 
The ascending God proclaim ; 

The angelic choir respond the sound. 
And shake creation^s frame. 

3 They sing of death and hell o'crthrown 
In that triumphant hour : 

And God exalts his conquering Son 
To his right hand of power. 

383. 7s, 

1 Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day, 
Our triumphant holy-day : 

He endured the cross and ♦j-ravc, 
Sinnei-s to redeem and save. 

2 Lo ! he rises, mighty King ! 
Where, O Death I is now thy sting t 
Lo ! he claims his native sky ! 
Grave ! where is thy victory ? 

3 Sinners, see your ransom paid, 
Peace with God forever made : 
With your risen Saviour rise ; 
Claim with him the purchased skies. 

4 Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day, 
Our triumphant lioly-day ; 
Loud the song of victory raise ; 
Shout the great Redeemer's praise. 



Joho 14 : & 
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384. 

1 The golden gates are lifted up. 

The doors are opened wide, 
The King of glory is gone in 
Unto his Father's side. 

2 Thou art gone up before us, Lord, 

To make for us a place, 
That we may be where now thou art, 
And look upon God's face. 

3 And ever on thine earthly path 

A gleam of glory lies ; 
A light still breaks behind the cloud 
That vailed thee from our eyes. 

4 Lift up our hearts, lift up our minds. 

Let thy dear grace be given. 
That while we tarry here below. 
Our treasure be in heaven ! 

5 That where thou art, at God's right hand, 

Our hope, our love may be ; 
Dwoll thou in us that we nwy dwell 
Forevermore in thee ! 
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385. 

1 Eternal Spirit, we confess 

And sing the wonders of thy grace : 
Thy power conveys our blcssin}:!;s down 
From God the Father and the Son. 

2 Enlightened by thy heavenly ray, 
Our shades and darkness turn to day ; 
Thine inward teachings make us know 
Our danger and our refuge too. 

3 Thy power and glory work within, 
And break the chains of reigning sin ; 
All our imperious lusts subdue, 

And form our wretched hearts anew. 

386. 

1 Come, Creator Spirit blest I 
And in our souls take up thy rest ; 
Come, with thy grace and heavenly aid, 
To fill the hearts which thou hast made. 

2 Great Comforter ! to thee we cry ; 
O highest gift of God most high ! 
O fount of life ! O fire of love ! 
Send sweet anointing from above t 

^ Kindle our senses from above, 

And make our hearts o'erflow with love; 
With patience firm, and virtue high, 
The weakness of our flesh supply. 

4 Far from us drive the foe we dread. 
And grant us thy true peace instead ; 
^o shall we not, with thee for jGruide, 
Turn from the p^th of life aside. 



387. 

1 Come, blessed Spirit ! sowce of light ! 
Whose power and grace are unconfined^ 
Dispel ihe gloomy shades of night — 
The thicker darkness of the mind. 

2 To mine illumined eyes, display 
The glorious truth thy word reveals ; 
Cause me to run the heavenly way, 
Thy book unfold, and loose the seals. 

3 Thine inward teachings make Ine know 
The mysteries of redeeming love. 

The vanity of things below, 
And excellence of things above. 

4 While through this dubious maze I stray, 
Spread, like tiie sun, thy beams abroad. 
To show the dangers of the way, 

And guide my feeble steps to God. 

388. « 

1 Come, Holy Spirit ! calm my mind, 
And fit me to approach my God ; 
Remove each vain, each worldly thought| 
And lead me to thy blest abode. 

2 ITast thou imparted to my soul 
A livinfiT spark of holy fire ? 

Oh! kindle now the sacred flame; 
Make me to burn with pure desire. 

3 A brighter faith and hope impart, 
And let me now my Saviour see ; 

Oh! soothe .ind cheer my burdened heart, 
And bid my spirit rest in thee. 
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389. Jolinl4:2& 

1 Sure the blest Comforter is nigh, 
'Ti.s he sustains my fainting heart; 
Else would my hopes lorevcr die, 
And every cheering ray depart. 

2 Whene'er, to call the Saviour mine, 
With ardent wish my lieart aspires, — 
Can it be less than power divine, 
That animates these strong desires ? 

8 And, when my cheerful hope can say, — 
I love my God and taste his grace, — 
Lord ! is it not thy blissful ray, 
That brings this dawn of sacred peace ? 

4 Let thy good Spirit in my heart 
Forever dwell, O God of love] 
And light and heavenly peace impart, — 
Sweet earnest of the joys above. 

390. Pulm 61 : 1L 

1 Stat, thon insulted Spirit^ stay ! 
Though I have tlone thee sucii despite, 
Cast not a sinner quite away. 

Nor take thine everlasting flight. 

2 Tlfongh I have most unfaithful been 
Of all who e'er thy grace received ; 
Ten thousand .times thy goodness seen, 
Ten thousand times thy good nessgrievcd ; 

8 Yet, oh, the chief of sinners spare, 
In honor of my great High Priest ! 
Nor, in thy righteous answer, swear 
1 ahall not sec thy people's rest. 



301. 

1 As when in silence, vernal showers 
Descend, and cheer the fainting flowers, 
So, in the secrecy of love, 

Falls the sweet influence from above. 

2 That heavenly influence let mo find 
In holy silence of the mind, 

While every grace maintains its bloom, 
Diffusing wide its rich perfuuie. 

3 Nor let these blessings be confined 
To me, but poured on all mankind. 
Till earth's wild wastes in verdure rise^ 
And a young Eden bless our eyes. 

392« Romani8:14. 

1 Come, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With light and comfort from above : 
Be thou our guardian, thou our guide I 
O'er every thought and step preside, 

2 To US the light of truth display, 

And make us know and choose thy way ; 
riant holy fvar in every heart. 
That we from God may ne'er depart, 

3 Lead us to holiness — the road 

That wo must take to dwell with God ; 
Lead us to Christ, the living way. 
Nor k't us from his precepts stray. 

4 Lead us to Ooil, our final rest, 
To be with him forever blest ; 

Lead us to heaven, its bliss to share— ^ 
Fullness of joy forever there ! 
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303. 

1 Come, Tloly Spirit, lieavcnly Dove ! 

With all thy qnickeiiiui^ powers, 
Kin<JIe a flame of Bacrcd iove 
In these cold hearts of oara. 

2 Look I how we grovel here below, 

Fond of these trifling toys ! 
Our souls can neither fly nor go 
To reach eternal joys. 

•3 In vain we tune onr formal songs ; 
In vain we strive to rise ; 
Ilosannas languish on our tongues, 
And our devotion dies. 

4 Dear Lord, and sl>all we ever live 

At this poor, dying rate — 
Our love so faint, so cold to thee, 
And thine to us so great ? 

5 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove I 

With all thy quickening powers; 
Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love, 
Aud that shall kindle our^. 

304. 

1 Spirit Divine ! attend our ])rayer, 

And make our hearts thy home ; 
Descend with all thy gracious power: 
Come, Holy Spirit, come 1 

2 Come as the light : to us reveal 

Our sinfulness and woe ; 
And lead ns in those paths of life 
Where oil the righteous go. 



3 Come as the fire, and purge our hcarlB) 

Like sacriliciHl flame : 
Let our whole soul an offering be 
To our Redeemer's name. 

4 Come as the wind, with rushing sound, 

With Pentecostal grace; 
And make the ^rcat salvation known 
Wide as the human race. 

5 Spirit Divine, attend our prayer, 

And make our hearts thy borne; 
Descend with all thy gracious power: 
Come, Uoly Spirit, come ! 

305, . 

1 Come, Holy Ghost, Creator, come. 

Inspire these souls of thine; 
Till every heart which thou hast vaw^y 
Be filled with grace divine. 

2 Thou art the Comforter, the gift 

Of God, and fire of love; 

The everlasting spring of joy. 

And unction from above. 

3 £nlifl;hten our dark souls, till they 

Thy sacred love embrace; 
Assist our minds, by nature frail, 
WTith thy celestial grace. 

4 Teach us the Father to confess, 

And Son, from death revived, 
And Thee, with both, O Holy Gboati 
Who art from both deriviMi. 
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3 13. 1 John 5 : 6-lA. 

1 Glort to God the Father bo, 
Glory to God the Son, 
Glory to God the Holy Ghost— 
Glory to God aloud 
i My sou! doth magnify the Lord, 
My spirit doth rejoice 
In Giud, my Saviour and my God ; 
I hear his joyful voice. 

3 1 need not go abroad for joy, 

Who have a feast at home ; 
My sighs are turned into songs, 
llie Comforter is come I 

4 Di»irn from on high tlie blessed Dove 

Is come into my breast, 
To witness God's eternal love ; 
This is my heavenly feast. 

5 Glory to God the Father be, 

Glory to God the Son, 
Glory to God the Holy Ghost — 
GI017 to God alone ! 

397. Act* 2 . SL 

I Whew God, of old, came down from 
heaven, 
In power and wrath he came; 
Befiirc bis feet the clonds were riven, 
Half darkness and half flame. 
I But when he came tho second time, 
lie came in power and love ; 
Softer than gales at morning prime, 
Ilovorod bis holy Dove. 



3 The fires that rnshed on Sinai down 

In sudden torrents dread, 
Now gently light a glorious crown 
Ou every sainted head. 

4 Like arrows went those lightnings forth, 

Winged with the sinner's doom ; 
But these, like tongues, o'er all the earth 
Proclaiming life to come. 

398. 

1 O Holy Ghost, the Comfortec 

How is tliy love despised. 
While the heart lonirs for sympathy 
And friends arc idolized. 

2 O Spirit of the living God, 

Brooding with dove-like wings 
Over the helpless and the weak 
Among created things ! 

3 Where should our feebleness find 

strength, 
Our helplessness a stay. 
Didst thou notbringusstrength, andbelp^ 
And comfort, day by day ? 

4 Great arc thy consolations, Lord, 

And mighty is thy power, 
In sickness and in solitude, 
III sorrow's darkest hour. 

5 Oh, if the souls that now despise 

And grieve Ihec, heavenly Dove, 
Would seek thee, and would welcomo 
tliec, 
IIow v.ould tlicy prize thy lovo I t 
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390. 

1 Come, Holy Spirit, come ! 

Let tiiy bright bcnms arift^ : 
Dispel the sorrow from our ininds. 
The darkness from our eyes. 

2 Convince ns of our sin ; 

Then lead to Jesus' blood, 
An<l to our wondering view reveal 
The mercies of our God. 

3 Revive our drooping faith, 

Our doubts and fears remove. 
And kindle in our breasts the llamo 
Of never-dying love. 

4 'T is thine to cleanse the heart, 

To sanctify the soul. 

To pour fresh life in every part. 

And new-create tlie whole. 
* 

ft Come, Holy Spirit, come ; 

Our minds From bondage free ; 

Th<ni shall we know, and praise, aud love, 

' T|ic Father, Son, and thee. 

400. 

1 Lord God, the Holy Ghost! 
In this accepted hour. 
As on the day of Pentecost 
Descend in all thy power I 

•^ "JVo meet with one accord 
* In our appointe<l placo, 
lJLr\<\ wait the promise of our Lord^ 
The Spirit of all grace. 



3 Like migbty rusbing wind 

Upon the waves beneath. 
Move with one impulse every mind. 
One soul, one feeling breathe. 

4 Th*» young, the old inspire 

With wisdom from above ; 
And give us hearts and tongues of fiiv 
To pray, and praise, and love. 

5 Spirit of truth, bo thou 

In life and death our guide ! 
O Spirit of adoption, now 
May we be sanctified. 

401. 

1 Blest Comforter divine ! 

Let rays of heavenly love 
Amid ouV gloom and darkness ahina^ 
And guide our souls above. 

2 Turn us, with gentle voice, 

From every sinful way. 
And bid the mourning saint rejorc6^ 
Though earthly joys decay. 

3 By thine inspiring breath 

Make every cloud of care, 
Aud ev'n the gloomy vale of death* 
A smile of glory wear. 

4 Oh ! fill thou every heart 

With love to all our race ; 
Great Comforter, to us impart 
These blessings of thy graoau 
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402. 

1 'T 18 Goil the Spirit leads 

In paths before unknown ; 
The work to be peiformed is ours, 
The strength is all his own. 

2 Supported by his grace, 

We still pursue our way ; 
And hope at last to reach the prize, 
Secure in endless day. 

3 *T is he tbat works to will, 

*T is he that works to do ; 
His is the power by which we act, 
His be the glory too. 

403. 

1 The Ct'imforter has come. 
We feel his presence here. 
Our hearts would now no longer roam, 
Bat bow in filial fear. 

t This tenderness of love. 

This hush of solemn power, — 
'T is heaven descending from above, 
To fill this favored hour. 

S Earth's darkness all has fled, 
Heaven's light serenely shines, 
And every heart, divinely led, 
To holy tlionght inclines. 

4 No more let sin deceive, 

Nor earthly cares betray. 
Oh, let us never, never orrieve 
The Comforter away I 



404. 

1 Come, Spirit, source of light, 

Thy grace is unconfined ; 
Dispel the gloomy shades of night, 
The darkness of the mind. 

2 Now to our eyes display 

TTie truth thy words reveal ; 
Cause us to run the heavenly way, 
Delighting in thy will. 

3 Thy teachings make us know 

The mysteries of thy love. 
The vanity of things below. 
The joy of things above. 

4 Wliile through this maze we stray. 

Oh, spread thy beams abroad ; 
Disclose the dangers of the way, 
And guide our steps to God. 

405. 

1 Come, Holy Spirit, come^ 

With energy divine ; 
And on this poor benighted soul 
With beams of mercy shine, 

2 Oh ! melt this frozen heart ; 

This stubborn will subdue ; 
Each evil passion overcome. 
And form me all anew. 

3 Mine will the profit be. 

But thine shall be the praise ; 
And unto thee will I devote 
The remnant of my days. 
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40G. 2 Cor. 1 : 22. 

1 GuACious Spirit, Love divine! 
L'jt thy light within mo shine ; 
All my gailty fears remove, 
Fill me with thy heavenly love. 

2 S[)cak thy pardoning grace to me, 
Set the hardened sinner free ; 
Lead me to the Lamb of God, 
Wash me in his precions blood. 

SI Life and peace to me impart, 
Seal salvation on my heart; 
Breathe thyself in(o my breast, — 
Earnest of immortal rest. 

4 Let me never from thee stray, 
Keep mc in the narrow way ; 
Fill my soul with joy divine, 
Keep me, Lord 1 torevcr thine. 

407. 

1 lIoLv Spirit! liord of light! 
From thy clear celestial height, 
C»>mo, tliou Light of all that live I 
Thy pure beaming radiance give ! 

2 Come, thou Father of the poor ! 
Come with treasures which endure ; 
Thou, of all consolers best, 
Visitinj^ the troubled breast. 

9 Thou in toil art comfort sweet ; 
Pleasant coolness in the heat; 
Solace in the midst of woe ; 
k_ post refreshing peace bestow. 



4 Liijht immortal ! light divine ! 
Viiit thou these hearts of thine ; 
If thou take thy grace away, 
Nothing pure in man will stay. 

5 Ileal our wounds — our strength renew ; 
On our dryness pour thy dew ; 

Wash the stains of guilt away ; 
Guide the steps that go astray. 

6 Give us comfort when we die ; 
Give us life with thoe on high ; 
In thy sevenfold gifts descend ; 
Give us ji)y8 which never end. 

408. 

1 IIoLY Ghost! with light divins. 
Shine upon this heart of mine ; 
Chase the shades of night hway; 
Turn my darkness into day. 

2 Holy Ghost ! with power divine. 
Cleanse this guilty heart ot mine ; 
Long hath sin, without control, 
Held dominion o'er my soul. 

3 Holy Ghost ! with joy divine. 
Cheer this saddened heart of mine ; 
Bid my many woes depart, 

Heal my wounded, bleeding heart 

4 Holy Spirit ! all-divine, 

Dwell within this heart of mine ; 
Cast doi¥n every idol-throne. 
Reign supreme — and reign alone. 
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6 Make us eternal truths receive, 
And practise all that we believe ; 
Give us thyself, that we m«iy see 
The Father and the Son, by thee. 

411. 

1 Come, sacred Spirit, from above. 
And fill the coldest heart with love : 
Oh ! turn to flesh the flinty stone. 
And let thy sovereign power be known. 

2 Speak thou, and from the haughtiest eyes 
Shall floods of contrite sorrow rise ; 
While all their glowinpr gouls are borne 
To seek that grace which now they scorn. 

3 Oh ! let a holy flock await. 

In crowds around thy tciii|>lc-crate! 
Each pressing on with zeal to bo 
A living sacrifice to thee. 

412. Arti2:l. 

1 Blest day! when our ascended Lord 
Fulfilled his own prophetic word ; 
Sent down his Spirit, to inspire 

His saints, baptized with holy fire. 

2 While by his power these signs wero 

wrought, 
While divers tongues his wisdom taught, 
His love one only subject r^;ivo — 
That Jesus died the world to save ! 

3 Sure peace with God ! — the joyful sound 
Pours wide its sacred influence round ; 
Relenting foes his jn^racc receive, 

And humbled myriads hear and live I 



409. 

1 At anchor laid, remote from home. 
Toiling, I cry, " Sweet Spirit, come ; 
Celestial Breeze, no longer stay. 

But swell my sails, and speed niy way. 

2 " Fain would I mount, fain would I glow, 
And loose my cable from below ; 

Bat I can only spread my sail ; 
Then, thoa must breathe the auspicious 
gale." 

410. 

1 Creator Spirit, by whose aid 

The world's foundations first were laid, 
Come, visit every waiting mind ; 
Come, pour thy joys on human-kind. 

2 Thrice holy Fount, thrice holy Fire, 
Our hearts with heavenly love inspire ; 
Come, and thy sacred unction bring 
To sanctify us, while we sing. 

3 O Source of uncreated light, 

The Father's promised Paraclete,— 
From sin and soitow set us free, 
And make us temples worthy thee ! 

4 Our frailties help, our wills control, 
SuIkIuo the senses to the soul ; 
And when rebellions they are grown. 
Then lay thy hand and hold them down. 

5 Chase from our mind the infernal foe. 
And peace, the fruit of love bestow ; 
And lest our feet should step astray, 
Protect and gaide us in the way. 
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413. Aett2:2. C. H. 

3 No track is on the sunny sky, 
No footprints on the air ; 
Jesus hath gone ; the face of earth 
Is desolate and bare. 

2 That Upper Room is heaven on earth ; 

Within its precincts he 
All that earth has of faith, or hope, 
Or heaven-born charity. 

3 One moment — and the silcntness 

Was breathless as the grave ; 
The fluttered earth forgot to quake, 
The troubled trees to wave. 

4 Ho comes! he comes! that mighty Breath 

From heaven's eternal shores; 
His uncreated freshness fills 
His Bride, as she adores. 

B Earth quakes before that rushing blast, 
Heaven echoes back the sound, 
And mightily the tempest wheels 
That Upper Room around. 

6 One moment — and the Spirit hung 
O'er all with dread desire ; 
Then broke upon the heads of all 
In cloven tongues of fire 1 

414. C. M. 

1 Enthroned on high, Almighty Lord ! 

The Holy Ghost send down ; 
Fulfill in us thy faithful word. 
And all thy mercies crown. 

2 Though on our heads no tongues of fire 

Their wondrous powers impart^ 
Grant*, Saviour, what we more desire. 
Thy Spirit in our heart. 

3 Spirit of life, and light, and love, 

Thy heavenly influence give ; 
Quicken our souls, our guilt remove. 
That we in Christ may live. 

4 To our benighted minds reveal 

The glories of his grace, 
And bring us where no clouds conceal 
The brightness of his face. 

5 His love within us shed abroad, 

Life's ever-springing well ; 
*''•*'* God in us, and we in God, 
' .)vo eternal dwell. 



415. ft. 

1 Holy Spirit ! gently come, 

Raise us from our fallen state ; 
Fix thy everlasting home 

In the hearts thou didst create. . 

2 Now thy quickening influence bring, 

On our spirits sweeily move; 
Open every mouth to sing 
Jesus' everlasting love. 

3 Take the things of Christ, and show 

What our Lord for us hath done ; 
May we God the Father know 
Through his well-beloved Son. 



Luke II ; 13. 



H.E 



416. 

1 O THOU that hcarest prayer ! 

Attend our humble cry ; 
And let thy servants share 

Thy blessing from on high : 
Wa plead the promise of thy word, 
Grant us thy Holy Spirit, Lord ! 

2 If earthly parents hear 

Their children when they cry ; 
If they, with love sincere. 

Their children's wants supply ; 
Much more wilt thou thy love display. 
And answer when thy children pray. 

3 Our heavenly Father thou, — 

We— children of thy grace, — 
Oh, let thy Spirit now 

Descend and fill the place; 
That all may feel the heavenly flame 
And all unite to praise thy name. 

417. t H. 

1 Eternal Spirit, God of truth, 

Our contrite hearts inspire ; 
Revive the flame of heavenly love. 
And feed the pure desire. 

2 'T is thine to soothe the sorrowing mind. 

With guilt and fear oppressed ; 
'T is thine to bid the dying live. 
And give the weary rest. 

3 Subdue the power of every sin, 

Whatever that sin may be. 
That we, with humble, holy heart, 
May worship only thee. 

4 Then with our spirits witness bear 

That we are sons of God, 
Iledceroed from sin, from death and lie!l, 
Through Christ's atoning blood. 
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418. iJohns.ft-ioL 7s,6s&8s. 

1 Saviour, I thy word believe, 

My unbelief remove ; 
Now thy quickening Spirit give, 

The unction from above : 
Show me, Lord, how good thou art, 

My soul with all thy fullness fill, 
Send the witness, in ray heart 

The Holy Ghost reveal. 

2 Dead in sin till then I lie, 

Bereft of power to rise ; 
Till thy S[>irit inwardly 

Thy"^ saving blood applies: 
Now the mighty gift impart. 

My sin blot out, my pardon seal : 
Send the witness, in my heart 

The Uoly Ghost reveal. 

419. Rom. 8 : 14. 7S, 6S & 8S. 

1 Blessed Comforter, come down. 

And live and move in me ; 
Make my every deed thy own, 

In all things led by thee; 
Bid my every lust depart, 

And now with me, vouchsafe to dwell ; 
Faithful Witness, in my hcait 

Thy perfect love reveal. 

2 Let me in thy love rejoice, 

Thy shrine, thy pure abode ; 
Tell me, by thine inward voice, 

I am a child of God : 
Lord, I choose the better part, 

Jesus, I wait thy peace to feel ; 
Send the witness, in my heart 

The Holy Ghost reveal, 

420. 1 Cor. 2:4. C. JIi 

1 Come, Holy Ghost ! our hearts inspire. 

Let us thine influence prove ; 
Source of the old prophetic fire! 
Fountain of life and love ! 

2 Water with heavenly dew thy word, 

In this appointed hour ; 
Attend it with thy presence, Lord, 
And bid it come with power. 

3 Open the hearts of them that hear. 

To make the Saviour room ; 
Now let us find redemption near ; 
Let feith by hearing come. 



421. Rom.8:tfL 7S & SSi 

1 Holy Ghost, the Infinite ! 
Shine upon our nature's night 
With thy blessed inward light, 

Comforter Divine I 

2 We are sinful : cleanse us, Lord ; 
We are faint: thy strength afford; 
Lost, — until by thee restored. 

Comforter Divine ! 

3 Like the dew, thy peace distill ; 
Guide, subdue our wayward will. 
Things of Christ unfolding still, 

Comforter'Divine ! 

4 In us, for us, intercede. 

And, with voiceless groanings, plead 
Our unutterable need. 
Comforter Divine I 

5 In us " Abba, Father," cry,— 
Earnest of our bliss on high, 
Seal of immortality, — 

Comforter Divine 1 

6 Search for us the depths of God ; 
Bear us up the starry road, 

To the height of thine abode. 
Comforter Divine ! 

422. ICor. 3:lflL 7Si 

1 Come, divine and peaceful Guest, 
Enter each devoted breast ; 
Holy Ghost, our hearts inspire. 
Kindle there the Gospel fire. 

2 Bid our sin and sorrow cease ; 
Fill us with thy heavenly peace ; 
Joy divine we then shall prove, 
Liffbt of truth — and fire of love. 



Fulm 131. 



423. 

1 Spirit of peace, celestial Dove, 

How excellent thy praise ! 
How rich the gift of Christian love 
Thy gracious power displays ! 

2 Sweet as the dew on hill and flower, 

That silently distilKs 
At evening's soft and balmy hour. 
On Zion s fruitful hills. 

3 So, with mild influence from above, 

Shall promised grace descend ; 
Till universal peace and lovo 
O'er all ihe earth extend. 
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424. Job 4 : 17-21. 

1 Shall tlie vile race of flesh and Mood 
Contend with their Creator, God ? 
Shall mortal worms presume to bo 
More holy, wise, or just, than he? 

2 Behold ! ho puts his trust in none 
Of all the spirits round his throne ; 
Their natures, when compared with bis, 
Are neither holy, just, nor wise. 

3 But how much meaner things are they 
Who spring from dust, and dwell in clay ; 
Touched by the finger of thy wrath. 
We faint and vanish like the moth. 

4 From night to day, from day to night, 
We die by thousands in thy sight ; 
Buried in dust whole nations lie, 
Like a forgotten vanity. 

5 Almighty Power, to thee wo how; 
How frail are we I how glorious tliou 
No more the sons of earth shall dare 
With an eternal God compare. 

425. P«4lm5!. 

1 Lord, I am vile, conceived in sin. 
And born unholy and unclean ; 
Sprung from the man, whose guilty fall 
Corrupts the race, and taints us all. 

2 Soon as wo draw our infant breath. 
The seeds of sin grow up for deatli : 
Thy law demands a perfect heart — 
But we're defiled in every part 



3 Great God ! create my heart anew, 
And form my spirit pure and true ; 

No outward rites can make me clean,—* 
The leprosy lies deep within. 

4 No bleeding bird, nor bleeding hcast, 
Nor hyss<»p branch, nor sprinkling priest, 
Nor running brook, nor flooil, nor sea. 
Can wash the dismal stain away. 

5 Jesus, my God, thy blood alone, 
J lath power sufllicient to atone : 

Thy blood can make me white as snow, 
No Jewish types could cleanse me so. 

426. Luke 9 1 23. 

1 Broad is the road that leads to death, 
And thousands walk together there ; 
But wisilom sliows a narrow path, 
With here and there a traveler. 

2 " Deny tliyself and take thy cross," — 
Is the Redeemer's great commanil : 
Nature must count her gold but drops, 
If she would gain this heavenly land. 

3 The fearful soul that tires and faints, 
And walks the ways of God no more. 
Is but esteemed almost a saint, 

And makes his own destruction sure. 

4 ljon\ ! let not all my hopes be vain : 
Create my heart entirely new : 
AVhich hypocrites could ne'er attainp 
Which false apostates never knew. 
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427. Luke 10; 41 

1 Jesus, engrave it on my bcai-t, 
TIjat thou the one thing needful art; 
I could from all things pai-ted he, 
Bat never, never, Lord, from thee. 

2 Needful is thy raost precious blood, 
To reconcile my soul to God ; 
Needful is thy indulgent care ; 
Needful thy all-prevailing prayer. 

3 Needful thy presence, dearest Lord, 
True peace and comfort to afford ; 
Needful thy promise, to impart 
Fresh life and vigor to ray neart. 

4 Needful art thou, my guide, my stay. 
Through all life's davk and weary way 
Nor less in death thou 'It fiecdful be, 
To bring my spirit home to thee. 

5 Then needful still, my God, my King, 
Thy name eternally I'll sing! 
Glory and praise be ever his, — 
The one thing needful Jesus is ! 

428. 

1 LncK rooming, when her early breeze 
Breaks up the surface of the seas. 
That, in their furrows dark with nio;ht. 
Her hand may sow the seeds of light,— 

2 Thy grace can send its breathings o'er 
The spirit dark and lost before ; 
^pdi freshening all its depths, prepare 
Iw ifOth divine to enter there. 



3 Till David touched his sacred lyre, 
In silence lay the unbrcathing wire ; 
But when he swept its chords along. 
The angels stooped to hear the song. 

4 So sleeps the soul, till thou, O Lord, 
Shalt deign to touch its lifeless chord ; 
Till, waked by thee, its breath shall rise 
In music worthy of the skies. 

429* Job 9: 33. 

1 Though I should seek to wash me dean, 
In water of the driven snow, 
My soul would yet its spot retain. 
And sink in conscious guilt and woe. 

]^f2 The Spirit, in his power divine. 

Would cast my vaunting soul to earth, 
V Expose the foulness of its sin, 

And show the yileness of its worth. 

3 Ah, not like erring man is God, 
That men to answer him should dare ; 

Condemned, and into silence awed. 
They helpless stand before his bar. 

4 There must a Mediator plead. 
Who God and man may both embrace, 

With God for man to intercede, 
And offer man the purchased grace. 

5 And lo, the Son of God is slain, 
To be this Mediator crowtied ; 

In him, ray soul, be cleansed from stain. 
In him thy righteousness be found. 
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430. John 1 : 12, IS. 

1 Not all tho outward forms on earth, 

Nor rites that God has given, 
Nor will of man, nor blood, nor birth, 
Can raise a sonl to lieaven. 

2 The sovereign will of God alono 

Creates us heirs of grace ; 
Born in the image of his Son, 
A new, peculiar race. 

3 The Spirit, like some heavenly wind, 

Breathes on the sons of fli'sh, 
New-models all the carnal miml, 
And forms the man afresh. 

4 Our quickened souls awake and rise 

From the long sleep of death ; 

On heavenly things wo fix ©ur eyes, 

And praise employs our breath. 

431. M.tt7.i4.^^t^,;^p-A7Vl, 

1 Strait is the way, tho door is strait,' ' 

TliHt leads to joys on high ; 
'Tis but a few that find the gate, 
While crowds mistake and die. 

2 Beloved self must be denied. 

The mind and will renewed, 
Passion suppressed, and patience tried, 
And vain desires subdued. 

3 Lord ! can a feeble, helpless worm, 

Fulfill a task so hard ? 
Thy grace must all my work perform, 
And give the free reward. 



^432. Rom 3: 19. 

1 Vaik are the hopes, the sons of men 

On their own works have built ; 
Their hearts, by nature, all unclean. 
And all their actions, guilt 

2 Let Jew and Gentile stop their mouthy 

Without a murmuring word ; 
And the whole race of Adam stand 
Guilty before the Lord. 

3 Jesns ! how glorious is thy grace ; — 

When in thy name we trust. 
Our faith receives a righteousness, 
That makes the sinner just. 

433. 2ech. 9 • 12. 

1 How sad our state by nature is ! 

Our sin — how deep it stains 1 
And Satan holds our captive minds 
Fast in his slavish chains. 

2 But there's a voice of sovereign grace, 

Sounds from the sacred word : 

"Ho! ye despairing sinners, come, 

And trust a pardQuing Lord." 

3 My soul obeys th* almighty call, 

And runs to this relief; 
I would believe thy promise, Lord : 
Oh, help my unbelief! 

4 A ffuiltv, weak, and helpless worm, 

On thy kind arms I fall : 
Be thou my Strength and Righteousnt'fi 
My Saviour and my All. 
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'434* SoBUafl 8:8. 

1 How helpless guilty natare lies, 

Unconscious of its load ! 
The heart, unchanged, can never rise 
To happiness and God. 

2 Can aughtf beneath a power divine. 

The stubborn will sulxhie? 
Tis thine, almighty Spirit I thine, 
To form the heart anew. 

8 T is thine, the passions to recall, 
And upward bid them rise ; 
To make the scales of error fall. 
From reason^s darkened eyes ; — 

4 To chase the shades of death away, 
And bid the sinner live ; 
A beam of heaven, a vital ray, 
'T is thine alone to give. 

6 Oh, change these wretched hearts of ours, 
And give them life divine ; 
Then shall our passions and our powers. 
Almighty Lord, be thine, 

435. OalaUang 2 : 16. 

1 In vain wp seek for peace with God 

By methods of our own : 
Nothing, O Saviour ! but thy blood 
Can bring ns near the throne. 

2 The threatenings of the broken law 

Impress the soul with dread : 
If God his sword of vengeance draw. 
It strikes, tiie spirit dead« 



3 But thine illustrious sacrifice 

Hath answered these demands ; 
And peace and pardon from the skies 
Are offered by thy hands. 

4 'T is by thy death we live, Lord 1 

'T is on thy cross we rest : 

Forever be thy love adored. 

Thy name forever blessed. 

436. Konuni 7 : 7-lS. 

1 Lord, how secure my conscience was. 

And felt no inward dread ! 
I was alive without the law, 

And thought my sins were dead. 

2 My hopes of heaven were firm and bright, 

But since the precept came 
With a convincing power and light, 
I find how vile I am. 

3 My guilt appeared but small before, 

Till terribly I saw 
How perfect, holy, just, and pure. 
Is thine eternal law. 

4 Then felt my soul the heavy load; 

My sins revived again ; 
I had provoked a dreadful God, 
And all my hopes were slain. 

6 My God, I cry with every breath 
For some kind power to save, 
To break the yoke of sin and death, 
And thus redeem the slave. 
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437. 

1 My former hopes are fled, 

My terror now begins ; 

I feclf alas ! that I am dead 

III trespasses and sins. 

2 Ah! whitheysk'illlfly? 

I hear the tliunder roar; 
The law proclaims destruction nigh, 
And vengeance at the door. 

3 When I review my ways, 

I dread impending doom ; 
But sure a friendly whisper says — 
"Flee from the wrath to come." 

4 I see, or think I sec, 

A glimmering from afar ; 
A beam of day that shines for me 
To save me from despair. 

6 Forerunner of the sun, 

It marks the pilgrim's way; 
I 'II gaze upon it wliile I run, 
And watch the rising day. 

438. Job 9: 2-^ 

1 Atf ! how shall fallen man 

Be just before his God f 
If lie contend in righteousness, 
We fall beneath his rod. 

2 If he our ways should mark, 

With strict inquiring eyes, 
Could we, for one of thousand faults, 
A just excuse devise ? 



3 All-seeing, powerful God 1 

Who can with thee contend? 
Or who, that tries tlie unequal strife, 
Shall prosper in the end ? 

4 The mountains, in thy wrath, 

Their ancient sents forsake ; 
The trembling earth deserts her place, 
Her rooted pillars shake. 

6 Ah ! how shall guilty man 
Contend with such a God ? 
None— none can meet him, and escape, 
But through the Saviour's blood. 

439. 

1 Can sinners hope for heaven. 

Who love this world so well f 
Or dream of future happiness, 
While on the road to hell ? 

2 Shall they hosannas sing, 

With an unhallowed tongue f 
Shall palms adorn the guilty hand 
Which does its neighbor wrong! 

3 Can sin's deceitful way 

Conduct to Zion's hill ? 
Or those expect with God to reign 
Who disregard his will ? 

4 Thy grace, God, alone, 

Good hope can e'er afford ! 
The pardoned and the pure shall see 
The glory of tho Lord. 
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440. 

1 How heavy is the night 

That hangs upon our eyes, 
Till Chnst with his reviving light 
Over our souls arise ! 

2 Onr guilty spirits dread 

To meet the wrath of heaven ; 
But, in his righteousness arrayed, 
We see our sins forgiven. 

3 Unholy and impure 

Are all our tnoughts and ways : 
His hands infected nature euro 
With sanctifying grace. 

4 The powers of hell agree 

To hold our souls in vain ; 
He sets the sons of bondage free, 
And breaks ths cursed chain. 

5 Lord, we adore thy ways 

To bring us near to God, 
Thy sovereign power, thy healing grace, 
And thine atoning blood. 

441. Rom. S;l9i 

1 GoD^s holy law, transgressed, 

Speaks nothing but despair ; 
Burdened with guilt, with grief op- 
pressed, 
We find no comfort there. 

2 Not all oar groans and tears, 

Nor worlra which we have done, 
Nor vows, nor promises, nor prayers, 
Can e^er for sin atone. 
9 



3 Relief alone is found 

In Jesus' precious blood : 
'T is this that heals the mortal wound, 
And reconciles to God. 

442. Hattl5:19. 

1 Astonished and distressed, 

I turn mine eyes within ; 
My heart with heavy ffuilt oppressed. 
The seat of every sm. 

2 Whnt crowds of evil though te, 

What vile atifections there ! 
Distrust, presumption, artful guile. 
Pride, envy, slavish fear ! 

3 Almighty King of saints! 

These hateful sins subdue ; 
Dispel the darkness from my mind, 
And all my powers renew. 

443 • Rom. 2:4. 

1 Is this the kind return. 

Are these the thanks we owe. 
Thus to abuse eternal love, 

Whence all our blessings flow ? 

2 To what a stubborn frame. 

Has sin reduced our mind ! 
What strange rebellious wretch '^s wo, 
And God as strangely kind! 

3 Turn, turn ns, mighty God, 

And mould our souls afresh , 
Break, sovereign grace, these hearts o 
stone, 
And gire ns hearts of flesh. 
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444* I** Hi* 

1. How shall the Bons of men appear, 
Great God ! before thine awful bar I 
How may the guilty hope to find 
Acceptauce with th' eternal Mind ? 

2 Not vows, nor groans, nor broken cries, 
Not the most co<*tly sacrifice, 

Not infant blood, profusely spilt, 
Will expiate a sinner's guilt. 

3 Thy blood, dear Jesns, thine alone, 
Hath sovereign virtue to atone : 
Here will we rest our only plea, 
When we approach, great God I to thee. 



Rom. 1 : 16. 



LM. 



445. 

1 What shall the dying sinner do. 
That seeks relief for all his woe ? 
Where shall the guilty conscience find 
Ease for the torment of the mind 1 

2 In vain we search, in vain we try. 
Till Jesus brings his gospel nigh ! 

' T is there the power and gloiy dwell, 
That save rebellious souls from hell. 

3 This is the pillar of our hope. 
That bears our fainting spirits np ; 
We read the grace, we trust the word. 
And find salvation in the Lord. 

440. John 10 : 11. 8. H. 

1 Like sheep we went astray, 

And broke the fold of God ; 
Each wandering in a dilFerent way, 
But all the downward road. 

2 How dreadful was the hour. 

When God our wanderings laid, 
And did at once his vengeance pour 
Upon the Shepherd's head ! 

3 How glorious was the grace. 

When Christ sustained the stroke! 
His life and blood the Shepherd pays, 
A ransom for the flock. 



4 But God shall raise his head 
O'er all the sons of men. 
And make him see a numerous 
To recompense his pain. 



447. a a 

1 Plunged in a gulf of dark despair, 

We wretched sinners lay. 
Without one cheerful beam of hope, 
Or spark of glimmering day. 

2 With pitying eyes the Prince of grace 

Beheld our helpless grief; 
He saw, and— oh, amazing love I — 
He ran to our relief. 

3 Down from the shining seats above, 

With joyful haste he fled, 
Entered the grave in mortal flesh, 
And dwelt among the dead. 

4 Oh ! for this love let rocks and hills 

Their lasting silence break ; 
And all harmonious human tongues 
The Saviour's praises speak. 

.5 Angels ! assist our mighty joys ; 
Strike all your harps of gold ; 
But., when you raise your highest notcfl 
His love can ne'er be told. 



448. 



Zech.H 8. 



8s,7sfc4f 



1 See, from Zion's sacred mountain, 

Streams of living water flow ; 
God has opened there a fountain. 
That supplies the world below ; 

They are blessed 
Who its sovereign virtues know. 

2 Through ten thousand channels flowing, 

Streams of mercy find their way : 
Life, and health, and joy bestowing, 
Waking beauty from decay; 

O ye nations ! 
Hail the long-expected day. 

3 Gladdened by the flowing treasure, 

All-enriching as it goes, 
Lo ! the desert smiles with pleasure, 
Buds and blossoms as the rose; 

Lo I the desert 
Sings for joy where'er it flows. 

449. 2 Tim. 1 : 9, lOL L, K 

1 Now to the power of God supreme 
Be everlasting honors given ; 
He saves from hell, — we bless his name,— 
He guides our wandering feet to heaven. 
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2 Not for our duties or deserts, 
But of his own abounding grace, 
He woiks salvation in our heailss 
And forms a people for his praise. 

3 T was bis own purpose that began 

To rescue rebels doomed to die : , 

He gave us grace in Christ, his Son, 
Before he spread the starry sky. 

4 Jesnfs the Lord, appears at last, 

And makes his Father's counsels known ; 
Declares the great transaction p.ist, 
And brings immortal blessings down. 

5 He dies; and in that dreadful night 
Doth all the powere of hell destroy ; 
Rising he brings our heaven to light, 
And takes possession of the joy. 

450. Pialm32:7. I. IH. 

1 Hail, sovereign love, that formed the plan 
To save rebellious, ruined man ! 

Hail, matchless, free, eternal grace, 
That gave my soul a hiding place. 

2 Against the God that rules the sky 
I fought^ with weapons lifted high ; 
I madly ran the sinful race, 
Regardless of a hiding-place. 

8 Yet when God's justice rose in view. 
To Sinai's burning mount 1 flew ; 
Keen were the pangs of my distress— 
The mountain was no hiding-place. 

4 But a celestial voice I heard, 

A bleeding Saviour thou appeared ; 
Led by the Spirit of his grace, 
1 found in him a hiding-place. 

5 On him the weight of vengeance foil. 
That else had sunk a world to hell; 
Then, O my soul, forever praise 
Thy Saviour God, thy hiding-place 1 



451. 



Galatlam 6 *. 14 



n.rii. 



1 Yk saints, your music bring, 
Attuned to sweetest sound. 

Strike every trembling string, 
Till earth and heaven resound ; 

The triumphs of the cross wo sing ; 

Awake, yo saiiits, each joyful string. 



2 The cross, the cross alone. 

Subdued the powers of hell ; 

Like lightning from his throne 
The prince of darkness fell ; 

The triumphs of the cross we sing ; 

Awake, ye saints, each joyful string 

H The cross hath power to save 
From all the foes that rise ; 

The cross hath made the grave 
A passage to the skies ; 

The triumphs of the cress we sing; 

Awake, ye saints, each joyful string. 

452. I 1 

1 Mortals, awake, with angels join 

And chant the solemn lay ; 

Joy, love, and gratitude, combine 

To hail th' auspicious day. 

2 In heaven the rapturous ?ong began, 

And sweet seraphic fire 
Through all the shining legions ran. 
And strung and tuned the lyre. 

3 Swift through the vast expanse it flew, 

And loud the echo rolled ; 
The theme, the song, the joy, was new, 
'T was more than heaven could hold, 

4 Down through the portals of the sky 

Th' impetuous torrent ran ; 
And angels flew, with eager ioy, 
To bear the news to man. 

5 Hark ! the cherubic armies shout, 

And glory leads the song ; 
"Good-will and peace'* are heard 
throughout, 
Th' harmonious angel throng. 

With joy the chorus we'll repeat, — 
" Glory to God on high ! 
Good-will and peace are now complete; 
Jesus was born Lo die 1" 

7 Hail, Prince of life ! forever hail, 
Redeemer, brother, friend 1 
Though earth, and time, and life, should 
fail, 
Thy praise shall never cud. 
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453» Zeeb. U:l. 

1 Thbre is a fountain filled with blood. 

Drawn from Immanuera veins ; 
And sinners, pi nnged beneath that flood, 
Lose all their guilt j stains. 

2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 

That fountain in his day ; 
And there may I, though vile as he, 
Wash all my sins away. 

3 Dear dying Lamb, thy precious blood 

Shall never lose its power, 
Till all the ransomed church of God 
Be saved, to sin no more. 

4 E'er since, by faith, I saw the stream 

Thy flowing wounds supply, 
Hedeeming love has been my theme, 
And shall be, till I die. 

5 Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 

ril sing thy power to save. 
When this ]>oor lisping, stammering 
tongue 
Lies silent in the grave. 

454. John S: 17. 

1 Come, happy souls, approach your God 

With new, melodious songs ; 

Come, render to almighty grace 

The tribute of your tongues. 

2 So strange, so boundless was the love 

That pitied dying men, 
The Father sent his equal Son 
Tu give them life agaiu« 






r£ 



1 — r 



M 



3 Thy hands, dear Jesus, were not armed 

With an avenging rod ; 
No hard commission to perform 
The vengeance of a God. 

4 But all was merciful and mild. 

And wrath forsook the throne. 
When Christ on the kind errand caroe^ 
And brought salvation down. 

5 Seo, dearest Lord, our willing souls 

Accept thine offered grace ; 
We bless the great Redeemer's love, 
And give the Father praise. 

455* Ptalm 40. 

1 O Lord, how infinite thy love I 

How wondrous are tliy ways ! 
Let earth beneath, and heaven above, 
Combme to sing thy praise. 

2 Man in immortal beautv shone, 

Thy noblest work below ; 
Too soon by sin made heir alone 
To death and endless woe. 

3 Then, " Lo ! I come," the Saviour said / 

Oh, be his name adored. 
Who, with his blood, our ransom paid. 
And life and bliss restored I 

4 O Lord, how infinite thy love I 

How wondrous are thy ways ! 
Let earth beneath, and heaven above, 
Combine to sing thy praise. 
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Glasgow. C. M. 



, 1. Great Ood, when I ap - proacb thy throne, Aod all thy glo - ly see ; 

;^__ r-^-*- ^ • <t— T-« fc ^_« -__«___#«.•.—?• f' — __fi _ 



my stay, and this a - lone, 
^ 



That Je - bus died for me. 






-# 9 O 



456. a«l. 2:30. 

1 GRXATGod, when I approacli tliy throne, 

And all thy gloiy see ; 
This is my stiiy, and this alone, 
That JesQB died for me. 

2 How can a soul condemned to di<^ 

Escape the just decree ? 
Hclpiess, and full of sin am I, 
But Jesus died for me. 

3 Bardened witli sin's oppressive chain, 

Oh, how can I get free f 
No peace can all my efforts gain, 
Bat Jesus died for me. 

4 And Lord, when I behold thy face, 

This must be all my plea; 
Save me by thy almighty grace, 
For Jesus died for me. 

4o7» Lake 15 : 7. 

1 Oh, how divine, how sweet the joy. 

When but one sinner turns, 
And, with an humble, broken heart. 
His sins and errors mourns. 

2 Pleased with the news, the saints below 

In songs their tongues employ ; 
Beyond the skies the tidings go, 
^ And heaven is filled with joy. 

3 Nor angels can their joys contain, 

But kindle with new fire; — 
**The sinner lost is found," they sing, 
And strike the sounding lyre. 



468. 

1 Salvation ! — oh, the joyful sound I 

'T is pleasure to our cars ; 
A Rovcrciijn balm for every wound, 
A cordial for our fears. 

2 Buried in sorrow and in sin, 

At hell's dark door we lay ;— 
But we arise by grace divine. 
To see a heavenly day. 

3 Salvation ! — let the echo fiy 

The spacious earth around ; 

While all the armies of the sky 

Conspire to raise the sound. 

459. Rom. 5:8. 

1 Jesus, — and didst thou leave the sty. 

To bear our griefs and woes ? 
And didst thou bleed, and groan and dic^ 
For thy rebellious foes ? 

2 Well might the heavens with wonder view 

A love so strange as thine 1 
No thought of anu:els ever know 
Compassion so divine ! 

3 Is there a heart tliAt will not bend 

To thy diviue control ? 
Descend, O sovereign love, descend. 
And melt that slubl»orn soul. 

4 Oh ! may our willing hearts confess 

Thy sweet, thy gentle 8i*ay ; 
Glad captives of thy matchless grace^ 
Thy righteous rule obey. t 
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160a iMkh 56.1.1 C.H. 

1 Let evory mortal ear attend, 

And eveiy heart rejoice; 
The trtimpet of the gospel sounds, 
With an inviting voice. 

2 Ho ! all ye hungry, starving souls, 

That feed upon the wind. 
And vainly strive with earthly toys 
To fill th' immortal mind, — 

3 Eternal wisdom has prepared 

A soul-reviving feast. 
And bids your longing appetites 
The rich provision taste. 

I IIo I yo that pant for living streams, 
And pine away and die — 
Here you may quench your raging thirst 
With springs that never dry. 

5 Rivers of love and mercy here 

In a rich oce.in join ; 
Salvation in abundance flows, 
Like floods of milk and wine. 

6 The happy gates of gospel grace 

Stand open night and day ; — 
Lord — we are come to seek suppliet, 
And drive our wants away. 



461. 



Prorerbt U : 30l 



7». 



1 Would yon win a soul to God f 
Tell him of a Saviour's blood, 
Once for dying sinners spilt^ 
To atone for all their guilt. 

2 Tell him, — it was sovereign grace 
Led thee first to seek his fiice; 
Made thee choose the better part, 
Wrought salvation iu thy heart. 

8 Tell him of that liberty, 

Wherewith Jesus makes theo free! 
Sweetly speak of sins forgiven. 
Earnest of the joys of heaven. 



Rot. 22: 17. 



8.1 



482. 

1 Comb to the land of peace ; 

From shadows come away ; 
Where all the sounds of weeping cease. 
And storms no more have sway. 

2 Fear hath no dwelling hero ; 

But pure repose and love 
Breathe through the bnght, celestial ait 
The spiiit of the dove. 



3 Come to the bright and blcfft, 
Gathered from every land ; 
For here thy soul shall find its resti 
Amid the shining band. 

183. Act. 17: so. C. 1 

L Repent ! the voice ci-lestial crie^ 
Nor longer dare delay : 
The sonl that scorns the mandate dic^ 
And meets a fiery day. 
i No more the sovereign eye of God 
O'erlooks the crimes of men ; 
His heralds now are sent abroad 
To warn the world of sin. 

3 O sinners ! in his presence bow. 

And all your guilt confess; 
Accept the offered Saviour now, 
Nor trifle with his grace. 

4 Soon will the awful trumpet sound, 

And call you to his bar ; 
His mercy knows th' appointed bound, 
And yields to justice there. 

5 Amazing love — that yet will call, 

And yet prolong our days! 
Our hearts, subdued by goodness, fall. 
And weep, and love, and praise. 

434. UtU 11:28. 7s ti di 

1 Droopino souls, no longer mourn, 

Jesus still is precious; 
If to hini you now retui-n, 

Heaven will be propitious; 
Jesus now is passing by, 

Calling wanderera near him ; 
Droopino: souls, you need not die^ 

Go to him and hear him! 
i lie has pardons, full and free, 

Drooping souls to gladden ; 
Slill he cries — *' Come unto me, 

Weary, heavy laden !" 
Thouifh your sins like mountains high, 

Rise, and reach to heaven. 
Soon as you on him rely, 

All shall be forgiven. 
3 Previous is the Saviour's name, 

Dear to all that love him ; 
He to save the dying came ;— 

Go to him and prove him ! 
Wandering sinners, now return} 

Contrite souls, believe him I 
Jesus calls you, cease to mourn; 

Worship him ; receive hiiu. . 
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433. C. M. 

1 The Savioar calls I let every ear 

Attend the heavenly sound : 
Ye doubting souls, dismiss your fear ; 
Hope smiles reviving round. 

2 For every thirsty, longing heart 

Here streams of bounty flow ; 
And life, and health, and bliss impart 
To banish mortal woe. 

3 Here springs of sacred pleasure rise 

To ense your every pain — 
Immortal fountain! full supplies! — 
Nor shall you thirst in vain. 

4 Dear Saviour, draw reluctant hearts I 

To thee let sinners fly, 
And take the bliss thy love imparts, 
Aud drink and never die. 

466. Ifott22tl-IL C. 1. 

1 Lord, we adore thy boundless grace. 

The heights and depths unknown, 
Of pardon, life, and joy, aud peace, 
In thy beloved Son. 

2 Come, all ye pining, hungry poor, 

The Saviour's bounty taste; 
Behold a never-failing store 
For every willing guest 

3 Here shall your numerous wants receive 

A free, a full supply ; 
He has unmeasured bliss to give, 
And joys that never die. 

4 Lord, bring unwilling souls to thee 

With sweet, resistless power; 
Thy boundless grace let rebels sec. 
And at thy feet adore. 

467. Bwk. 36:57. C. H. 

1 IsQUTRE, ye pilgrims ! for the way 

That leads to Zion's hill. 
And thither set your steady face. 
With a determined will. 

2 Oh ! come, and to his temple haste, 

And seek his favor there ; 
Before his footstool humbly bow, 
Aud pour your fervent prayer. 

3 Oh ! come and join 3'our souls to God 

In everlasting bands ; 
Accept the blessings he bestows, 
With thankful hearts and hands. 



468. ii«ta]i3t:a. L I 

1 Haste, traveler, haste! the night comes or^ 
And many a shining hour is gone ; 
The storm is gathering in the west, 
And thou far off from home and rest 

2 The rising tempest sweeps the sky ; 
The rains descend, the winds are high ; 
Tiie waters swell, and death and fear 
Beset thy path, nor refuge near. 

3 Oh, yet a shelter you may gain, 
A covert from the wind and rain ; 
A hiding-place, a rest, a home, 

A refuge from the wrath to come I 

4 Then linger not in all the plain ; 
Flee for thy life ; the mountain gain ; 
Look not behind ; make no delay ; 
Oh, speed thee, speed thee on thy way ! 

469* John 12 :n. L H 

1 Would yon see Jesus 1 come with prayet 
And heart repentant, to his feet ; 
None who will rightly seek him there, 
Shall fail his face of love to greet 

2 Would you see Jesus ? come with faith. 
And search the word his grace hath given. 
For help and guidance in the path 
That leads to his abode in heaven. 

3 Would you see Jesus ? day by day 
Let thought and converse be on high. 
And hastening on the heavenward way, 
With Jesus live, with Jesus die. 

470. Matt 7:7. I. M. 

1 Infinfte Love ! what precious stores 
Thy mercy has prepared for us ! 
The costliest gems, the richest ores 
Could never have endowed us thus. 

2 But thy soft hand, O gracious Lord ! 
Can draw from suffering souls the sting: 
And thy rich bounty to our board 

Can bread for hungering sinners bring. 

3 How rich the grace ! the gift how freo* 
'T is only ask — it shall be given ; 

'T is only knock, and thou shalt see 
The opening door that leads to heaven. 

4 Oh ! then arise and take the good 
So full and freely proftered thee, 
Remembering that it cost the blood 
Of Him who died on Calvary. 
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47 !• Lake 10. 42. 

1 Wht will ye waste on trifling cares 
That life which God's compassion spares? 
Wiiile, in the various range of thought^ 
The one thing needful is forgot \ 

2 Shall God invite you from above ? 
Shall Jesus urge his dying love ? 

Shall troubled conscience give you pain ? 
And all these pleas unite m vain ? 

8 Not so your eyes will always view 
Those objects which you now pursue : 
Not so will heaven and hell appear, 
When death's decisive hour is near. 

4 Almighty God ! thy grace impart ; 
Fix deep conviction on each heart ; 
Nor let us waste on trifling cares 
That life which thy compassion spares. 

472. Tnha 88. 

1 While life prolongs its precious light, 
Mercy is found, and peace is given ; 
But soon, ah 1 soon, approaching night 
Shall blot out every hope of heaven. 

B While God invites, how blest the day ! 
How sweet the gospel's charming sound ! 
Come, sinners, haste, oh, haste away. 
While yet a pardoning God is found. 

3 Soon, borne on time's most rapid wing. 
Shall death command you to the grave. 
Before his bar your spirits bring. 

And none be found to hear or save. * 



4 In that lone land of deep despair 

No Sabbath's heavenly light shall rise ; 
No God regard your bitter prayer, 
Nor Saviour call you to the skies. 

5 Now God invites — how blest the day ! 
How sweet the gospel's charming sound! 
Come, sinners, haste, oh, haste away, 
While yet a pardoning God is fouudl 

473. Gen. 6 : S. 

1 Say, sinner ! hath a voice withia 
Oft whispered to thy secret soul, 
Urged thee to leave the ways of sin, 
And yield thy heart to God's control! 

2 Sinner! it was a heavenly voice, — 
It was the Spirit's gracious call ; 

It bade thee make the belter choice, 
And haste to seek in Christ thine alL 

3 Spurn not the call to life and light ; 
Regard, in time, the warning kind ; 
That call thou may'st not always slighti 
And yet the gate of mercy find. 

4 God's Spirit will not always strive 
With hardened, self-destroying man ; 
Ye who persist his love to grieve, 
May never hear his voice again. 

6 Sinner ! perhaps, this very day, 
Thy last accepted time may be : 

Oh ! shouldst thou grieve him now away, 
Then hope may never beam on thee. 

Digitized by V^OOQ IC 



WABNINQ AND INVITATION. 



187 



Desibe. L. M. 



^^-fd^-zzi^ 9:=.9z:bi^jf:=S3-o- E5Q-?Siiiird-c>iz=:3 5^— ri35=t 



L Come> wea - ly souls, with sin distressed, Gome, and ao-cept the pro-mised rest; 



♦ ^ 



I 



T"^ 






*.j&.-i 



«- 



r 






The Sa -viour's gra - ciouB call 



bey, 
42 



And cast your gloom - y fears a - way. 









£5,. 



T 



I^^B 



474. lCattll:28. 

1 CoMis, weary souls, with sins distressed, 
Come, and accept the promised rest ; 
Tlie Saviour's gracious call obey, 

And cast your gloomy fears away. 

2 Oppressed with guilt, — a painful load, — 
Oh, come and bow before yuur God 1 
Divine compassion, mighty lovo 

Will all that painful load remove. 

3 Here mercy's boundless ocean flows. 

To cleanse your guilt and heal your woes; 
Pardon, and life, and endless peace — 
liow rich the gift, how free the grace ! 

4 Dear Saviour 1 let tliy poweiful love . 
Confirm our faith, our fears remove ; 
Oh, sweetly reign in every breast, 

And guide us to eternal rest. 

475. Matt. 11 : 28-Ca 

1 **CoME hither, all ye weaiy souls; 
Yc heavy-laden sinners, come ! 

ril give you rest from all your toils, 
And raise you to my heavenly home. 

2 "They shall find rest who learn of me : 
I 'in of a meek and lowly mind ; 

Bat passion rages like the sea. 
And prido is restless as the wind. 

3 ^ Blest is the man whose shoulders take 
My yoke, and bear it with delight: 

My yoke is easy to his neck. 

My grace shall make the burden light." 



4 Jesus, we come at thy command ; 
AVitli faith, and hope, and humble zeal ; 
Resign our spirits to thy hand. 
To mould and guide us at thy will. 

476. Iialah65:l. 

1 IIo ! every one that thirsts ! draw nigh ; 
'T is God invites the fallen race ; 
Mercy and free salvation buy. 

Buy wine, and milk, and gospel grace. 

2 Come to the living waters, come ; 
Sinners ! obey your Maker's voice ; 
Return, ye weary wanderers ! home, 
And in redeeming love rejoice. 

477. ReT.S;aO. 

1 Behold a Stranger at the door : 

He gently knocks, has knocked before; 
Has waited long, is waiting still: 
You treat no other friend so ill. 

2 Oh, lovely attitude ! he stands 
With melting heart, and open hands: 
Oh, matchless kindness ! — and he 8how» 
This matchless kindness to his foes ! 

o Rise, touched with gratitude divine, 
Turn out his enemy and thine; 
Turn out tky soul-enslaving sin. 
And let the heavenly Stranger in. 

4 Oh, welcome him, the Prince of Peace T 
Now may his gentle reign increase ! 
Throw wide the door, each willing mint! ; 
And be his empire all mankind. 
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478, Kirt. 4 : 16. 

1 Come, trembling sinner, in whose breast 

A thousand tlionghts revolve ; 
Come, with your guilt and fear oppressed, 
And make this last resolve : — 

2 " I '11 go to Jesus, though my sins 

Like mountains round me close ; 
I know his courts, I '11 enter in. 
Whatever may oppose. 

3 " Prostrate I '11 lie before his throne, 

And til ere my guilt confess ; 

I'll tell him I'm a wretch undone, 

Without his sovereign grace. 

4 "Perhaps ho will admit my plea, 

Perhaps will hear my prayer; 
But if I perish, 1 will pray. 
And perish only there. 

5 " I can but perish if I go ; 

I am resolved to try ; 
For if I stay away, I know 
I must forever die." 

479. Oen. 6 : 3. 

1 There is a line, by us unseen, 

That crosses every path. 
The hidden boundary between 
God's patience and his wrath. 

2 To pnss that limit is to die, 

To die as if by stealth ; 
It docs not quench the beaming eye, 
Nor pale the glow of health. 



3 Oh ! where is this mysterious bourne 

By which our path is crossed ; 
Beyond which God himself hath sworn 
That he who goes is lost f 

4 How far may we go on to sin f 

II ow long will God forbear ? 
Where does hope end, and where begin 
The confines of despair ? 

5 An answer from the skies is sent,— 

'* Ye that from God depart, 
While it is called to-day, repent, 
And harden not your heart" 

480. Lak« 18:13. 

1 O SINNER, bring not tears alone, 

Or outward form of prayer, 
But let it in thy heart be known 
That penitence is there. 

2 To smite the breast, the clothes to rend, 

God asketh not of thee ; 
Thy secret soul ho bids thee bend 
In true humility. 

3 Oh ! let us, then, with heartfelt grief, 

Draw near unto our God, 
And pray to him to grant relief. 
And stay tho lifted rod. 

4 righteous Judge 1 if thou wilt deign 

To grant us what we need, 

We pray for time to turn again, 

And grace to turn indeed. 
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48]. Luk0]5;]8. 

1 Return, O wanderer, to thy borne, 

Thy Father calls for thee : 
No longer now an exile roam 
In gniit and misery. 

2 Return, wanderer, to thy home ; 

Thy Saviour calls for thee : 
"The Spirit and the Bride say, Come;" 
Oh, now for refuge flee ! 

3 Return, wanderer, to thy home, 

'T is madness to delay : 
There are no pardons in the tomb ; 
And brief is mercy's day ! 

484. 

1 Return, O wanderer, now return, 

And seek thy Father's face ! 
Those new desires, which in thee burn, 
Were kindled by his grace. 

2 Return, wanderer, now return! 

He hears thy bumble sigh ; 
He sees thy softened spirit mourn, 
When no one else is nigh. 

3 Return, O wanderer, now return ! 

Thy Saviour bids thee live : 
Go to his bleedin^r feet, and learn 
How freely he'll forgive. 

4 Return, O wanderer, now retnrn. 

And wipe the falling tear! 
Thy Father calls — no longer mourn : 
His love invites thee near. 



483 • Oeneili 7 : 1. 

1 Come to the arlc, come to the ark ; 

To Jesus come away : 
The pestilence walks forth by night, 
The arrow flies by day. 

2 Come to the ark : the waters rise. 

The seas their billows rear ; 
AVhilo darkness gathers o'er the skies, 
Behold a refuge near ! 

3 Come to the ark, all, all that weep 

Beneath the sense of sin : 
Without, deep calleth unto deep, 
Bvit all is peace within. 

4 Come to the ark, ere yet the flood 

Your lingering steps oppose ; 
Come, for the door which open stood 
Is now about to close. 

484. 

1 When rising from the bed of death 

O'erwhelmed with guilt and fear, 
I see my Maker face to face — 
Oh ! how shall I appear I 

2 Ev'n now, while pardon may be found 

And mercy may be sought^ 
My heart with inward horror shrinks, 
And trembles at the thought 

3 When thou, O Lord ! shalt stand disclosed 

In majesty severe, 
And sit m judgment on my soul. 
Oh ! how shall I appear I 
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nev • er • dy • ioj soul to save, And fit it for the sky. 
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485. Mark 13 '. S7. 

1 A CHARGE to keep I have, 

A God to glorify, 
A never-dying soul to save, 
And (It it for the sky. 

2 To serve the present age, 

My calling to fulfill ; 
Oh, may it all my powers engage 
To do luy Master's will. 

3 Arm me with jealous care, 

As in thy sight to live ; 
And oh, ihy servant, Lord, prepare 
A strict account to give. 

4 Help mo to watch and pray, 

And on thyself rely, 
Assured, if I my trust betray, 
I shall forever die. 

486. 

1 Aktd canst thou, sinner ! slight 

The call of love divine ? 
Shall God with tenderness invite, 
And gain no thought of thine f 

2 Wilt thou not cease to grieve 

The Spirit from thy breast, 
Till he thy wretched soul sliall leave 
With all thy sins oppressed ? 

3 To-day, a pardoning God 

Will hear the suppliant pray ; 
To-day, a Saviour's cleansing blood 
Will wash thy guilt away. 



487. Lvkc 19 : 41* 

1 Did Christ o'er sinners weep, 

And shall our cheeks be dry! 
Let floods of penitential grief 
Burst forth from every eye. 

2 The Son of God in tears. 

Angels with wonder see ! 
Be thou astonished, O my sonl. 
Ha shed those tears for thee. 

3 He wept that wo might weep; 

Each sin demands a tear ; 
In heaven alone no sin is found, 
And there 's no weeping thero^ 

488. R«T. 22 : 17. 

1 The Spirit, in our hearts, 

Is whispering, " Sinner, come ;" 
The bride, the Church of Christ, p» ► 
clain)8. 
To all his children, " Come !** 

2 Let him that heareth sav 

To all about him, "Come!" 
Let him that thirsts for righteousness 
To Christ, the fountain, couie ! 

3 Yea, whosoever will. 

Oh ! let him freely come, 
And freely drink the stream of life; 
T is Jesus bids him come. 

4 Lo ! Jesus, who invites, 

Declares, " I quickly come :" 
Lord, even so ! we wait thine hoar ; 
blest Redeemer, come I 
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WANDEr^EH, 8. M. 
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1. Oh I where shall rest be found — Rest for the wca - ry 



1 1 i 



ziz 






BOUi 1 . . 



I r I- — I 



'T were vain the o • cean depths to sound, Or pierce to ei - ther pole..... 
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489. 

1 Oh ! where shall rest be found — 

Rest for the weary soul ? 
T were vain the ocean depths to sound, 
Or pierce to either pole. 

2 The world can never give 

The bliss for which we sigh : 
*T is not the whole of life to live, 
Nor ail of death to die. 

3 Beyond this vale of tears 

There is a life above, 
Unmeasured by the flight of years ; 
And all that life is love. 

4 Tljerc is a death whose pang 

Outlasts the fleeting breath : 
Oh, what eternal horrors hang 
Around the second death ! 

5 Lord God of troth and grace I 

Teach us that death to shun : 
Lest we he banished from thy face, 
And evermore undone. 

490. Matt. S5i 13. 

1 Tbou Judge of anick and dead. 

Before whose bar severe. 
With holy joy, or guilty dread, 
We all shall soon appear : — 

2 Oar cautioned sonls prepare 

For that tremendous day ; 
Ob I fill US now with watchful care. 
And stir us np to pray : — 



3 To pray, and wait the hour, 

That awful hour unknown, 
When robed in majesty and power. 
Thou shalt from heaven come down I 

4 Oh, may we all be found 

Obedient to thy word, — 
Attentive to the trumpet's sound, 
And looking for our Lord I 

5 Oh, may we all insure 

A home among the blest; 
And watch a moment to secure 
An everlasting rest I 

491* 2 Cor. 6:2. 

1 Now is th' accepted time. 

Now is the day of grace ; 
O sinners I come, without delay, 
And seek the Saviour's face. 

2 Now is th' accepted time. 

The Saviour calls to-day; 
To-morrow it may be too late ;— 
Then why should you delay f 

3 Now is th' accepted time. 

The gospel bids you come ; 

And every promise, in his word, 

Declares there yet is room. 

4 Lord, draw reluctant souls. 

And feast them with thy love ; 
Then will the angels spread their wing^ 
And bear the news above. 
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492. 

1 Sinkers, tarn, why will yo die ? 
God, your Maker, asks you — Why ? 
God, who did your being give, 
Made you with himself to live ; 
He the fatal cause demands, 

Asks the work of his own hands,-'' 
^^ hy, ye thankless creatures, why 
Will ye cross his love, and die ? 

2 Sinners, turn, why will ye die! 
God, your Saviour, asks you — Why ? 
Ho who did your souls retrieve, 
Died hiujself, that yo niijrht live* 
Will ye let him die in vain? 
Crucify your Lord again ? 

Why, ye ransomed sinners, why 
Will yo slight his grace, and die 1 

8 Sinners, turn, why will ye die ? 
God, the Spirit asks you — Why ? 
He, who all your lives hath strove, 
Urnred you to embrace his love : 
Will ye not his grace receive f 
Will ye still refuse to live? 
O ye dying sinners ! why. 
Why will ye forever die? 

493. 

1 Pilgrim, burdened with tliy sin, 

Come the way to Zion's gate ; 

There, till mercy speaks within, 

Knocks and weep, and watch, and wait: 



Knock — ^lie kno\fs the sinner's cry ; 

Weep — he loves the mourner's tears; 
Watch, for saving grace is nigh ; 

Wait, till heavenly grace appears. 

Hark ! it is the Saviour's voice, 

" Welcome, pilgrim, to thy rest !" 
Now within the gate rejoice. 

Safe, and owned,and bought, and blcsu' 
Safe, from all the lures of vice ; 

Owned, by joys the contrite know 
Bought by love, and life the price; 

Blest^ the mighty debt tb owe. 

Holy pilgrim I what for theo 

In a world like this remains f 
From thy guarded breast shall flee 

Fear, and shame, and doubts, and pains 
Fear, the hope of heaven shall fly, 

Shame, from glory's view retire ; 
Doubt, in full belief, shall die, 

Pain, in endless bliss, expire. 



494. 



Eph.fi :li. 



1 Sinner 1 rouse thee from thy sleep ; 
Wakt, itnd o'er thy folly weep ; 
Raise thy spirit, dark and dead ; 
Jesus waits his light to shed. 

2 Be not blind and foolish still ; 
Called of Jesus, learn his will; 
Jesus calls from death and nigbt| 
Jesus waits to shed his light. 
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HORTON. 7s. 



* * 1 I -* f *r \ 

1. Come, said Je - bub* 6a - cred Toioe, Come, and make my paths your choice; 
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will guide you to your home ; 



I 



^ *■ f_*t* - ^ 






493. »>tt II : 28. 

1 CoBCE, said Jesus' sacreJ voice, 

Ck)iin3, and make my paths your choice ; 
1 will guide you to your home ; 
Weary piigrim, hither come. 

2 Thou, who homeless and forlorn. 

Long hast borne the proud world's scorn ; 
Long hast roamed the barren waste. 
Weary wanderer, hither haste. 

3 Hither come, for here is found 
Bahn that flows for every wound I 
Peace, that ever shall endure, 

' Rest eternal, sacred, sure. 

498. 

1 Weary sinner ! keep thine eyes 
On th' atoning Sacrifice; 
View him bleeding on the tree. 
Pouring out his life for thee. 

2 Surely Christ thy griefs hath borne ; 
Weeping soul, no longer mourn ; 
Now by fiitb the Sou embrace, 
Plead his promise, trust his grace. 

8 Cast thy guilty soul on him ; 
Find him mighty to redeem . 
At his feet thy burden lay ; 
Look thy doubts and care away. 

4 Lord, come thou with power to heal ; 
Now thy mighty arm reveal : 

At thy feet myself I lay ; 
Take, oh, take my sins away! 



m. 



ea • ry pil • grim, hith • er come. 
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EE 



s 



I ? 
497. 

1 Hasten, sinner ! to be wise, 

Stay not for the morrow's snn ; 
Wisdom, if thou still despise. 
Harder is it to be won. 

2 Hasten mercy to implore, 

Stay not for the morrow's sun. 
Lest thy season should be o'er, 
Ere this evening's stage bo run. 

3 Hasten, sinner I to return. 

Stay not for the morrow's sun. 
Lest thy lamp should cease to bum. 
Ere salvation's work is done. 

4 Hasten, sinner I to be blest.. 

Stay not for the morrow's sun. 
Lest perdition thee arrest, 
Ere the morrow is begun. 

498. 

1 Brother, hast thon wandered far 

From thy Father'^ happy home, 
With thyself and God at war \ 

Turn thee, brother ; homeward C6&i«- 

2 Hast thou wasted all the powers 

God for noble uses gave? 
Squandered life's most goLlen hourcl 
Turn thee, brother ; God can save, 

3 He can heal thy bitterest wound, 

He thy fainti'st prayer can hear : 
Sock him, for he may be found \ 
Call upon him ; he is near. 
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I ( Cbild of Bin and sor • row 1 Filled with dismay, ) 
' ( Wait not for to - mor-row, Yield thee to • day. ) HeaVn bids thee oome While yetthere*8rooiiL 

D.o. Child of sin and sor - row I Hearaad o - bey. 
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499* Bebraws S : 15»1& 

1 Child of sin and sorrow I 

Filled with dismay, 
Wait not for to-morrow, 
Yield thee to-day: 
Heaven bids thee come, 
While yet there's room. 
Child of sin and sorrow 1 
Hear and obey. 

2 Child of sin and sorrow. 

Why wilt thou die ? 
Come while thou canst borrow 

Help from on high : 

Grieve not that love 

Which from above, 
Child of sin and sorrow. 

Would bring thee nigh. 

8 Child of sin and sorrow, 
Thy moments glide, 

Like the flitting arrow, 
Or the rushing tide ; 
Ere time is o'er. 
Heaven's grace implore 

Child of sin and sorrow.^ 
In Christ confide. 

SCO. 

1 Child of sin and sorrow I 

Where wilt thou flee 
Through that long to-morrow, 

Eternity f 

Exiled from home, 

Darkly to roam. 
Child of sin and sorrow I 

Where wilt thou flee! 



u 



g.- 



--^ 



r 

2 Child of sin and sorrow I 
Lift up thine eye ! 

Heirship thou canst borrow, 
In worlds on high. 
In that high home, 
GraveL thy name ; 

Child of sin and sorrow ! 
Swift homeward fly. 



501. 



lM{ah07:2O. 



1 Why that soui's oommotion, 

Trembling, oppressed, 
lake the troubled ocean, 

Heavinff its breast t 

Some hidden gnef 

Demands lelief : 
Why that eooi's commotion. 

Panting for rest f 

2 Wliy that soufs commotion ? 

Cease from thy sin : 
Choose the better portion ; 

Cleanse thee within ; 

A fountain flows 

To heal thy woes : 
Why that soul's commotion t 

Wash and be clean. 

3 Why that soul's commotion f 

Heaven can forgive : 
With thy hearths devotion 

Firmly believe; 

To-day return. 

And cease to raonrn : 
Why that soul's commotion ! 

Oh, turn and live I 
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1 Ob, turn ye, oh, turn ye, for why will ye die, When Ood, in great mercy, is comiag bo nigh f 
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502. EMk.33:ll, 

1 Oh, turn ye, oh, turn ye, for why will ye 

die, 
When God in great mercy is coming so 

nigb? 
Now Jesns invites you, the Spirit says. 

Come, 
And angels arc waiting to welcome you 

home. 

2 And now Christ is ready your soula to 

receive, 
Oh ! how can yon question, if you will 

believe ? 
ff sin is your burden, why will you not 

come? 
*T is you he bids welcome ; he bids you 

come home. 

503. 

1 Dklay not, delay not, 8inner,draw near. 

The waters of life are now flowing for 

thee; 
No price is demanded, the Saviour is here; 
Redemption is purchased, salvation is 

free. 

2 Delay not, delay not, why longer abuse 

The love and compitteion of Jesus thy 
God? 
A fountain is open, how canst thou refuse 

To wash and be cleansed in his pardon- 
ing blood ? 

3 Delay not, delay not, sinner, to come, 

For Mercy still lingers and calls thee 
to-day: 



Her voice is not heard in the vale of the 
tomb ; 
Her message unheeded will soon pass 
away. 

4 Delay not, delay not, the Spirit of graoo 

Long grieved and resisted may take 
his sad flight, 
And leave thee in darkness to finish thy 
race, 
To sink in the gloom of eternity's night. 

5 Delay not, delay not, the hour is at hand, 

The earth shall dissolve, and the heav- 
ens shall fade ; 
The dead, small and great, in the judg- 
ment shall stand ; 

What power then, O sinner, will lend 
thee its aid 1 

504. Job 22: 21. 

1 AcQUAiirr thyself quickly, sinner, with 

God, 
And joy, like the sunshine, shall beam 

on thy road ; 
And peace, like the dewdrop, shall fall 

on thy head. 
And sleep, like an angel, shall visit thy bed. 

2 Acquaint thyself quickly, O sinner, with 

God, 
And he shall be with thee when fears 

are abroad ; 
Thy Safeguard in danger that threatens 

thy path ; 
Thy Joy in the valley and shadow of death 
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Come, ye Disconsolate, lis & lOs. 






1. GomOi je dis-coo-Bolato, irbere^er je lanfTuUh ; Come to the meroy-ficat, fer-venMy kneel ; 



^h-^^.-^^-'- 






CongregaUoiL 
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Here bring your wounded hearts, here tell jour anguish, Earth has no sorrow that heaven cannot heal 




£05. 

1 Come, ye disconsolate, "where'er ye lan- 

guish : 

Come to the mercy-scat, fervently 
kneel ; 
Ilere bring yoar wounded hearts, here 
tell your anguish ; 

Earth has no sorrow that heaven can- 
not heal. 

2 Joy of the comfortless, light of the 

straying, 
Hope of the penitent, fadeless and pare ; 



Here speaks the Comforter, tcnderlr 
saying — 
Earth has no sorrow that heaven rarf 
not cure. 

3 Here see the Bread of Life ; sec waters 
flowing 
Forth from the throne of God, pure 
from above ; 
Come to the feast of love — come, ever 
knowing 
Earth has no sorrow but heaven can 
remove. 



To-day. 



I & 4s. 



1. To • day the Saviour calls 1 Y< 
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1. To - day the Saviour calls I Ye wanderers, come ; Oh, yo benighted souls, Why longer Poam I 
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AOQ* Heb. 3 : tS. 

1 To-day the Saviour calls 1 

Ye wanderers, come ; 
Oh, ye berighted souls, 
Why longer roam I 

2 To-day the Saviour calls ; 

Oh, hear him now ; 
Within these sacred walls 
To Jesus bow. 



3 To-day the Saviour calls ; 

For refuge fly ; 
The storm of justice falls, 
And death is nigh. 

4 The Spirit calls to-day : 

Yield to his power ; 
Oh, grieve him not away I 
'T is mercy's hoar. 
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. j We 're traveling home to heaven a - hove, Will you go f will you go f ) 

I To Bing the So-viour'« dy - lug love, Will you gof will you go? ) Mil - 
D. a And mil - lions more are on the road, Will you go f will you go f 

I*' D. a 

lions have reached that blest a - bode, A - noint - ed kin^ and priests to Gk>d, 
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607. 

1 Wb 'bb traveling horae to heaven above^ 

Will you go! 
To sing the Saviour^s dying love, 

Will yon go ? 
Millions have reached that blest abode, 
Anointed kings and priests to God, 
And millions more are on the road, 

Will you go f 

2 We're going to see the bleeding Lamb, 

Will you go ! 
In rapturous strains to praise his name, 
Will you go f 

Invitation. 6s. 



The crown of life we there shall wear. 
The conqueror's palms our hands shall 

bear. 
And all the jnys of heaven wo '11 share. 
Will 3-0U go ? 

3 We're gomgr to jo:n the heavenly choir, 

Will^you go! 
To raise onr voice and tune the lyre, 

Will you go ? 
There saints and angels gladly sing 
Hosanna to their God and King, 
And make the heavenly arches ling^ 

Will you go ? 






1. Sinner 1 oome, * mid thy gloom, All thy guilt cunfesKing ; Trombling now,oontrit« bow,Tuke th« offored blessins. 




^^^. 



508. 

1 Sinner! come, 'mid th^ gloom^ 

All thy guilt confessingr; 

Trembling now, contrite bow^ 

Take the offered blessing. 

2 Sinner ! come, while there 's room- 

While the feast is waiting ; 



While the Lord, by his wordj 
Kindly is inviting. 

3 Sinner ! come, ere thy doom 
Shall be sealed forever ; 
Now return, grieve and monm, 
Flee to Christ, the Saviour, t 
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509. 

1 Comb to Calvary's holy monntnin, 

Sinners, ruined by the fall I 
Ilcro a pure and heading fonntain 

Flows to yoii, to mo, to all,— 
In a full, perpe^ial tide, 
Opened when our Saviour died. 

2 Come, in sorrow and contrition. 

Wounded, impotent, and blind ! 
Here the guilty, free remission, 

Ilcre the troubled, peace may find ; 
Ilealth this fountain will restore. 
He that drinks shall thirst no more — 

8 He that drinks shall live forever; 

'T is a soul-renewing flood : 
God is faithful ; God will never 

Break his covenant in blood, 
Signed when our Redeemer died, 
Sealed when he was glorified. 

510. 

1 Look to Jesus ! till., reviving, 

Faith and love tliy life-springs swell, 
Strength for all good things deriving ; 

Jesus hath done all things well. 
Work, while it is called to-day. 
Works which shall not fade aw'ay. 

2 Look to Jesus, prayerful waking 

Where thy feet on roses tread ; 
Follow, worldly pomp forsaking, 

With thy crow, where he hath led, 
B;iffled shall the tempter flee, 
And God^s angels come to thoe. 



5 Look to Jeaas, when, dark lowering, 

Perils thy horizon dim ; 
Once from him a band fell cowering ; 

Calm in tempests, look on him; 
Wind and billow, lire and flood,— 
Forward ! brave by trusting God. 

4 Look to Jesus still to shield thee, 
When no longer thou roay'st live 
In that last need, he will yield thee 
Peace the world can never give; 
Ho who finished all for thee 
Takes thee, then, with him to be. 

511. 

1 Come, yo souls by rin afflicted. 

Bowed with fruitless sorrow down. 
By the perfect law convicted, 

Through the cross behold the crown ; 

Look to Jesus ; 
Mercy flows through him alone. 

2 Take his easy yoke, and wear it ; 

Love will make obedience sweet ; 
Christ will give you strength to bear it, 
While his wisdom guides your feet 

Safe to g^ory. 
Where bis ransomed captives meet. 

8 Sweet as home to pilgrims weary. 
Light to newly-opened eyes; 
Or full §pring» in deserts dreary^ 
Is the rest the cross supplies*; 

All who ta«ite it 
Shall to rest immortal rise. 
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512. 

1 CoiiE, ye dinners, |x>or and wretclied, 

Weak and wounded, sick and sore, 
Jcsas ready stands to save you, 
Full of pity, love aad power. 

He is able, 
He is willing, doubt no more. 

2 IIo, ye needy ; come, and welcome ; 

God's free bounty glorify ! 
True belief and true repentance. 
Every grace that brings us nigh. 

Without money, 
Come to Jesus Christ, and buy. 

3 Let not <onscieuce make you linger. 

Nor of fitness fondly dream ; 
All the fitness he requireth 
Is to feel your need of him ; 

This he gives you ; 
T IS the Spirits rising beam. 

613. 

1 Hear, O sinner 1 mercy bails you, 
Now with sweetest voice she calls; 
Bids you hoste to seek the Saviour, 
£re the hand of justice &lls ; 

Hear, O sinner ! 
*r is the voice of mercy calls. 

^ Haste, O sinner, to the Saviour ! 
Seek his mercy while you may ; 
Soon the day of grace is over ; 
Soon your life will pass away : 

Haste, O sinner ! 
T«a must perish if you stay. 



514. 

1 SiNNBiut, will yon scorn the roessagCf 

Coming fram the courts above I 
Mercy beams in every passage ; 
Every line is full of love ; 

Oil ! believe it, 
Every line is full of love. 

2 Now the heralds of salvation 

Joyful news from heaven proclaim ! 
Sinners freed from condemnation. 
Through the all-atoning Lamb! 

Life receiving 
Through the all-atoning Lamb. 

3 O ye angels, hovering i-onnd us. 

Waiting spirits, speed your way , 
Haste ye to the court of heaven, 
Tidings bear without delay : 

Rebel sinners 
Glad the message will obey. 

515. 

1 Welcome, welcome, dear Redeemer— 

Welcome to this heart of mine: 
Lord, I make a full surrender, 

Every power and thought be thine. 

Thine entirely. 
Through eternal ages thine. 

2 Known to all to be thy mansion. 

Earth and hell will disappear ; 
Or in vain attempt possession, 

When they fi:id the Lord is near ; 

Shout, O Zion ! 
Shout, ye saints ! the Lord is here. 



57 T 
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WAY OF SALVATION. 



WOODWORTH, L. M. 



1. Just as I am, with- out one plea. But that thj blood was shed for me, 
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Aud that thou bid'st me oome to thee. O Lamb of God, I come, I oome t 
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316. Jobnl;29. 

1 Just as I am, without one plea, 
But that thy blood was shed for me, 
And that thou bid'st me come to thee, 
O Lamb of God, I come ! I come I 

2 Just as I am, and waiting not 
To rid my soul of one dark blot, 

To thee whose blood can cleanse each spot, 
O Lamb of God, I come 1 I come ! 

3 Just as I am, thousrh tossed about 
With many a conflict, many a doubt, 
Fightings within, and fears without, 
O Lamb of God, I come ! I come ! 

4 Just as I am — poor, wretched, blind ; 
Sights riches, healing of the mind, 
Yea, all I need, in thee to find, 

O Lamb of God, I come ! I come ! 

5 Just as 1 am — thou wilt receive. 

Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve ; 
Because thy promise I believe, 
O Lamb of God, I come ! I come ! 

6 Just as I am — thy love unknown 
Hath iToken every barrier down ; 
Now, to be thine, yea, thine alone, 
O Lamb of God, I como ! I come ! 

517. M»tt. U::8L 

i With tearful eyes I look around ; 
Life seems a dark and stormy sea ; 
Yet, Vnid the gloom, I hear a sound, 
A hcAveuly whisper, *' Come to me." 



T— ^"^" 

2 It tells me of a place of rest ; 

It tells mo where my soul may flee : 
Oh, to the weary, faint, oppressed, 
Ilow sweet the bidding, " Come to me !** 

3 " Come, for all else must fail and die I 
Earth is no resting-place for thee ; 
To heaven direct thy weeping eye, 

I am thy portion ; Come to me." 

4 O voice of mercy ! voice of love I 
In conflict, grief, and agony, 
Support me, cheer me from above I 
And gently whisper, " Como to me.** 

518. 

1 God of my life ! thy boundless grace, 
Chose, pardoned, and adopted mo ; 
My rest, my home, my dwelling-place ; 
Father ! I come, I come to thee. 

2 Jesus, my hope, my rock, my shield ! 
Whoso precious blood was shed for me. 
Into thy hands my soul I yield ; 
Saviour I I come, I como to thee. 

3 Spirit of glory and of God ! 

Long hast thou deigned my guide to be| 
Now be thy comfoi-t sweet bestowed; 
My God 1 I come, I como to thee. 

4 I come to join that countless host 
Who praise thy name unceasingly; 
Blest Father, Son, and Holy Gtost! 
My God ! I come, I come to thee. 
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Wakneil. L. M. 
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51 9* L«k«18: IS. 

1 With broken beart and contrite sigh, 
A tremblinir sinner, Lord, I cry : 
Thy pardoning grace is rich and free : 
O God, be merciful to me ! 

2 [ smite upon my troubled breast. 
With deep and conBcions gnilt oppressed; 
Christ and his cross my only plea : 

O God, be merciful to me ! 

3 Far oft* I stand with tearful eyes, 
Nor dare upliil them to tlie skies ; 
But thon dost all my anguish see : 
O God, be merciful to me 1 

4 Nor alms, nor deeds that I have done, 
Can for a single sin atone ; 

To Calvary alone I flee : 
O God, be merciful to me ! 

5 And when redeemed from sin and hell, 
With all the ransomed throng I dwell, 
My raptured song shall ever be, 

God hath been merciful to me ! 

520, Heb. 4sUb 

1 Mr sufferings all to thee are known, 
Tempted in every point like me ; 
Regard my grief, regard thine own : 
Jesus, remember Calvary ! 

2 For whom didst thou the cross endure ? 
Who nailed thy body to the tree ? 

Did not thy death my life procure? 
Oh ! let thy mercy answer me. 



3 Art thou not touched with human woe f 
Hath pity left the Son of Man ? 

Dost thou not all my sorrows know, 
And claim a share in all my pain } 

4 Thou wilt not break a bniised reed. 
Or quench the smallest spark of grace, 
Till through the soul thy power is spread. 
Thy all- victorious righteousness^ 

5 The day of small and feeble things, 
I know thou never wilt despise ; 

I know, with healing in his wings, 
The San of Righteousness shall rise. 

5£1. ]llcali6:64. 

1 Wherewith, O God, shall I draw near, 
And bow myself before thy face ? 
How, in thy purer eyes, appear I 
What shall I bring to gain thy grace f 

2 Can gifts avert the wrath of God! 
Can these wash out my guilty stain f 
Rivers of oil, and seas of blood, 
Alas ! they all must flow in vain. 

3 Ev'n though my life henceforth be thine^ 
Present for past can ne'er atone : 
Though I to thee the whole resign, 

I only give thee back thine own, 

4 Guilty I stand before thy face ; 
On me I feel thy wrath abide ; 

T is just the sentence should take places 
Tis just, — but oh, thj Sou hath died! 
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WAY or SALVATION. 



Hamburg. L. M. 






1. Oh, for a glaaee of heatBa-ly day. To take this stub - bora stone a - way, 
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522. Etek. 11:19. 

1 Oh, for a plance of heavenly day. 
To take this stubborn stone away, 
And thaw, with l»eaius of love divine, 
This heart, this frozen beai't, of id inc. 

2 The rocks can rend ; the earth can qnakc ; 
The seas can roar; the moantatns shake ; 
Of feeling, all thin^ show some sign, 
But this unfeeling beait of mine. 

3 To hear the sorrows thou hast felt, 
O Lord, the adamant would melt; 
But I Can i*ead each moving line, 
And nothing moves this heart of mine. 

4 Thy judgments, too, which devils fear- 
Amazing thought — unmoved I hear; 
Goodness and wrath in vain combine 
To stir this stupid heart of mine. 

5 But Power Divine can do the deed ; 
And, Lord, that power divine I need ; 
Oh, let thy Spirit now refine. 

And meltj and change this heart of mine. 

523. PMlmSl. 

1 Show pity, Lord ! O Lord, forgive ; 
Let a repenting rebel live ; 

Are not thy mercies large and free ? 
May not a sinner trust in thee ? 

2 Oh, wash my soul from every sin. 
And make my guilty conscience clean ! 
Here on my heart the bi^rlen lies, 
And past offences pain mine eyes. 



3 My lips with shame my sins confess, 
Against thy law, against thy grace ; 
Lord, should thy judgment grow sevens 
I am condt mned, but thou art clear. 

4 Should sudden vengeance seize my breatU 
I must pronounce thee just in death ; 
And if my soul were sent to hell. 

Thy righteous law a; pioves it well. 

6 Yet save a trembling sinner. Lord ! 
Whose hope, sti II hoveringround thy word, 
Would light on some sweet promise tliere, 
Some sure support against despair. 

524. PMlm 51. 

1 A BROKEN heart., my God, my King, 
Is all the sacrifice I bring: 

The God of grace will u?er despise 
A broken heart for sacrifice. 

2 My soul lies humbled in the dust. 
And owns thy dreadful sentence just : 
Look down, O Lord, wilh pitying eye, 
And save the soul condemned to die. 

3 Then will I teach the world thy ways ; 
Sinnera shall learn thy t^overeign grace: 
IMI lead them to my Saviour's blood, 
And they shall praise a pardoning Gk>d. 

4 Oh, may thy love inspire my tongue I 
Salvation shall be all my song; 

And all my powers shall join to bless 
The Lord, my Strength and Righteoasness. 
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L. H. 






1. Oh I that my lo«d of nn were gone I 
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523. 

1 Oh ! that roy load of sin were gone ! 
Oh ! til at I con I J at last submit 

At Jesus* feet to lay it <lown — 
To lay my soul at Jesus' feet 1 

2 Rest for my sonl I long to find : 
Saviour of all, if mine thou art, 
Give me thy meek and lowly mind, 
And stamp thine image on my heart. 

8 Break off the yoke of inbred sin-, 
And fully set my spirit free : 
I cannot rest, till pure within— 
Till I am wholly lost in thee. 

4 Fain would I learn of thee, my God; 
Thy light and easy burden prove ; — 
Tbe cross all stained with hallowed blood, 
The labor of thy dying love. 

5 I would — but thou must give the power; 
My heart from every sin release ; 
Bring near, bring near the joyful hour, 
And fill me with thy peifect peace I 

526. 

1 I 8BND the joys of earth away ; 
Away, ye tcmptera of the mind, 
Ftils'j as the smooth, deceitful sea, 
And empty as the whistling wind. 

2 Your streams were floating mo along, 
Dv>wn to the gulf of dark despair; 
And while I listened to your song. 
Your streamshadcv'n conveyed mo there. 



3 Lord, I adore thy matchless grace. 
Which warned me of that dark abyss. 
Which drew me from those treacherous 

seas. 
And bade me seek superior bliss. 

4 Now to the shining realms above, 

I stretch my hands and glance my eyes : 
Oh I for the pinions of a dove. 
To bear me to the upper skies ! 

5 There, from the bosom of our God, 
Oceans of endless pleasure roll ; 
There would I fix my last abode, 
And drown the sorrows of my soul. 

527. 

1 Jesus, the sinner's Friend, to thee, 
Lost and undone, for aid I flee ; 
Weary of earth, myself, and sin, 
Open thine arms and take me in. 

2 Pity and save my ruined soul ; 

'Tis thou alone canst make ine whole; 
Dark, till in me thine image shine. 
And lost I am, till thou art mine. 

3 At last I own it cannot bo 

That I should fit myself for thee : 
Here, then, to thee I all resign ; 
Thine is the work, and only thine. 

4 What can I say thy grace to move ? 
Lord, I am sin, — but thou art love : 
I give up every plea beside. 

Lord, I am lost, — but thou hast died ! 
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WAY OF SALVATION, 



Mo'^T Auburn. C. M. 
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558, 

1 Pr.osTRATK, dear Jcsns, at thy feet 

A. guilty rebel lies ; 
And upward t<; thy morcy-scat 
l^rcsumcs to lift his eyes. 

2 If tears of sorrow would suffice 

To pay the debt I owe, 
Tears should from both my weeping eyes 
hi ceaseless torrents flow, 

3 But no sncli sacrifice I plead 

To expiate my guilt; 
No tears, but those which thon hast shed, 
No blood, but thou hast spilt. 

4 Think of thy sorrows, dearest Lord I 

And all my sins forgive: 
Justice will well approve the word 
That bids the sinner live. 

529, M»tt 11:28. 

1 Approacit, my sonl ! the mercy-seat, 

Where Jesus answers prayer; 
There humbly fall before his feet^ 
For none can perish there. 

2 Thy pronnse is my only plea, 

With this I venture nigh : 
Thou callest Uurdencil souls to thee, 
And sucIj, O Lord ! am I. 

3 Bowed down beneath a load of sin, 
By Satan &<>rely pressed ; 

By wars without, and fears within, 
I conic to thee for rest. 



die^ 



4 Be thou my shield and hiding-place. 

That, sheltered near thy side, 
I may my fierce accuser face. 
And tell him — thou hast died. 

5 Oh I wondrous Love — to bleed and 

To bear the cross and shame, 
That guilty sinners, such as I, 
Might plead thy gracious name I 

530. 

1 Lord ! at thy feet wo sinners lie. 

And knock at mercy's door : 
With heavy heart and downcast eye^ 
Thy favor we implore. 

2 On us the vast extent display 

Of thy forgiving love ; 
Take all our heinous guilt away ; 
This heavy load remove. 

3 'T is mercy — mercy we implore ; 

We would thy pity move : 
Thy grace is an exhaustless storey 
And thou thyself art love. 

4 Oh, for thine own, for Jesus' sake. 

Our numerous sins forgive ! 
Thy grace our rocky hearts can bieakt 
Heal us, and bid us live. 

5 Thus melt us all, thus make us bend. 

And thy dominion own ; 

Nor let a rival more pretend 

To repossess thy throne. 
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531. HoMftU.i. 

1 THOU, whose tender mercy hears 

Contrition's humble sigh ; 
Whose hand indulgent wipes the tears 
From sorrow's weeping eye ; — 

2 Soe, Lordy before thy throne of grace, 

A wretched wanderer mourn : 
Hast thou not bid me seek tby face ? 
Hast thou not said — '' Return ?" 

3 And shnll my guilty fears prevail 

To drive me from thy feet 1 
Oh, let not tins dear i-efuge &il, 
This only safe retreat ! 

4 Oh, shine on this benighted heart, 

With beams of mercy shine ! 
And let thy healing voice impart 
The sense of joy divine. 

532. Ptot. »:2B. 

1 Mr God, accept my heart this day, 

And make it always thine ; 
That I from thee no more may stray, 
No more from thee decline. 

2 Before the cross of him who died, 

Behold, I prostrate fall ; 
Let every sin be crucified. 
Let Christ be all in all. 

3 Let every thought, and work, and word 

To thee be ever given ; 
Then life shall be thy service. Lord, 
And death the gate of heaven ! 



533. PioT. 23 : 26. 

1 Welcome, O Saviour! to my heart; 

Possess thine humble throne ; 
Bid every rival hence depart. 
And claim me for thine own. 

2 The world and Satan I forsake — 

To thee, I all resign ; 
My longing heart, Jesus ! take, 
And fill with love divine. 

3 Oh ! may I never turn aside. 

Nor from thy bosom flee ; 
Let nothing here my heart divide— 
I give it all to thee. 

534. PMlm 61. 

1 O God of mercy ! hear my call, 

My load of guilt remove ; 
Break down this separating wall. 
That bara me from thy love. 

2 Give me the presence of thy grace ; 

Then my rejoicing tongue 
Shall speak aloud thy righteousness, 
And make thy praise my song. 

3 No blood of goats nor heifer slain. 

For sin could e'er atone : 
The death of Christ shall still remain 
SufiScient and alone. 

4 A soul, oppressed with sin's desert. 

My God will ne'er despise ; 
An humble groan, a broken heart. 
Is our best sacrifice. 
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WAT OF SALVATION. 



Inverness. 8. M. 
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535. 

1 Oh, that I could repent. 

With all my idols part, 
And to thy gracious eye present 
An humble, contrite heart! 

2 A heart with grief oppressed 

For having grieved my God ; 
A troubled heart that cnnnot rest 
Till sprinkled with Christ's blood. 

3 Jesus, on me bestow 

The penitent desire; 
With true sincerity of woo 
My aching breast inspire. 

4 With softening pity look, 

And melt my hardness down ; 
Strike with thy love's resistlests stroke, 
And break this heait of stone. 

536. 

1 Jbsus I I come to thee, 
A sinner doomed to die; 
My only refuge is thy cross^ — 
Here at thy feet I lie. 

Can mercy reach my case, 
/ And all my sins remove ? 
Break, O my God ! this heart of stone, 
And melt it by thy love. 

3 Too long my soul has gone. 
Far from my God astray 
I Ve sported on the brink of hell, 
In sin's delusive way. 



4 But, iKird I my heart is fixed, — 
I hope in thee alone ; 
Break off the chains of sin and death. 
And bind me to thy throne. 

6 Thy blood can cleanse my heart, 
Thy hand can wipe ray tears ; — 
Oh ! send thy blessed Spirit down. 
To banish all my fears. 

6 Then shall my soul ari^c. 

From sin and Satan free ; «- 
Redeemed from hell and every fo6^ 
I'll trust alone in thee. 

537. 

1 Thou seest my feebleness, 

Jesus, be thou my power, — 
My help and refuge in distressi 
My fortress and my tower. 

2 Give me to trust in thee; 

Be thou my sure abode : 
My horn, and rock, and buckler be^ 
My Saviour, and my God. 

1 Myself I cannot save. 
Myself I cannot keep ; 
But strength in ^hee I surely have, 
Whose eyelids never sleep. 

4 My soul to thee alone, 

Now, therefore, I commend : 
Lord Jesus, love me as thine own. 
And love me to the end. 
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538. 

1 Oh, cease, my wandering roul, 

On restless wing to roam ; 
All this wide world, to either pole, 
Hath not for thee a bomc« 

2 Behold the ark of God 1 

Behold the open door I 
Oh, haste to gain that dear abode, 
And rove, my soul, no more. 

3 There «ife thou shalt abide, 

There sweet shall be thy rest; 
And every longing satisfied, 
With full salvation blest. 

639- 

1 Ah ! what avails my strife, 

My wandering to and fro ? 
Thou hast the words of endless life ; 
All ! whither should I go f 

2 Thy condescending grace 

To me did freely move ; 
It calls me* still to seek thy face, 
And stoops to ask my love. 

3 Mv worthless heart to gain, 

"The God of all that breathe 
Was found in fashion as a man, 
And died a cui-sed death, 

4 And can I yet delay 

My liltle all to give I 
To tear my soul from earth away, 
For Jeans to receive f 



a 



home. 



mm^^^^^^^ 



5 Ah I no : I all forsake, 
My all to thee resign : 
Gracious Redeemer, take, oh, take, 
And seal me ever thine ! 

540* Rom. 6 : 1. 

1 Shall wo go on to sin, 

Because thy grace abounds ? 
Or crucify the Lord again, 
And open all his wounds! 

2 Forbid it, mighty God ! 

Nor let it e'er be said. 
That we, whoso sins were crucified, 
Should raise them from the dead. 

3 We will be slaves no more. 

Since Christ has made us free, 
Has nailed our tyrants to the crosai 
And bought our liberty. 

541, 

1 Unto thine altar, Lord, 

A broken heart I bring ; 
And wilt thou graciously accept 
Of such a worthless thing} 

2 To Christ, the bleeding Lamb, 

My faith directs her eyes ; 
Thou mayst reject that worthless things 
But not his sacrifice. 

3 When he «rave up the ghost, 

The law was satisfiea; 
And now to its most rigorous claima 
I answer, ** Jesus died." 
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WAY OF SALVATION. 



Meribah« C. p. M. 
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die, \ Be found at thy right hand I 



( Who sometimes am afraid to die, 



542. Xatt. 26 . 4«. 

1 When tbou, my righteous Jadge, slialt 

come 
To take thy ransomed people home, 

Shall I among them stand f 
Shall snch a worthless worm as I, 
Who sometimes am afraid to die, 

Be found at thy right hand f 

2 I love to meet thy people now, 
Before thy feet with them to bow, 

Though vilest of them all ; 
But, can I bear the piei-cing thought, 
What if my name should be left out. 

When thou for them slialt call f 
8 O Lord, prevent it by thy grace, 
Be thou my only hiding-place, 

In this the accepted day ; 
Thy pardoning voice, oh, let me hear. 
To still my unbelieving fear, 

Nor Ict'me fall, I pray. 
4 Among thy saints let me bo found. 
Whene'er the archangel's trump shall 
sound, 

To sec thy smiling face; 
Then loudest of the throng 1 '11 sing. 
While heaven's resounding mansions ring 

With shouts of sovereign grace. 

543. 

1 O THOU who hcar'st the prayer of faith, 
Wilt thou not save a soul from death. 

That casts itself on thee ? 
I have no refuge of my own. 
But fly to what my Lord hath done, 

And snfTet ed once for me. 



2. Slain in the gnilty sinner's stead, 
His spotless nghteousness I plead, 

And his availing blood ; 
Tliy merit. Lord, my robe shall be ; 
Thy merit shall atone for me. 

And bring me near to God. 

3 Then save me from eternal death. 
The Spirit of adoption breathe. 

His consolations send ; 
By him some woi-d of life impart, • 
And sweetly whisper to my heart, 

•'Thy Maker is thy Friend." 

544. 

1 The mind was formed to mount sublime. 
Beyond the .narrow bounds of time, 

To everlasting things ; 
But earthly vapors dim her sight, 
And hang, with cold oppressive weight, 

Upon her drooping wings. 

2 Bright scenes of bliss, — unclouded skies, 
Invite my soul ;— ob, could I rise, 

Nor leave a thought below, 
I 'd bid farewell to anxious care, 
And say, to every tempting snar*,— 

Heaven calls, and I must go : — 

S Heaven calls, — and can I yet delay ? 
Can aught on earth engage my stay ! 

Ah ! wretched lingering heart ! 
Come, Lord ! with strength, and life, and 

light, 
Assist and guide my upward flight, 
Andbidthoworid^de^^QQgl^ 



REPENTANCE AND RECEPTION OF CHRIST. 



159 



545. 

1 Loao, thoa liast won — at length I yield ; 
My heart, by mighty grace compelled, 

Surrenders all to thee : 
Against thy terrors long I strove, 
But who can stand against thy love ? — 

Love conquers even me. 

2 Yes, since thou hast thy love revealed, 
And shown my soul a pardon sealed, 

I can resist no more ; 
Couldst thou for snch a sinner bleed ? 
Canst thou for such a rebel plead ? 

I wonder and adore ! 

3 If thon hadst bid thy thunders roll. 
And lififhtnings flash to blast my soul, 

I still had stubborn been ; 
But mercy has my heart subdued, 
A bleeding Saviour I have viewed, 

And now, I hate my sin. 

4 Now, Lord, I would be thine alone — 
Come, take possession of thine own. 

For thou bast set me free ; 
Released from Satan^s hard command. 
See all my powers in waiting stand, 

To be employed by thee. 

546. John 8: 8. 

1 AwAKBD by Sinai^s awful sound, 
My soul in bonds of guilt I found. 

And knew not where to go ; 
One solemn truth increased my pain, 
** The sinner must be born again,'* 

Or sink to endless woo. 

2 I heard the law its tliunders roll. 
While guilt lay heavy on my soul — 

A vast oppressive load ; 
All creature-aid I saw was vain ; 
**The sinner must be born again," 

Or drink the wrath of God. 

3 The saints I heard with rapture tell — 
How Jesus conquered death and hell 

To bring salvation near; 
Yet still I found this truth remain — 
"The sinner must be born again," 

Or sink in deep despair. 

4 But while I thus in anguish lay. 

The bleeding Saviour passed that way, 

My bondage to remove ; 
The sinner, once by justice slain. 
Now by his grace is bom again, 

And sings redeeming love. 



547. PhIL2:li 

1 No room for mirth or trifling here, 
For worldly hope, or worldly fear. 

If life so soon is gone ; 
If now the Judge is at the door. 
And all mankind must stand before 

The inexorable throne 1 

2 Nothing is worth a thou2;ht beneath, 
But how I may escape the death 

That never, never dies ! 
How make mine own election sure ; 
And when I fail on earth, secure 

A mansion in the skies. 

3 Jesus, vouchsafe a pityinjy ray ; 

Be thou my Guide, bo thou my Way 

To glorious happiness ! 
Ah ! write thy pardon on my heart ; 
And whensoever I hence depart, 

Let me depart in peace. 

548. 

1 Lo ! on a narrow neck of land, 
'Twixt two unbounded seas, I stand. 

Secure ! insensible I 
A point of time, a moments space, 
Removes ine to yon heavenly place, ■ 

Or shuts me up in hell. 

2 God ! my inmost soul convert. 
And deeply on my thoughtful heart 

Eternal things impress : 
Give me to feel their solemn weight, 
And save me ere it be too late ; 

Wake me to righteousness. 

3 Before me place, in dread array, 
The pomp of that tremendous day, 

When thou with clouds shalt come 
To judore the nations at thy bar; 
And tell me, Lord ! shall 1 be there 

To meet a joyful doom ! 

4 Be this my one great business here, — 
With holy trembling, holy fear, 

To make my calling sure ! 
Thine utmost counsel to fulfill, 
And suffer all thy righteous will, 

And to the end endure I 

5 Then Saviour, then my soul receive, 
Then bid me in thy presence live, 

And reign with thee ab«vc ; 
Where faith is sweetly lost in sight, 
And hope, in full, supremo delight, 

And everlasting love. 
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649. 7s. 

1 Thou who didst on Cal vary bleed, 
Thou who dost for si oners plead, 
Help me in my time of need, 

Jesus, Saviour, hear my cry ! 

2 In my darkness and my grief, 
With my heart of unbelief, 

I, who am of sinners chief, 
Jesus, lift to thee mine eye ! 

3 Foes without and fears within. 
With no plea thy grace to win, 
But that thou canst save from sin, 

Jesus, to thy cross I fly 1 

4 There on thee I cast my care. 
There to thee I raise my prayer, 
Jesus, save me from despair. 

Save me, save me, or 1 die I 

5 When the storms of trial lower, 
When I feel temptation's power, 
In the last and darkest hour, 

Jesus, Saviour, be thou nigh ! 

550. 71, 61. 

1 Jbsub, Lamb of God, for me 

Thou, the Ix)rd of life, didst die ; 
Whither — whither, but to thee. 

Can a trembling sinner fly ! 
Death^B dark waters o^er me roll. 
Save, oh, save my sinking soul ! 

2 Never bowed a martyr's head 

Weighed with equal sorrow down ; 
Never blood so rich was shed. 

Never king wore such a crown ; 
To thy cross and sacrifice 
Faith now lifts her tearful eyes. 

8 All my soul, by love subdued. 
Melts in deep contrition there ; 
By thy mighty grace renewed. 

New-born hope forbids despair : 
Lord ! thou canst my guilt forgive, 
Thou hast bid me look and live. 

4 While with broken heart T kneel, 
Sinks the inward storm to rest; 

Life — immortal life-— I feel 
Kindled in my throbbing breast ; 

Thine — forever thine — I am ! 

Glory to thee, bleeding Lamb I 



551. ifattii-28-r«. 8ik7fti 

1 Laboring and heavy-laden 

With my sins, O Lord, I roam. 
While I know thou hast invited 
All such wanderers to their homo. 

2 Make my stubborn spirit willing 

To obey thy ffracit>na voice, 
At the cross to leave its burden, 
And departing to rejoice. 

3 Thy sweet yoke I 'd take upon me, 

And would learn, O Lord, of thee ; 
Thou art meek in heart, and lowly, 
Teach me like thyself to bo. 

4 Laboring and heavy laden. 

Lord, no longer will I roam : 
Here I fix my habitation. 

In thy sheltering love at home. 

552. Phn.2:e-8. I. JI, 61. 

1 O Saviour of a world undone ! 
Whose dying sorrows blot the sun. 
Whose painful groans and bowing head 
Could rend the vail and wake the dead. 
Say, from that execrated tree 
Descends the ruddy tide for me f 

2 For me did he who reigns above, 
The object of paternal love. 
Consent a servant's form to bear 
That I a kingly crown might wearf 
Is his deep loss my boundless gain. 
And conies ray victory from his pain f 

3 Oh, let me own the deep decree 
That wounded him and rescued me ' 
His death, his cross, his funeral sleopi 
Instruct repentance how to weep ; 
He poured for roe the vital flood ; 
My tears shall mingle with his blood. 



553. 



Late » i4X 



cm 



1 THOiT, from whom all goodness flows, 

I lift my soul to thee ; 
In all my sorrows, conflicts, woes, 
Lord, remember me ! 

2 When on my aching, burdened heart 

My sins lie heavily. 
Thy pardon grant, new peace impart ; 
Thus, Lord, remember me ! 
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3 When trials sore obstruct luy way, 

And ills I cannot flee, 
Oil, let my strength be as my day — 
Dear Lord, remember me ! 

4 When in the solemn hour of death 

I wait thy just decree ; 
Be this the prayer of ray last breath : 
Now, Lord, remember me ! 

554. Joha6:6S. 7S ft 6S. 

1 *Wb stand in deep repentance, 

Before thy throne of love ; 
O God of grace, forgive us ; 

The stain of guilt remove ; 
Behold us while with weeping 

We lift our eyes to thee ; 
And all our sins subduing, 

Oiir Father, set us free I 

2 Oh ! shouldst thou from us fallen 

Withhold thy grace to guide. 
Forever we should wander. 

From thee, and peace, aside ; 
But thou to spirits contrite 

Dost liglit and life impart, 
That man may learn to serve thee 

With thankful, joyous heart 
8 Our souls— on thee we cast them, 

Our only refuge thou ! 
Thy cheering words revive us, 

When pressed with grief we bow : 
Thou bear'st the trusting spirit 

Upon thy loving breast, 
And givest all thy ransomed 

A sweet, unending rest. 

&o5» 8* H. 

1 Thou Lord of all above. 

And all below the sk}'. 
Prostrate before thy feet I fall, 
And for thy mercy cry. 

2 Forgive my follies past. 

The crimes which I have done; 
Oh ! bid a contrite sinner live. 
Through thy incarnate Sou. 

3 Guilt, like a heavy load. 

Upon my conscience lies; 
To thee I make ray sorrows known, 
And lift my weeping eyes. 

4 The burden which I feel. 

Thou only canst remove ; 
Display, O Lord 1 thy pardoning grace. 
And thy unbounded love. 
11 



5 One gracious look of thine 

Will ease my troubled breast ; 
Oh ! let me know my sins forgiven, 
And 1 shall theu be blest. 

556. L. H. 61. 

1 Wkary of wandering from my God, 
And now made willing to return, 

I hear, and bow me to the rod : 
Yet not in hopeless grief I mourn ; 
I have an advocate above, 
A friend before the throne of love. 

2 Jesus, full of truth and grace, — 
More full of grace than I of siti ; 
Yet once again I seek thy face, 
Open thine arms, and take me in ! 
And freely my backslidings heal, 
And love thy faithless servant still. 

3 Thou know'st the way to bring me back, 
My fallen spirit to restore ; 
Oh, for thy truth and mercy's sake. 
Forgive, and bid me sin no more : 
The rnins of my soul repair, 
And make my heart a house of prayer. 

557, I. II. 

1 Trembling before thine awful throne, 
O Lord! in dust my sins I own : 
Justice and mercy for my life 
Contend !— oh, smile and heal the strife! 

2 The Saviour smiles ! upon my soul 
New tides of hope tumultuous roll — 
His voice proclaims my pardon found- 
Seraphic transport wings the sound. 

3 Eiirth has a joy unknown in heaven. 
The new-born peace of sin forgiven ! 
Tears of such pure and deep delight, 
Ye angels ! never dimmed your sight. 

4 Ye saw of old, on chaos rise 
The beauteous pillars of the skies : 
Ye know where morn, exulting springs. 
And evening folds her drooping wings. 

5 Bright heralds of th' eternal Will, 
Abroad his errands ye fulfill ; 

Or, throned in floods of beamy day, 
Symph onions, in his presence play. 

G But I amid your choirs shall shine^ 
And all your knowledge will be mine : 
Ye on your harps must lean to hear 
A secret chord that mine will bear. 
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558. PMlm6l:ia C. I. 

1 Oh, for a heart to praise my God, 

A heart from siu set free ; 
A heart that's sprinkled wita the blood 
So freely shed for me ! 

2 A heart resigned, submissive, meek, 

My dear Redeemer's throne; 
Where only Christ is heard to speak, 
Where Jesus reigns alone ! 

3 Oh, for a lowly, contrite hearty 

Believing, true, and clean ! 
Which neither life nor death can part 
From him that dwells within. 

4 A heart in every thought renewed, 

And filled with love divine ; 
Perfect, and right, and pure, and good ; 
Ad image. Lord! of thine.- 

^ Thy nature, gracious Lord ! impart ; 
Come quickly from above ; 
Write thy new name upon my heart, — 
Thy new, best name of Love. 

559. 7s. 

1 Sovereign Ruler, Lord of all ! 
Prostrate at thy feet I fall ! 
Hear, oh, hear my earnest cry, 
Frown not, lest I faint and die. 

2 Vilest of the sons of men, — 
Chief of sinners I have been ; 
Oft abused thee to thy face, 
Trampled on thy richest grace. 

8 Justly might thy righteous dart 
Pierce tliis bleeding, broken heart ; 
Justly might thy angry breath 
Blast mo in eternal death. 

4 But with thee there 's mercy found. 
Balm to heal my every wound : 
Soothe, oh, soothe the troubled breast, 
Give the weary wanderer rest 

560. 1 Cor. 5 ; i»-n. I. H. 61. 
1 Saviour of all, what hast thou done ? 

What bast thou suffered on the tree ? 
Why (fidst thou groan thy mortal groan. 
Obedient unto death for mc f 
The mystery of thy passion show — 
The cud of all thy griefs below. 



2 Pardon, and grace, and heaven to buy. 
My bleeding sacrifice expired; 

But didst thou not my pattern die, 
That, by thy glorious Spirit fired, 
Faithful to death I might endure. 
And make the crown by sufiering suicf 

3 Thou didst the meek example leavc^ 
That I might in thy footsteps tread ; 
Might like the Man of Sorrows grieve, 
And groan, and bow with thee my head : 
Thy dying in my body bear, 

Thy suffering, as thy glory, share. 

561. 71. 

1 Jesus, save my dying souT; 
Make the broken spirit whole: 
Humble in the dust I lie : 
Saviour, leave me not to die. 

2 Jesus, full of every crrace. 
Now reveal thy smiling face ; 
Grant the joy of sin forgiven, 
Foretaste of the bliss of heaven. 

3 All my guilt to thee is known ; 
Thou art rigliteoup, thou alone : 
All my help is from thy cross. 
All beside I count but loss. 

4 Lord, in thee I now believe; 
Wilt thou, wilt thou not forgive f 
Helpless at thy feet I lie ; 
Saviour, leave me not to die. 

562. 1. 1. 

1 Ah 1 wretched, vile, ungrateful heart ! 
That can from Jesus thus depart ; 
Thus, fond of trifles, vainly rove, 
Forgetful of a Saviour's love. 

2 In vain I charge my thoughts to stay. 
And chide earth's vanities away ; 
There 's naught beneath a power divine. 
That can this roving heail confine. 

3 Jesus ! to thee I wonld return, 
And, at thy feet repenting, mourn ; 
There let me view thy pardoning love. 
And never from thy sight remove. 

4 Oh ! let thy love, with sweet control 
Bind all the passions of ray soul ; 
Bid every earthly charm depart, 
And dwell forever in my hearU 
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563. 



M«U. C : IS. 



I.E 



1 FoRGivB ns, Lord ! to tliee we cry, 
Forgive us through thy matchless grace ; 
On thee aione our souls rely, 

Be thou our strength and righteousness. 

2 Forgive thon ujs as we forgive 
The ills we suffer from our foes ; 
Restore us, Lord ! and bid us live ; 
Ob ! let us in thine arms rejiose. 

3 Forgive us, for our guilt is great, 
Our wretched souls no merit claim ; 
For sovereign mercy still we wait, 
And ask but in the Saviour^s name. 

4 Foi^'vc us, — O thou bleeding Laiub I 
Thou risen, thou exalted Lord ! 

Thou great High-Priest! oursouU redeem, 
And speak the pardon-sealing word. 



Pnlm n ; 17. 



564. 

1 A BROKEN heart, O Lord I 

Thou never wilt despise ; 
Tis written in thy word, 

This is the sacrifice : 
The sacrifice that thou wilt own — 
It is the broken heart alone. 

2 Break thon my boart, O Lord ; 

The rock within me break ; 
To tremble at thy word, 

And at thine anger quake : 
Let me in deep contrition lie, 
And heave the penitential sigh. 

8 For mercy dwells with thee : 
Compassion, all divine ; 
That mercy show to me ; 

Be that compassion mine : 
For sinners did not Jesus bleed f 
And Jesus' blood alone I plead. 



n.H. 



1 John 4 : 1& 



I. M. 61. 



565. 

1 " Perfect in love !" Lord, caii it be. 
Amid this state of doubt and sin ? 
While foes so thick without, I see, 
With weakness, pain, disease within ; 
Can perfect love mliabit here. 
And, strong in faith, extinguish fear f 



2 O Lord ! amid this mental night, 
Amid the clouds of dark dismay. 
Arise I arise ! shed forth thy light, 
And kindle love's meridian 'day : 
My Saviour God, to me appear, 
So love shall triumph over fear. 

566, Jpi> u: i& G. K 

1 Bb merciful to me, O God ! 

Be merciful to me ; 
For though I sink beneath thy rod, 
Yet do I trust in thee. 

2 Tliou art my refuge, and I know 

My burden thou dost bear, 
And I would seek, where'er I go, 
To cast on thee my care. 

3 Thou knowcst, Lord, my flesh how frail. 

Strong tiiough my spirit bo ; 

Oh, then assist, when foes assail. 

The soul that clings to thee. 

4 And, gracious Lord, whate'er befall, 

A thankful heart be mine, — 
A heart that answers to thy call, 
One that is wholly thine. 

5 And may I ne'er forget that thou 

Wilt soon return again, 
And those who love thy coming now 
Shall shine in glory then. 

667, Matt 11 : SB. lOS, 

1 Lord, I am cornel thy promise is my plea, 
Without thy word 1 durst not venture 

nigh 1 
But tliou hast called the burdened soul 

to thee, 
A weary, burdened soul, Lord, am 1 1 

2 Bowed down beneath a heavy load of sin, 
By Srttan's fierce temptations sorely prest. 
Beset without, and full of fears within. 
Trembling and faint I come to thee for 

rest. 

3 Be thou my refuge, Lord,my hiding-place : 
I know no force can tear niefrom thy sid 
Unmoved, I then may all accusers face, 
And answer every charge, with — ** Jesw 

died." 
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Blake. L. M 



'O *< '^ i^ Till 



1. Tlwu ou • 1/ Sor - ereigo vt° mj heart, Vr Ref * nije, my al • mis^bt-y IViend— • 



mmm 









And can my soul from t^oo de ^ part. On whom a • lone mjr hopes de-pend I 






On whom a • lone my hopes de-pend I 



568. John 6: 88. 

1 Thou only Sovereign of my heart, 
My Refu';^o, my alinigbty PViend — 
And can n)y soul from thee depart, 
On whom alone my hopes depend I 

2 Whither, ah ! whither shall I go, 

A wretched wanderer from ray Lord ? 
Can this dark world of sin and woo 
One glimpse of happiness afford ? 

3 Eternal life thy words impart ; 
On these my fainting spirit lives; 
Here sweeter comforts cheer my heart, 
Than all the round of nature gives. 

4 Thy name my inmost powers adore ; 
Thou art my life, my joy, my care ; 
Depart from thee — 't is death, 't is n)ore; 
T is endless ruin, deep despair I 

5 Low at thy feet my soul would lie,* 
Here safety dwells, and peace divine ; 
Still let me live beneath thine eye, 
For' life, eternal life, is ihine. 

569. 

1 O Tnou, to whose all-searching sight 
Tlie darkness shineth as the light, 
Search, prove my heart, it pants for thee ; 
Oh ! burst these bonds, and set it free. 

2 Wash out its stains, refine its dross ; 
Nail my affections to the cross ; 
Hallow each thought ; let all within 
"^c clean, as thou, my Lord, art clean. 



I — r 

3 If in this darksome wild I stray^ 
Be thou my light, be thou my way : 
No foes, no violence 1 fear, 

While thou, Almighty God, art near. 

4 When rising floods my soul o'erflow, 
When sinks my heart in waves of woe, 
Jesus, thy timely aid impart, 

And raise my head and cheer my heart 

5 Saviour, where'er thy rtcps I sec. 
Dauntless, untired, I follow thee ; 
Oh ! let thy hand support me still. 
And lead mo to thy holy hill. 

570. J«r ai2. 

1 Oh ! where is now that glowing love 
That marked our union with the Lord ? 
Our hearts were fixed on things above. 
Nor could the world a joy afford. 

2 Where is the zeal that lod us then 
To make our Saviour's gloiy known t 
That freed us from the fear of men. 
And kept our eye on him alone? 

8 Where are the happy seasons spent 
In fellowship with him we loved f 
The Hacred joy, the sweet content, 
The blessedness that then we proved ! 

4 Behold, again we turn to thee; 
Oh ! cast us not away, though vile ; 
No peace we have, no joy we see, 
O Lord our God, but in thy pmile. 
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Rose Hilt.. L. M. 



?^^^miw^^^^^^^^i 



1. O God, thou art my God a -lone; 

I I I < 



Ear-ly to thee my e-jul sliall cry; 



I i I I t I III r r 



'^^ III I , » ^(^ 



A pil - ^im in 







• r 

a land un-known, A thirsty land, whose springs are dry. 



I • • * ' i 



57 1« r»ia6& 

1 O GoD^ thoa art my God alone ; 
Early to theo my soul shall cry, 
A pilgrim in a land unkiiown, 

A thirsty land, whose springs arc dry. 

2 Oh, that it were as it hath been, 
When, praying in the holy place. 
Thy power and glory 1 have seen. 
And marked the footsteps of thy grace ! 

9 Yet, through this rougliand thorny maze, 
I follow hard on thee, my God: 
Thy hand unnecn upholds my ways; 
I safely tread where thoti hast trod, 

4 Thee, in the watches of the night, 
When 1 remember on ray bed, 

Thy presence makes the darkness* light ; 
Thy guardian wings are round my head. 

5 Better than life itself thy love, 
Dearer than all beside to me; 
For whom have I in heaven above. 

Or what on earth, compared with thee ? 

672. I«!a1i45:2aL 

1 Seb a poor sinner, dearest Lord, 
Whose soul, encouraged by thy word. 
At mercy's footstcK^I would rcniain, 
And then would look, — and look again. 

2 .\h ! bring a wixjtched wanderer home, 
lf(wr to thy fx)tfltool let me coinp, 
And tufl thee all my grief and pain, 
And wait and look,— and look again I 



3 Take courage, then, my trembling soul ; 
One look from Christ will make tliee 

whole : 
Trust thou in him, 't is not in vain, 
But wait and look, — and look again. 

4 Ere long that happy day will come, 
When I shall reach my blissful home; 
And when to glory I attain, 

then I '11 look, — and look again J 

573. 

1 I LEFT the God of truth and light ; 

1 left the God who gave me breath, 
To wander in the wilds of night. 
And perish in the snares of death I 

2 Sweet was his service, and his yoke 
Was light and easy to he borne: 
Through all his bonds of love I broke; 
I cast away his gifts with scorn ! 

3 Heart-broken, friendless, poor, cast dowi\ 
Where shall the chief of sinners fly, 
Almighty Vengeance ! from thy frown, 
Eternal Justice ! from thine eye! 

4 Lo ! through tlie gloom of guilty fears, 
My faith discerns a dawn of grace : 
The Sim of llighteousness appeal's 

In Jesus' reconciling face! 

5 Prostrate before thy mercy-seat, 
I dare not, if I would, despair ; 
None ever perished at thy foet| 
And I will lie forever there. 
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Cooling. C. M. 



1. Sweet was the time when first I felt The Sa • vioar's pardoning blood 



Ap - plied to cleanse mr soul f.*oni guilt, And bring me home to Om. 






574. Job an 

1 S'WEKT was the time when first I felt 

The Saviour's pardoning blood 
Applied to cleanse my soul from guilt. 
And bring me home to God. 

2 Soon as the morn the light revealed, 

His praises tuned my ton^e ; 
And, when the evening shade prevailed, 
His love was all my song. 

d In prayer, my soul drew near the Lord, 
And saw his glory shine ; 
And when I read his holy word, 
I called each promise mine. 

4 Now, when the evening shade prevails, 
My soul in darkness mourns ; 
And, when the morn the light reveals. 
No light to me returns. 

6 Rise, Saviour ! help me to prevail, 
And make my soul thy care; 
I know thy mercy cannot fail. 
Let lue that mercy share. 

575, 

1 With tears of anguish I lament, 

Here, at thy feet, my God, 
My passion, pride, and discontebt, 
And vile ingratitude. 

2 Sure, never was a heart so base^ 

So false as mine has been ; 
So faithless to its promises, 
8o prone to every sin. 



3 Reason, I hear, her counsels weigh. 

And all her words approve; 
But still I find it hard t'^obey, 
And hai'der yet to love. 

4 How long, dear Saviour, shall I feel 

These struggles in my breast f 
Whtjn wilt Ihou bow my stubborn will. 
And give my conscience resti 

6 Break, sovereign grace, oh, break the 
charm. 
And set the captive free ; 
Reveal, almi&:hty God, thine arm. 
And haste to rescue me. 

576. lMi«1> 66 : 1 

1 Oh ! for that tenderness of heart, 

That bows before the Lord ; 
That owns how just and good thou art. 
And trembles at thy word. 

2 Oh ! for those humble, contrite tears, 

Which from repentance flow ; 
That sense of guilt, which, trembling, fean 
The loDg-suspended blow ! 

3 Saviour ! to mo, in pity give, 

For sin, the deep distress; 
The pledge thou wilt, at last, receive. 
And bid me die in peace. 

4 Oh ! fill my soul with faith and love, 

And strength to do thy will ; 
Raise my desires and hopes above, — 
Thyself to me reveal. 
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Evan. C. M. 



-^^^^mm^^m^ 



1. IIow oit» a - las 1 thia wretch-«d heart Has wau-dered from the Lord I 



I 



i I 



1 ' I 



m^^m^^m^^^ 



How oft my ror - ing thoughts de-part, For - get • ful of his word I 



^.d? fe^ -Jin =E3EL|:z^^=:fcc j=ir^i^3:3Ef =£^=:^-:E? 



ttjL 



1 



577. Jar. S : SL 

1 U^w oft, alas ! this wretched heart 

Has wandered from the Lord ! 
IIow oft iny roving thoughts depart, 
Forgetful of his word ! 

2 Yet sovereign mercy calls — " Return !" 

Dear Lord^ and may I come ? 
My Tile ingratitude I mourn : 
Oh, take the wanderer home ! 

8 And canst thou, — wilt thou yet forgive, 
And bid my crimes remove f 
Ani shall a pardoned rebel live, 
To spe&k tny wondrous love? 

4 Almighty grace, tby healing power, 

Hdw glorious, how divine ! 
That can to life and bliss restore 
A heart so vile as mine. 

5 Thy pardoning love, so free, so sweet, 

Dear Saviour, I adore; 
Oh, keep me at thy sacred feet^ 
And let me rove no more 1 

578. 

1 SsiRCHSR of hearts ! from mine erase 

All thoughts that should not be. 
And in its deep recesses trace 
My gratitude to thee ! 

2 Hearer of prayer ! oh, gniilc ariglit 

£ach word and deed of mine ; 
Ijfe*s battle teach me how to fight, 
And be the victory thine. 



I 



3 Father, and Son, and Holy Ghost ! 
Thou glorious Three in One ! 
Thou knowest best what I need most, 
And let thy will be done. 

579. OMi.5:2t. 

1 Oh ! for a closer walk with God, 

A calm and heavenly frame,— 
A light to shine upon the road 
That leads me to the Lamb I 

2 Where is the blessedness I knew 

When first I saw the Lord f 
Where is the soul-refreshing view 
Of Jesus and his word } 

3 What peaceful hours I once enjoyed I 

IIow sweet their memory still ! 
But they have left an aching void 
The world can never fill. 

4 Heturn, holy Dove, return, 

Sweet messenger of rest! 
I hate the sins that made thee mourn, 
And drove thee from my breast. 

5 The dearest idol I have known. 

Whatever that idol "be. 
Help me to tear it from thy throne, 
And worship only thee. 

G So shall my walk be close with God, 
Calm and serene my frame ; 
So purer light shall mark the road 
That leads me to the Lamb. ^ 
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1. Oh, that I knew the se - cret place. Where I might fiod my Qodl 



Vd spread my wants be - fore his face, Ai 



J — J*, — 



m 



And pour my woes a - broad. 






1 T 

3 O prnicions God ! in whom I live. 

My feeble efforts aid ; 
Help roc to watch, and pray, and strive. 
Though trembling and afraid. 

4 Increase my faith, increase ray Lope, 

When foes and fears prevail ; 

And bear my fainting spirit up. 

Or soon my stiHjngth will faiL 

6 Oh, keep me in tliy heavenly way, 
And bid the tempter flee ! 
And Jet me never, never stray 
From happiness and tlieu. 

582. 

1 Oh ! could I find, from day to day, 

A nearness to my God, 
Then would my hours glide sweet away 
While leaning on his word. 

2 Lord, I desii-e with thee to live 

Anew from day to day, 
In joys the world can never give, 
Nor ever take away. 

3 Blest Jesns, come and rule my hcarti 

And make me wholly thine. 
That 1 may never more depai-t, 
Nor grieve thy love divine. 

4 Thus till my last, expiring breath, 

Tliy goodness I Ml adore ; 
And when my frame dissolves in death, 
My soul shall love tlieo more. 
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1 Oh, that I knew the secret place, 

Where I might find my God ! 
I *d s}>rL>ad my wants before his face, 
And pour my woes abroad. 

2 I 'd tell him how my sins arise, 

What sorrows I sustain ; 
How grace decays, and comfort dies, 
And leaves my heart in pain. 

3 He knows what arguments I M tjiko 

To wrestle with ray God : 
I 'd plead for his own mercy's sake — 
I d plead my Saviour's blood. 

4 My God will pity my complaints ; 

And drive ray foes away ; 
He knows the meaning of his saints 
W^hon they in sorrow pray. 

6 Arise, my soul ! from deep distress, 
And banish every fear ; 
lie calls thee to his throne of grace, 
To spread thy sorrow there. 



581. 



Matt. aB:4L 



Alas ! what hourly dangers rise ! 

What snares beset my wav ! 
To heaven, oh, let me lift mine eyes. 

And hourly watch and pray. 

How oft my mournful thoughts complain, 

And melt in flowing tears ! 
My weak resistance, ah, how vain ! 

How strong my foes and fears 1 
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583. Psalm A1 ; 17. 

1 The Lord will hapftincss divine 

On contrite hearts bestow ; 
Then tell u)e^ gracious God^ is mine 
A contrite beail, or no \ 

2 I hear, but seem to hear in vain, 

Insensible as steel ; 
If aught is felt, 't is only paiQ 
To find I cannot feel. 

3 My best desires are faint and few : 

Fain would I strive for more; 
B*it when I cry, " My strength renew," 
Seem weaker than before. 

4 Oh! make this heart rejoice or ache; 

Decide this doubt for me ; 
And if It be not broken, break — 
Ami heal it, if it be. 

584. 

1 Why is my hcait so far from thee, 

My God ! my cliicf delight? 
WJjy are ray thoughts no more, by day, — 
With thee, no more by night? 

2 Why should my foolish passions rovo f 

Where can such sweetness be, 
As I have tasted in thy love, — 
As I have found in thee? 

3 When my foi^etful soul renews 

The savor of thy grace. 
My heart presumes I cannot lose 
The relish all my days. 



4 But, ere one fleeting hour is past. 

The flattering world employs 
Some sensual bait, to seize my taste, 
And to pollute my joys. 

5 Wretch that I am, to wander thus, 

In chase of false deliirht ! 
Let me be fastened to thy cross, 
Ilather than lose thy sight. 

6 Make haste, my days ! to reach the goal, 

And bring my heart to rest 
On the dear centre of my soul, — 
My GoJ, my Saviour's breast 

585. 

1 I WOULD bo thine ; oh, take my hcait, 

And fill it with tJiy love : 
Tliy sacred image, Lord, impart, 
And seal it from above. 

2 I would bo thine ; but while I strive 

To give myself away, 
I feel rebellion still alive, 
And wander while I pray. 

3 I would bo thine ; but, Lord. I feel 

Evil still lurks within ; — 
Do thou thy mnjesty reveal. 
And banish all my sin. 

4 I would be thine ; I would embrace 

The Saviour, and adore : 
. Inspire with faith, infuse thy grace^ 
And now my soul restore. 
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588. 

1 Oh, throw away thy rod I 

Oh, throw away thy wrath ! 
My gracious Saviour and my God, 
Oh, take the gentle path 1 

2 Tliou secst my heart's desire 

Still unto thee is bent ; 
Still does my longing soul aspire 
To an entire consent 

8 Although I fail, I weep ; 
Although! halt in pace, 
Yet still with trembling steps I creep 
Unto the throne of grace. 

4 Oh, then let wrath remove ; 
For love will do the deed ; 
Love will the conquest gain ; with love 
Ev'u stony hearts will bleed. 

587. PMim laa 

1 Out of the depths of woe, 

To thee, Lord ! I cry ; 
Darkness surrounds me, yet I know 
That thou art ever nigh. 

2 I cast my hopes on thee ; 

Thou canst, then wilt forgive ; 
If thou shouldst mark iniquity. 
Who in thy sight could live f 

3 I wait for thee ; I wait^ 

Confessing all my sin : 
Lord ! I am knocking at thy gate ; 
Open, and take me in. 



4 Glory to God above ! 

The waters soon will cease ; 
For lo ! the sweet-returning dove 
Brings home the pledge of peaces 

5 Though storms his face obscurei 

And dangers threaten loud, 
Jehovah's covenant is sure, 
His bow is in the cloud. 

d88* PBalm 2& 

1 I LIFT my soul to God, 

My trust is in his name; 
Let not the foes that seek my blood 
Still tnumph in my shame. 

2 From the first dawning light 

Till the dark evening rise. 
For thy salvation. Lord ! I wait 
With ever-longing eyes. 

3 Remember all thy grace, 

And lead me in thy truth ; 
Forgive the sins of riper days^ 
And follies of my youth. . 

4 The Lord is just and kind. 

The meek shall learn his ways; 
And every humble sinner find 
The methods of his grace. 

5 For his own goodness' sake 

He saves my sonl from shame ; 
He pardons, though my guilt be grea^ 
Through my Redeemer's name. 
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589. HoM 6 : 4. 

1 Where, O my soul, oh, where 

Thy iiDRge fthail I view ? 
In the h'ght cloud that melts in air, 
Or in the early dew ! 

2 Th:s hour, with flowing tears, 

My follies I he wail : 
The next, my lieart a waste appears, 
Where all the fountains fail. 

3 To-day, her glimmering light 

Hope kindles in my breast ; 
To-morrow, with despair's black night, 
Sees all my soul oppressed. 

4 Oh ! my unsteadfast mind. 

Tossed l)etwcen good and ill I 
While brutes, with instinct sure thong!i 
blind, 
Their Maker's law fulfill. 

5 Oh ! wavering, wretched state 

Of hope by fear subdued ! 
On thee, Lord, for help I wait, — 
Secure my soul in good. 



•)90. Isaiah M : & 

1 AnD shall I sit alone, 

Oppressed with grief and fear? 
T.» God, ray Father, make my moan, 
And he refuse to hear I 

2 If he mv Father be. 

His pity he will show ; 
From cruel bondage set me fh3e, 
And inward peace bestow. 



3 If Ftill he silence keep, 

T is but my faith to try ; 
lie knows and feels whene'er I weep, 
And softens every sigh. 

4 Then will I humbly wait, 

Nor once indulge despair: 
My sins are great, — but not so grcati 
As his compassions are. 

391. pBalm29. 

1 Mine eyes and my dcsiro 
Are ever to the Lord ; 
I love to plead his promises. 
And rest upon his word. 

J Lord, turn thee to my soul ; 
Bring thy salvation near: 
When will thy hand releaso ray foet 
From sin's destructive suare? 

3 When shall the sovereign grace 

Of my forgiving God 
Restore me from those dangerous ways 
My wandering feet have trod ? 

4 Oh, keep my soul from death, 

Nor put my hope to shame! 
For I have placed my only trusl 
In my Redeemer's name. 

5 With humble faith I wait 

To see thy face again ; 
Of Israel it shall ne'er bo said. 
He sought the Lord in vain. 
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592. no«»n:8. 

1 Depth of mercy ! — can there be 
Mercy still reserved for mc ? 
Can my Goil his wrath forbear 1 
Me, the chief of sinners, spare ? 

2 I have long withstood his grace ; 
Long provoked hi:n to his face; 
Would not hearken to his calls; 
Grieved him by a thousand falls, 

3 Kindled his relcntings are ; 
Me he now deliajhts to spare ; 
Cries, How Bhall I c^ive thee up ? — 
Lets the lifted thunder drop. 

4 There for me the Saviour stands ; 
Shows his wounds and spreads his hands! 
God is love ! I know, I feel : 

Jesus weeps, and loves mo still. 

593. Matt. 5:3. 

1 When, ray Saviour, shall I bo 
Perfectly resigned to thee ? 
Poor and vile in mine own eyes, 
Only in thy wisdom wise ? 

Q, Only thee content to know, 
Ignorant of all below \ 
Only guided by thy lights 
Only mighty in thy might f 

8 Fully in my life express 
All the hei«4hts of holiness f 
Sweetly let my spirit prove 
All the depths of humble love. 



594. rBalmO:1.2. 

1 Gently, gently, lay the rod 
On my sinful head, O God ! 
Stay thy wrath, in mercy stay, 
Lest I sink beneath its sway. 

2 Ileal mc, f jr my flesh is weak ; 
Heal mc, for thy grace I seek ; 
This my only plea I make, — 
Heal me for thy meroy*s sake. 

3 Lo ! he comes — he heeds my plea; 
Lo ! he comes — the shadows lice ; 
Glory round me dawns once more; 
Ilise, my spirit ! and adore. 

595. 

1 Prince of Peace, control my will ; 
Bid this struggling heart bo still ; 
Bid my fears and doubtings cease ; 
Hush my spirit into peace. 

2 Tliou hnst bought me with thy blood, 
Opened wide the gate to God : 
Peace I ask — but peace must be, 
Lord, in being one with thee. 

3 May thy will, not mine, be done; 
May thy will and mine be one ; 
Chase these doubtings from my heart, 
Now thy perfect peace impart 

4 Saviour! at thy feet T fall ; 
Thou my life, my God, my all I 
Let thy happy servant be 

One forevermorc with thee I 
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506. 

1 God of mercy ! God of grace ! 

ilear our aad, repentant song ; 
Sorrow dwells on every face, 
Penitence on every tongue. 

2 Deep regret for follies past, 

Talents wasted, time misspent ; 
Hearts debased by worldly cares, 
Thankless for the blessings lent ; — 

2 Foolish fears and fond desires, 
Vam regrets for things as vain ; 
Lips too seldom taught to praiso, 
Oft to murmur and complain ; — 

4 These, and every secret fault, 

Filled with grief and shame we own ; 
Humbled at thy feet we lie, 

Seeking pardon from thy throne. 

5 God of mercy 1 God of grace 1 

Hear our sad, repentant songs ; 
Oh, restore thy suppliant race. 
Thou to whom all praise belongs ! 

507* Joi» n : IS. 

1 T IS a point I long to know, 
Oft it causes anxious thought ; 
Do I love the Lord, or no ? 
Am I his, or am I not f 

i Could my heart so hard remain, 
Prayer a task and burden prove, 
Every trifle give me pain, 
if I knew A Saviour^s love f 



•3 Yet T mourn my stubborn will, 
Find my sin a grief and thrall; 
Should I grieve for what I feel, 
]f I did not love at all ? 

4 Could I joy with saints to meet, 

Choose the ways I once abhorred, 
Find at times the promise sweet. 
If I did not love the Lord ? 

5 Lord, decide the doubtful case, 

Thou who ai-t thy people's Sun; 
Shine upon thy work of grace, 
If it be indeed begun. 

598. pMim ra 

1 Hasten, Lord ! to my release, 

Haste to help me, my God! 
Foes, like armed bands, increase ; 
Turn them back the way they trod. 

2 Dark temptations round me press, 

Evil thoughts my soul assail ; 
Doubts and fears, in my distress, 
Rise, till flesh and spirit fail. 

3 Those that seek thee shall rejoice; 

I am bound with misery ; 
Yet I make thy law my choice ; 
Turn, my God ! and look on ma 

4 Thou mine only Helper art. 

My Redeemer from the grave ; 
Strength of my desiring heart ' 
Do not tarry, haste to save. 
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599. Paalm 41 

1 Hbarkek, Lord, to my complaint^ 
For my soul within me faints ; 
Thee, far off, I call to mind, 

In the land I left behind, 

"Where the streams of Jordan flow, 

Where the heights of Herraon glow. 

2 Once the morning's earliest light 
Brought thy mercy to my sight, 
And my wakeful song was heard 
Later tnan the evening bird ; 
Hast thou all my prayers forgot f 
Dost thou scorn, or hear them nott 

8 Why, my sonl, art thou perplexed 1 
Why with faithless troubles vexed ? 
Hope in God, whose saving name 
Thou shalt joyfully proclaim, 
When his countenance shall shine 
Through the clouds that darken thine. 

600* QftlAdaiu 4 1 15. 

1 Oncb I thought my mountain strong. 
Firmly fixed no more to move ; 
Then my Saviour was my song. 

Then my soul was filled with love; 
Those were happy, golden days, 
Sweetly spent in prayer and praise. 

S Little then myself I knew. 

Little thought of Satan's power j 

Now I feel my sins anew ; 
Now 1 feel the Ftormy hour! 

Sin has put my joys to flight ; 

Sin Las turned my day to night. 



3 Saviour, shine and cheer my soul. 
Bid my dying hopes revive; 

Make my wounded spirit whole, 
Far away the tempter drive ; 

Speak the word and set me free, 

Lrtit me live alone to thee. 

601. P-i-sL 

1 Lord 1 I look for all to thee ; 
Thou hast been a rock to me : 
Still thy wonted aid afford : 

Still be near, my snield, my sword I 

I my soul commit to thee, 

Lord ! thy blood has ransomed me. 

2 Fnint and sinking on my road. 
Still I cling to thee, my God ! 
Bending 'neath a weight of woes. 
Harassed by a thousand foes, 
Hope still chides my rising fears; 
Joys still mingle with my tears. 

3 On thy word I take my stand : 
All my times are in thy hand : 
Make thy face npon me shine; 
Take me 'neath thy wings divine; 
•Lord I thy grace is all my trust ; 
Save, oh 1 save thy trembling dust 

4 Oh ! what mercies still attend 

Those who make the Lord their friend ! 
Sweetly, safely shall they 'bide 
'Neath his eye, and at his side : 
Lord ! may this my station be : 
Seek it» all ye saints I with mo. 
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60S. PiaiA m. 

1 Lord, before thy throne we bend ; 
Now to thee oar prayers aapend : 
Sarvants to our Master true, 
Lo! we yield thee homage due : 
Children, to thy tlirone we fly, 
Abba, Father, hear oar cry I 

i Low before thee. Lord I we bow, 
We are weak — but mighty thou : 
Sore distressed, yet suppliant stiU, 
Here we wait thy holy will ; 
Boand to earth, and rooted hcr^ 
rill oar Saviour God appear. 

3 Leave us not beneath the power 
Of temptation's darkest hour : 
Swift to seal their captives' dooiu. 
See our foes exulting come I 
Jesus, Saviour ! yet be nigh, 
Lord of life and victory. 

603. 

1 THOU God who hearest prayer 
Every hour and everywhere ! 

For his 8ake,*whose blood I plead. 
Hear me in my hour of need : 
Only hide not now thy face, 
God of all-sufficient grace ! 

2 Hear and save me, gracious Lord 1 
For ray trust is in thy word ; 
Wash me from the stain of sin. 
That thy peace may rule within : 
May I know myself thy child, 
bnsomed, pariloned, reconciled. 



3 Leave nio not, my Strength, my Truat t 
Oh, remember I'm but dust I 
Leave me not again to stray ; 
Leave me not the tempter's prey ; 
Fix my heart on thmgs above ; 
Make mo happy in thy love. 

604. 

1 Wbart, Lord, of struggling here 
With this constant doubt and fear, 
Burdened by the pains I bear, 
And the trials I must share- 
Help me, Lord, again to flee 

To the rest that's found in thee. 

2 Weakened by the wayward will 
Which controls, yet cheats me still ; 
Seeking something undefined 
With an earnest, darkened mind— 
Help me, Lord, again to flee 

To the light that breaks from thoe. 

3 Fettered by this earthly scope 
In the reach and aim of hope. 
Fixing thought in narrow bound 
Where no living truth is found- 
Help me, Ix)rd, again to flee 

To the hope that 's fixed in thee. 

4 Fettered, burdened, wearied, weak, 
Lord, once more thy grace I seek ; 
Turn, oh turn me not *iway, 

Help me. Lord, to watch and pray- 
That I never more may flee 
From the rest that's found Tn theo. 
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Thou of life the fountain art, 
Freely let me take of thee ; 

Spring thon up within my hearty 
Rise to all eternity. • 

606. 

1 Lord, tbou art my rock of Btrongtb, 

And my home is in thine ariii8 ; 
Thou wilt 8cnd me help at length, 

And 1 feel no wild alarms : 
Sin nor death can pierce the shield 

Thy defence has o'er me thrown, 
Up to thee myself 1 yield, 

And my sorrows are thine own. 

2 When my trials tarry long 

Unto thee I look and wait ; 
Knowing none, though keen and strong; 

Can my trust in thee abate ; 
And this faith I long have nursed, 

Comes alone, O God, from thee ; 
Thou my heart didst opw first, 

Thou didst set this hope in me* 

3 .Let thy mercy's wings be spread 

O^er me, keep me close to thee ; 
In the peace thy love doth shed. 

Let me dwell eternally 1 
Be my all : in all I do, 

Let me only seek thy will ; 
Let my heart to thee be true 

And thus peaceful, calm, and siilL 



605. 

1 Jesus ! lover of my soul. 

Let nic to thy bosom fly 
While the billows near mo roll. 

While tlio tempest still is high. 
Hide me, O my Saviour ! hide, 

Till the storm of life is past; 
Safe info the haven guide ; 

Oh, receive my soul at hist I 

2 Other refuge have 1 none ; 

Hangs my helpless soul on thee ; 
Leave, ah ! leave me not alone, 

Still support and comfort me. 
AH my trust on thee is stayed ; 

All my help from thee 1 bring; 
Cover my defenceless head 

With the shadow of thy wing. 

t Tbou, O Christ ! art all I want ; 

More than all in thee I find ; 
Raise the fallen, cheer the fainf. 

Heal the sick, and lead the blind. 
Just and holy is thy name, 

I am all unrighteousness; 
Vile and full of sin I am, 

Thou art full of truth and grace. 

4 Plenteous gracp with thee is found,- 
Grace to pardon all my sin ; 
Let the healing streams abonnd, 
Make and keep mo pure within ; 
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607. 

1 Jesus, mercifnl and mild, 
Lead me as a helpless child : 
On no other arm but thine 
Would ray weary soul rucline ; 
Thoo art n^ady to forgive, 

Tiiou canst bid the siinicr live — 
Guide the wanderer, day by day, 
In the strait and narrow way. 

2 Thon canst fit me by thy grace 
For tlie heavenly dwelling-place ; 
All thy promises are sure, 

Ever shall thy love endure ; 
Then what more could I desire, 
How to greater bliss aspire? 
All I need, in thee I see, 
Tlioa art all in all to me. 

3 Jesus, Savionr all divine, 

Hast thou made me truly thine ? 
Hast thou bought me by thy blood f 
Reconciled my heart to God ? 
Hearken to my tender prayer. 
Let OTfc thine own image bear; 
Let nie love thee more and more, 
Till I reach heaven's blissful uhore. 



:t 



608. 

1 Doss the Gospel word proclaim 

Rest for those that weary be ? 
• Then, my soul, advance thy claim- 
Sure that promise speaks to thee I 

Marks of grace I cannot nhow, 
All polluted is my best; 

But I weary am, I know, 
And the weary long for rest 

2 Burdened with a load of sin, 

Harassed with tormenting donbt^ 
Hourly conflicts from within. 

Hourly crosses from without ;— 
All my little strength is gone, 

Sink I must without supply ; 
Sure upon the earth is none 

Can more weary be than L 

3 In the ark the weary dove 

Found a welcome resting-place; 
Tims my spirit longs to prove 

Rest in Christ, the Ark of grac«t 
Tempest-tossed I long have been, 

And the flood increases fast ; 
Open, Lord, and take me in, 

Till the storm be overpast 1 
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h Sayiour, wbeain c|iut, to thee Loir we boir th'adoMi^ knee ; Wlieo, repentant, to the ildes 

D. 8. Bending from thy throne on high- 
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Searoe we lift our streaming eyes : Oh I by all thy pain and woe. Suffered once for man be-low, 
Hear thy people while they cry I 

^ ^ ♦ ^ ^ ,^J»ND. 




609. 

1 Saviour, when in dust, to thee 
Low wo bow th' adoring knee ; 
When, repentant, to the skies 
Scarce we lift our streaming eyes: 
Oh ! by all thy pain and woe, 
Suffered once for man below, 
Bending from thy throne on high, 
Hear thy people while tlicy cry. 

2 By thy birth and early years, 
By thy human griefs and fears, 
By thy fasting and distress 

In the lonely wilderness : 
By thy victory in Ihc hour 
Of tlie subtle tempt*»r's power ; 
Jesns, look with pitying eye ; 
Hear thy people while they cry. 

8 By thine hour of dark despair, 
By thine agony of prayer, 
By the purple robe of scorn, 
By thy wounds — thy crown of thorn ; 
By thy cross — thy pangs and cries ; 
By thy perfect sacrifice ; . 
Jesus, look with pitying eye ; 
Hear thy people while they cry. 

4 By thy deep expiring groan, 
By the sealed sepulcbral stone, 
By thy triumph o*er the grave, 
By thy power from death to save; 



Mighty Crod, ascended Lord, 
To thy throne in heaven restored. 
Saviour, Prince, exalted high. 
Hear thy people while they cry. 

610. 

1 Oh, this soul, how dark and blind I 
Oh, this foolish, earthly mind ! 
Oh, this froward, selfish will, 
Which refuses to be still! 

Oh, these ever-roaming eyes, 
Upward that refuse to rise ! 
Oh, these wayward feet of mine. 
Found in every path but thine ! 

2 Oh, this stubborn, prayerless knce^ 
Hands so seldom clasped to thee. 
Longings of the soul, that go 
Like the wild wind, to and fro I 
To and fro, without an aim, 
Turning idly whence they caroe^ 
Bringing in no joy, co bliss, 
Ouly adding weariness ! 

3 Giver of the heavenly peace I 
Bid, oh, bid these tumults cease; 
Minister thy holy balm ; 

Fill me with thy Spirit^s calm : 
Thou, the Life, the Truth, the Way, 
Leave roe not in sin to stay ; 
Bearer of the sinner's guilt, 
Lead me, lead me, as thou wilt ! 
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Messu<i. 78. D. 



BrdthrcDf-while we Bojourn here, Fight we mustbut sbrmld not fear; Foes we have, but weVe a FricoiL 

i 1^ 1 ! I I I •< I I 



i 



that loves ua to the end : Forward, then, with ccur-o<]fe go ; Long we shall not 



iis 







" Child, your Father calls — come home I" 



dwell be - low ; Soon the Joy - ful news will come^ ' 



1 

611. 

1 Brethren, while wo Rojonrn hero, 
Figlit wc must, but should not fear ; 
Foes we have, but wc 'vc a Friend, 
One that loves us to tlio end : 
Forward, then, with courage go ; 
Long we shall not dwell below ; 
Soon the joyful news will come, 

" Child, your Father calls— come home 1" 

2 in the way a thousand snares 
Lie, to take us unawares ; 
Satan, with malicious art^ 
Watches each unguarded part: 
But, from Satan's malice free, 
Saints shall soon victorious be; 
Soon the joyful news will come, 

" Child, your Father calls— come home I" 

3 But of all the foes we meet. 
None so oft mislead our feet, 
None betray us into sin 

Like the foes that dwell within ; 
Yet let nothing spoil our peace, 
Ciirist shall also conquer these; 
Soon the joyful news will come, 
" Child, your Father calls— come home I" 



I • ^^ • 

612. 

1 When along life's thoniy road. 
Faints the soul beneath tlie load. 
By its cares and sins oppressed. 
Finds on earth no peace or rest ; 
When the wily tempter's near, 
Filling us with doubt and fear : 
Jesus, to thy feet we flee, 
Jesus, wo will look to thee. 

2 Thou, our Saviour, from the throne 
List'nest to thy people's moan ; 
Thou, the living II cad, dost share 
Every pang thy members bear : 
Full of tenderness thou art, 
Thou wilt heal the broken heart; 
Full of power, thine arm shall quell 
All the rage and might of hell. 

3 Mip^hty to redeem and save. 
Thou iiast overcome the grave ; 
Thou the bars of death hast riven, 
Opened wide the gates of heaven ; 
Soon in glory thou shalt come. 
Taking thy poor pilgrims home; 
Je8us,"then we all shall be, 

Ever — ever — Lord, with thee. 
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1. Jc-stis, full of all cvuipos&ion. Hear tblno hanible sappIUint's cry ; Let mo know thy great kiI-ta-U on; 
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613. 

1 Jksus, full of all compassion, 

Hear thine luimblo suppliant's en- : 
Lot mc know tliy givat salvation ; 

Sec ! T lansrnish, faint, and die. 
Onilty, but with heart relcntinjr, 

Overwhelmed with helpless grief, 
Prostrate at thy feet repqpting — 

Send, oh, send rao quick relief! , 

2 Whither should a wretch be flying, 

IJut to him who comfort gives ? 
Whither, from the dread of dying, 

But to him who ever lives ? 
While I view thee, wounded, grieving, 

Breathless, on the cursed tree, 
Fain I 'd feel my heart believing 

Thou didst suffer thus for me. 

3 In the world of endlew ruin, 

Let it never. Lord, be said, 
** Here 's a soul that perished, sneing 

For the Saviour's boasted aid !" 
Saved ! — the deed shall spread new glory 

Throngh the shining realms above ; 
Angels sing the pleasing story, 

All enraptured with thy love. 

614. 

1 Lone, amidst the dead and dying, 
Ijord, my spirit faints for thee; 
Lonsjing, thirsting, drooping, sighing, — 
When shall I thy presence see? 



Oh, how altered my condition ! 

Late I led a joyous throng; 
Lo ked my heart for fitll fruition, 

Flowed my lips with grateful song. 

2 Now the storm goes wildly o'er me, 

Waves on waves my soul confound ; 
Nought but boding feara before me. 

Nought but threatening foes around. 
Save me, save m»?, O my Father ! 

To thy faithful word I cling; 
Thence, my soul ! thy comfort gather; 

Li ope ! and thou again shalt sing. 

315. 

1 Lord, I hear of showers of bleissing 

Thou art scattering full and free; 
Showers the thirety soul refreshing; 

Let some droppings fall on me I 
Pass me not, O gracious Father 1 

Lost and sinful though I be ; 
Thou raight'st curse me, but the rather 

Let thy mercy light on me. 

2 Have I long in sin been sleeping? 

Long been slighting, grieving thee ? 
Has the world my heart been keeping! 

Oh ! forgive and rescue me I 
Pass me not, O mighty Spirit! 

Thou canst make the blind to see; 
Testify of Jesus' merit, 

Speak the word of peace to me. 
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Gaylohd. 8a & Ta. D. 



.-^.n^-^i. 






1. Full of tram-bling ex • pee-ta - tion, Feel-ing n»ich,and fear - inj; more. 



Might -y God of mj sal -ra- tion I 
D. a. By toy sor • or griefa to cheer me, 



vtnz, 

T thy time- ly aid ira-ploro; 
By thy more than mor • tal pain. 



r • • I • 






Suf-fering Son of Maal bo near me, 



All my sufferings to bus -tain, 






616. 

1 Full of trembling expectation, 

Feeling mucli, and feai'ing more. 
Mighty God of my salvation ! 

I tby timely aid impl<»ro; 
Suffering Son of Miin ! bo near me, 

All my anffi -rings to sustain. 
By thy sorer griefs to cheer me, 

By thy more than mortal pain. 

2 Call to mind that nnknown anguish. 

In thy days of flesh below ; 
When tliy troubled soul did languish 

Under a whole world of woe ; 
When thou didst our curse inherit, 

Groan beneath our guilty loa<l, 
Burdened witK a wounded spirit, 

Bruised by the wrath of God. 

8 By thy most severts temptation. 

In thai dark, sntanic hour ; 
By tliy last mysterious passion. 

Screen me from the adverse power! 
By thy fainting in the garden, 

By thy bloody sweat, I pray. 
Write npon my heart the pardon. 

Take m.v fiins and fears away. 



617. 

1 Take me, O my Father, take me ! 

Take me, save me, through thy Son ; 
That which thou wouldst have mo 
make mo, 

Lot tliy Avill in me be done. 
Long from thee my footsteps straying, 

Thorny proved the way I trod ; 
Weary come I now, and praving — 

Take me to tliy love, my God ! 

2 Fruitless years with grief recalling. 

Humbly I confess my sin; 
At thy feet, O Father, falling. 

To thy househuid take me in. 
Freely now to thee I proffer 

This relenting heart of mine ; 
Freely life and soul I offer — 

Gift unworthy love like thine. 

3 Once the 'world's Redeemer dyings 

Bare our sina up<»n the tree; 
On that sacrifice relying, 

Now I look in hope to thee ; 
Father, t*ike me ! all foririving 

Fold me to thy l<>ving breast; 
In thy love forever living, 

I must be forever hlestl r^r^rrT/^ 
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C18. 

1 Jesus, let thy pitying cyo 

Call back a wandering sheep; 
False to thee, like Peter, I 

Would fain like Peter weep ! 
Let me be by grace restored, 

On iiic be all long-suffering shown, 
Turn, and look upon lue, Lord ! 

And break my heart of stone. 

2 Saviour, Prince, enthroned above, 

Repentance to impart, 
Give me, through thy dying love, 

The humble, contrite heart : 
Give what I have long implored, 

A portion of thy grief unknown ; 
Turn, and look upon me, Lord ! 

And break my heart of stone. 

3 See me. Saviour, from above. 

Nor suffer me to die ; 
Life, and happiness, and love 

Beam from thy gracious eye : 
If thy mercies now are stirred, 

If now I do myself bemoan. 
Turn, and look upon me, Lord ! 

And break my heart of stone. 



-;?-T- 



1 Cor. S: S. 



319. 

1 Vain, delusive world, adieu, 

With all of creature good! 
Only Jesus I pursue. 

Who bought me with his blood: 
All tliy pleasures I forego ; 

I trample on thy wealth and pride; 
Only Jesus will I know, 

And Jesus, crucified. 

2 Other knowledge I disdain ; 

T is all but vanity : 
Christ, the Lamb of God, wna slain,— 

He tasted death for me. 
Me to save from endless woe 

The sin-atoning Victim died : 
Only Jesus will I know. 

And Jesus, crucified. 

3 Ilim to know is life«and peace^ 

And pleasure without eod ; 
This is all my happiness, 

On Jesus to depend ; 
Daily in his grace to grow, 

And ever in his faith abide ; 
Only Jesus will I know, 

And Jesus, crucified. t 
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1. Thou, O Lord, in tea - der lore, 
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all my bur •dew bear; 
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1^ Lift my benrt to things a - bove, And fix it ot - er there I 

D. a. Sveet>l/ wait - log at thy feet, Till all thy will be done. 



Et 



IJE 



-y-J-f 









2-fe^ 



-^^ D. ai 



Calm in tumult's whirl I ait, *Midst bu-sr mul - ti - tudes a - lone ; 



B20. 

1 Thou, O Lord, in tender love, 

Dost ail my burdens bear; 
Lift my heart to things above, 

And fix it ever there ! 
Calm in tuiTinlt^s whirl I sit, 

'Midst busy multitudes alone ; 
Sweetly waiting at thy feet, 

Till all thy will be doue. 

2 Careful without care I am, 

Nor feel my happy toil ! 
Kept in peace by Jesus* name, 

Supportf'd by his smile. 
Joyfnl thus my faith to show, 

I find his service my reward ; 
Every work I do below, 

I 4o it to the Lord. 

3 To the desert or the cell, 

Let others blindly fly, 
In this evil world I dwell, 

Unhurt, unspotted, L 
Here I find a house of prayer, 

To which I inwardly retire ; 
Walking unconcerned in care, 

And unconsumed in fire. 



621. ITim.l;lA. 

1 Let the world their virtue boast,— 

Their works of righteousness ; 
I, a wretch undone and lost, 

Am freely saved by grace ; 
Other title I disclaim ; 

This, only this, is all my plea : 
I the chief of sinners am, 

But Jesus died for me. 

2 Happy they whose joys abound 

Like Jordan's swelling stream ; 
Who their heaven in Christ have found, 

And give the praise to him ! 
Meanest follower of the Lamb, 

His steps I at a distance see :-— 
I the chief of sinners am. 

But Jesus died for me. 

3 Jesus, thou for me hast died, 

And thou in me wilt live ; 
I shall feel thy death applied ; 

I shall thy life receive : 
Yet, when melted in the flame 

Of love, this shall be all my plea,«— 
I the chief of sinners am. 

But Jesus died for me« 
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622. 



L H* 



1 Jb8US demands this heart of mine, 
Demands my love, my joy, my care ; 
But ah ! how dead to things divine, 
How cold my best affections are I 

2 'T is sin, alas! with dreadful power, 
Divides my Saviour from my sight ; 
Oh, for one happy, cloudless hour 
Of sacred freedom, sweet delight ! 

8 Come, gracious Lord ! thy love can raise 
My captive powers from sin and death, 
And fill my heart and life with praise, 
And tune my last expiring breath. 

023. PMimfii. Ti. H. 

1 O THOU that hcar'st when sinners cry, 
Though all my crimes before thee lie. 
Behold me not with angry look, 

But blot their memory from thy book. 

2 Create my nature pure within. 
And form my soul averse to sin ; 
Let thy good Spirit ne'er depart, 
Nor hide thy presence from my heait. 

3 I cannot live without thy light, 

Cast out and banished from thy sight; 
Thy holy joys, my God, restore, 
And guard me, that I fall no more. 

4 Though I have grieved thy Spirit, Lord, 
His help and comfort still atlurl ; 

And let a sinner seek thy throne, 
To plead the merits of thy Sou. 

624 LI. 

1 Return, my roving hcai*t, return. 

And life's vain shadows chase no more ; 
Seek out some solitude to mourn, 
And thy fbi-saken God implore. 

2 O thou great God ! whose piercing eye 
Distinctly marks each deep retreat, 

In these sequestered hours draw nigh, 
And let me here thy presence meet. 

3 Through all the windings of my heart, 
My search let heavenly wisdom guide ; 
And still its beams unerring dart, 

Till all be known and purified. 

4 Tlien let the visits of thy love, 
My inmost sonl be made to share. 
Till every grace combine to prove 
That God has fixed his dwelling there. 



625. lists, 

1 From the recesses of a lowly spirit. 
Our humble prayer ascends; O Father' 

hear it, 
TJpsoaring on the wings of awe and 
meekness ; 
Forgive its weakness ! 

2 We see thy hand ; it leads us, it sup- 

ports us : 
We hear thy voice ; it counsels and it 

courts us : 
And then we turn away ; and still thy 

kindness 
Forgives our blindness. 

3 Oh, how lontj-sufForing, Lord! but thou 

del igh test 
To win with love the wandecing; thou 

in vi test. 
By smiles of mercy, not by frowns or 

terrors, 
Man from his errors. 

4 j*ather and Saviour ! plant within each 

bosom 

The seeds of holiness, and bid them blos- 
som 

Li fragrance and in beauty bright and 
vernal. 
And spring eternal. 

5 Then place them in thine everlasting 

gardens. 
Where angels walk, and seraphs are thu 

wardens ; 
Where every fi<»wer cscMped through 

death's dark portal. 
Becomes immoital. 

628. L. IL 

1 Whjsn, gracious Lord, when shall it bo 
That I shall find my all in thee — 
The fullness of thy promise provc^ 
The seal of thine eternal love ? 

2 Ah ! wherefore did I ever doubt? 

' Thou wilt in no wise cast me out — 
A helpless soul that comes to theo 
With only sin and misery. 

3 Lord, I am blind — be thou my sight ; 
Loi-d, I am %vcak — ^be thou my mighi ; 
A helper of the helpless bo ; 

And let me fiud my all in thee. 
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027. TnlmlKti. P.M. 

1 Wilt thou Dot visit me f 

The plant besido lue fe^ls tbj geutle 

dew; 
Each blade of gi-ass I see, 

Fi-oin tliy deep earth its qaickening 

moisture drew. 

2 Wilt thou not visit me ! 

Thy morning calls oa mo with cheer- 
ing tone ; 
And every hill and tree 

Lift but one voice, the voice of thee 
alone. 

3 Come ! for I need thy love, 

More than the tiower the dew, or grass 

the rain ; 
Come, like thy Holy Dove, 

And let mc in thy sight rejoice to live 

again. 

4 Yes ! thou wilt visit me ; 

Nor plant, nor trees, thine eye delights 

so well 
As when from sin set free, 

Man's spirit comes with thine in peace 

to dwell. 

628. C. IB. 

1 Long have I sat beneath the sound 

Of tby salvation. Lord ! 
But still how weak my faith is found, 
AnJ knowledge of thy word ! 

2 Oft I frequent thy holy place, 

And hear almost in vain ; 
How small a portion of thy grace 
My memory can retain 1 

3 How cold and feeble is my love ! 

How negligent my fear! 
How low my hope of joys above ! 
How few affections there ! 

4 Great God ! thy sovereign power impjut, 

To give thy word success : 
Write thy salvation in my heart. 
And make me learn thy grace. 

6 Show my forgetful feet the way 
That ie ids to joys on hiqfh : 
There knowledge grows without decay, 
And love shall n..'er die. 



329. 



L.S 



1 How long, Lord, shall I complain, 
Like one that seeks his God in vain i 
Huw long my soul tliiue absence mourn, 
And still despair of thy return? 

2 How long shall my poor troubled breast 
Be with these anxious thouglitsoppresfted? 
If thou withhold thy heavenly light, 

I leep in everlasting night. 

3 ear. Lord, e? ' grant mo quick relief, 
Thy merry now shall end my grief; 
For T have trusted in thy grace, 

And shall again behold thy fiice. 

630. i*««>™ s» : 1^ 7i. 

1 SoTE REIGN Ruler of the skies, 
Ever gracious, ever wis?, 

All my times are in thy hand, 
All events at thy command. 

2 Times of sickness, times of health ; 
Times of penury and wealth ; 
Times of trial and of grief; 
Times of triumph and relief; — 

J Times the tempter's power to prove ; 
Times to taste a Siiviour's love ; 
All must come, and last^ and end. 
As shall please my heavenly Friend. 

I O thou Gracious, Wise, and Just, 
In thy hands my life 1 trust; 
Have I somewhat dearer still? — 
I resign it to thy will. 

631. IH 

1 My God, permit me not to bo 
A stranger to myself and thee ; 
Amid a thousand thoughts I rove, 
Forgetful of my highest love. 

2 Why should my passions mix with earth 
And thus debase my heavenly birth ? 
Why should I cleave to things below, 
And*^ let my God, my Saviour go ? 

3 Call me away from flesh and sense ; 
One sovereign word shalldrawmethenc© 
I would obey the voice divine. 

And all inferior joys resign. 

i Be earth, with all her scenes withdrawn, 
Let noise and vanity be gone: 
In secret silence of the mind 
My heaven, and there my God, I find. 
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63 2« Psalm 1S3. L. HI. 

1 From deep distress and troubled tlionghts, 
To thee, my God^ 1 raise my cries; 

If tboii severely mark our faults, 
No flcnli can staml before thine eyes. 

2 But thou hast built thy throne of frracc, 
Free to dispense thy pardons there ; 
T!iat sinnei-8 may approach thy face, 
And hope and love, as well as fear. 

3 As the benighted pilgrims wait, 
And long and wish for br.'aking day, 
So waits my soul before thy gate : 
When will my God his face display ? 

4 ^fy trust is fixed upon thy word. 
Nor shall I trust tliy word in vain ; 
Let mourning souls address the Lord, 
And find relief from all their pain. 

5 Great is his love, and huge his grace, 
Through the redemption of his Son ; 
He turns our feet from sinful ways, 
And pardons what our hands have done. 

f>33* PealmW. L M. 

1 Oh, turn, great Ruler of the skies ? 
Turn from my sin ihy searching eyes ; 
Nor let th' offences of my hand 
Within thy bo >k recorded stand. 

2 Give me a will to thine subdued, — 
A conscience pure, a soul renewed ; 
Nor let me, wrapt in endless gloom, 
An outcast fiom thy presence roam. 

3 Oh, let thy Spirit to my heart 

Once more his quickening aid impart; 
My mind from every fear release. 
And soothe my troubled thoughts to 
peace. 

634. ^■•^™" 7s. 

1 Lord of mercy, just and kind ! 

Wilt tlioii ne'er my guilt forgive! 
Never shall my troubled mind, 
In thy kind reujembrance, live f 

2 Lord ! how long shall Satan's art 

Tempt my harassed soul to sin, 

Triumph o'er my humbled heart, — 

Fears without an<l guilt within! 

3 Lord, my God ! thine ear incline. 

Bending to the pravcM* of faith ; 
Cheer my" eyes with lijjht divine 
Lest I sleep the sleep of death. 



635. ri>im 148. L L 

1 God of my life ! through all my day* 
Mygratefui powers shall sound tiiy pra'se; 
The song shall wake with t opening lights 
And warble to the silent night. 

2 AVhen anxious care would break my rest, 
And grief would tear my throbbingbreast, 
Thy tuneful praises raised on high, 
Shall check tho nmrniur and the sigh. 

3 When death o'er nature shall prevail. 
And all my powers of latiguage fail, 
Joy through my swimming eyes shall 

break, 
And mean tho thanks I cannot speak. 

4 But, oh ! when that last conflict 's o'er, 
And I am chained to llosh no more, 
With what glad accents shall I rise * 
To join the music of the skies ! 

o Soon shall I learn the exalted strains 
Which echo o'er tlie heavenly plains^ 
And emulate, with joy unknown, 
The glowing seraphs round %hy throne. 

03G. S.3.ft 

1 I WANT a heart to pray — 

To pray, and never cease ; 
Never to murmur at thy stay, 

Or wish my sufferings less. 
This blessing, above all — 

Always to pray — I want; 
Out of the deep on thee to call. 

And never, never faint 

2 I want a true regard, 
A single, steady aim — 

Unmoved by threatening or reward, 
To tht»e and thy great name ; 

A jealous, just concern. 
For thine immortid praise ; 

A pure desire that ail may learn 
And glorify thy grace. 

3 I rest upon thy word — 
The promise is for roc ; 

My succor and salvation. Lord, 
Shall surely conic from theo ; 

But let mo still abide, 

Nor fwm my hope remove, 

Till thou my patient spirit guide 
Into thy perfect love. 
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037. 8s k 4. 

1 Mr heart lies dead ; and no increase 

Dotli my dull husbandry improve ; 
Ob, U^t t^iy graces, without c^ase, 
Drop from above. 

2 Thy dew doth every morning fall : 

And shall the dew outstriplhyDove? — 
The dew for which earth cauuot call, 
** Drop from above I" 

3 Tlie world is tempting still my heait 

Unto a hardness void of love ; 
Let heavenly grace, to cross its art, 
Drop from above I 

4 Oh, come ; for thou doat know the way I 

Or if to me thou wilt not move. 
Remove me where I need Dot say, 
** Drop from above I'' 

038. C. M. 

1 Love mc, O Lord, forgivingly ! 

Oh ! ever be my friend ; 
And still, when thou reprovest me. 
Reproof with pity blend. 

2 Oh, pity me, when weak I fall ! 

And as with saddened eyes 
I upward look, oh, let thy call 
Come strengthening mc to rise. 

3 My sins,' dispersed by mercy bright, 

Like clouds again grow black ; 
Oh I change the winds that bring such 
night, 
And drive the darkness back. 

4 This fearful striving — let it cease! 

Then fervent, fruitful days 
Shall yield both promise and increase. 
And make my growth thy praise. 



039. 



Psalm 42. 



CM. 



1 As pants the hart for cooling streams. 

When heated in the chase, 
So longs my sonl, O God, for thee, 
And thy refreshing grace. 

2 For thee, my God — the living God, 

My thii*sty soul doth pine ; 
Oh, when shall I behold thy face. 
Thou Majesty divine ! 

3 Why restless, why cast down, my soul ? 

Trust God ; who will employ 
His aid for thee, and change these sighs 
To tliafikful hymns of joy. 



4 I sigh to think of happier days, 

When thou, Lord ! wast nigh ; 
When every heart was tuned to praise, 
And none more blest than L 

5 Why restless, why cast down, my soul? 

Hope still ; and thou shalt si nor 
The praise of him who is thy God, 
Thy health's eternal spring. 

G40. C. E 

1 Dear Saviour, when my thoughts recall 

The wonders of thy grace, 
Low at thy feet ashamed, I fall. 
And hide this wretched face. 

2 Shall love like thine bo thus repaid? 

Ah, vile, ungrateful heart 1 
By earth's low cares so oft betrayed, 
From Jesus to depart. 

3 But he for his own mercy's sake, 

My wandering soul restores ; 
He bids the mourning heart partake 
The pardon it implores. 

4 Oh, while I breathe to thee, my Lord, 

The deep repentant sigh, 
Confirra the kind, forgiving word, 
With pity in thine eye, 

5 Then shall the mourner at thy feet 

Rejoice to seek thy face ; 
And grateful, own how kind, how swec^ 
Thy condescending grace. 

641. 2Cor.4:18. C. M. 

1 On ! could our thoughts and wishes fly. 

Above these gloomy shades. 
To those bright worlds, beyond the sky, 
Which sorrow ne'er invades ! — 

2 There, joys, unseen by mortal eyes, 

Or reason's feeble ray, 
In ever-blooming prospects rise, 
Unconscious of decay. 

3 Lord ! send a beam of light divine, 

To guide our upward aim ; 
With one reviving touch of thine, 
Our languid liearts inflame. 

4 Oh ! then, on faith's snblimest wing, 

Our ardent hope shall rise 
To those bright scenes, where pleasures 
spring 
Immortal in the skica, 
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March to the gates of cad-less joy, Where Je - bus, thy great Cap-taia '9 gone. 
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642. Eph. C : 14. 

1 Stand up, my soul, shako off lliy fears, 
And gird the gospel armor on ; 
March to the gates of endless joy, 
Where Jesus, thy Great Captain 's gone. 

2 Hell and tliy sins resist tliy course ; 
But hell and -sin arc vanqui:»hed foes; 
Thy Saviour nailed tliein to the cross, 
And sung the tiiuniph when he rose. 

8 Then let my soul march boldly on, — 
Press forward to the heavenly gate ; 
There peace and joy eternal reign. 
And giittei-ing robes for conquerora wait. 

4 Tliere sliall I wear a starry crown, 
And triumph in almighty grace, 
While all the armies of the skjes 
Join in my gloiious Leader's praise. 

643* lMliih40::S-Sl. 

1 Awake, our souls ! away, our fears ! 
Let every trembling thought be gone ; 
Awake, and Tun the heaveidy race. 
And put a cheerful courage on ! 

2 True, 't is a strait and thorny road, 
And mortal spirits tire and faint ; 
But they forjjet the miglity God, 
Who foods the strength of every saint — 

3 The mighty God, whose matchless power 
Is ever new and ever young, 

And firm endures, while endless years 
Their everlasting circles run. 



4 From thee, the overflowing spring, 
Our souls shall drink a fresh supply ; 
While such as trust their native strength 
Shall melt away, and droop, and die. 

5 Swift as an eagle cuts the air, 

We '11 mount aloft to tliine abode ; ' 

On wings of love our souls shall fly, 
Nor tire amid the heavenly road 1 

644. 

1 Awake, my soul ! lift up thine eyes ; 
See where thy foes against thee rise, 
In long array, a immerous host ; 
Awake, my soul ! or thou art losU 

2 See where rebellious passions rage, 
And fierce desires and lusts engage ; 
The meanest foe of all the train 

Has thousands and ten thouf^ands slaio. 

3 Tliou treadest on enchanted ground ; 
Perils and snares beset thee round; 
Beware of all, guard evei-y part — 
But most the traitor in thy heart. 

4 The terror and the charm repel. 

The powers of earth, and powers of hi 1! j 
The Man of Calvary triumphed here : 
Why should his faithful followei-s fear ? 

5 Come then, my soul ! now learn to wiild 
The weight of thine immortal shield ; 
Put on the armor, from above. 
Of heavenly truth, and heavenly love. 
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LA- wake, my aonl, stretch every nerre, And press wit^i yi-gor on ; A heavenly 



1^* 






race demands thy seal, And an im - mor-tal crown, And an im - mor-tal crown. 
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G4.5. Fhit.S:1(. 

1 Awake, my soul, stretch every nerve, 

And press with \\goT on ; 
Ajieavcnly race dctimnds thy zeal, 
And an immortal crown. 

2 A cloud of witnesses around 

Hold thee in full survey ; 
Forget the steps already trod, 
And onward urge thy way. 

3 Tis God's all-animating voice, 

That calls thee from on high; 
Tis his own hand presents the prize 
To thine aspiring eye. 

4 Blest S iviour, introduced by thee, 

Have I my race begun ; 
And, crowned with victory, at thy feet 
I '11 lay my honors down. 

646. 

1 Am I a soldier of the cross, 

A follower of the Lambl 
And shall I fear to own his cause, 
Or blush to speak his name ? 

2 Must I be carried to the skies 

On flowery beds of ease ? 
While others fought to win the prize, 
And sailed through bloody seas? 

3 Are there no foes for me to face ? 

Must I not stem the flood ? 
h this vile world a friend to grace, 
To help me on to God ? 



4 Sure I must fight, if I would reign ; 

Increase my courage. Lord ! 
I '11 bear the toil, endure the pain. 
Supported by thy word. 

5 Thy saints, in all this glorious war, 

Shall conquer, though they die ; 
Tliey view the triumph from afar. 
And seize it with their eye. 

6 When that illustrious day shall rise, 

And all thy armies shine 
In robes of victory through the skies, 
The glory shall be thine. 

64 7. 2T1iiLl:12, 

1 I 'm not ashamed to own my Lord, 

Or to defend his cause ; 
Maintain the honor of liis word. 
The glory of his cross. 

2 Jesus, my God ! — I know his name — 

His name is all my trust ; 
Nor will he put my soul to shame, 
Nor let my hope be lost. 

'3 Firm as his throne his promise stands, 
And he can well secure 
What I 've committed to his hands, 
Till the decisive hour. 

4 Then will ho own my worthless name 
Before his Father's face, 
And in the N*w Jerusalem 
Appoint my soul a place. 
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1. A - max • ing grace I bow sweet tbesoiiod That saved a wretch like me! 
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I oDoe was lost, but now am foand,^-Wa8 blind, but now I see. 



648* Sph.2:8. 

1 Amazing grace I bow sweet the sound 

That saved a wretch like me ! 
I once was lost, but now am found — 
AVas blind, but now I see. 

2 'T was grace that taught my heart to fear, 

And grace my fears relieved ; 
How precious did that grace appear, 
The hour I first believed 1 

3 Through many dangers, toils, and snares, 

I have already come ; 
'T is grace hath brought me safe thus far, 
And grace will lead mo home. 

4 Yea — when this flesh and heart shall fail, 

And mortal life shall cease, 
I shall possess, within the vail, 
A life of joy and peace. 

5 The earth shall soon dissolve like snow. 

The sun forbear to shine ; 
But God, who called me hero below, 
Will be forever mine. 

649. luisll 40:2ft-9t 

1 "Whence do our mournful thoughts arise, 

And where 's our courage fled ? 
Has restless sin, or raging hell. 
Struck all our comforts dead f 

2 Ilavc we forgot th' almighty Name 

That formed the earth and seaf 
And can an all-creating arm 
Grow weary or decay t 



3 Treasures of cvcrhisting might 

In our Jehovah dwell ; 
He gives the conquest to the weak, 
And treads their foes to hell. 

4 Mere raoital power shall fade and die. 

And youthful vigor cease ; 
But we who wait upon the Lord 
Shall feel our strength increase. 

5 The saints shall mount on eagles^ wings 

And taste the promised bliss, 
Till their un weaned feet arrive 
Whore perfect pleasure is. 

650. H«b. 11:13. 

1 Rise, ray soul, pursue the path 

By ancient worthies trod ; 
Aspiring, view those holy men 
Who lived and walked with God. 

2 Though dead, they speak in reason's car, 

And in example live ; 
Their faith, and hope, and mighty dcedp 
Still fresh instruction give. 

3 'T was through the LamVs most precious 

blood 
They conquered every foe ; 
And to his power and matchless grace 
Their crowns of life they owe. 

4 Lord, may I ever keep in view 

The patterns thou liast given, 

And ne er forsake the blessed road 

That led them safe to heaven. 
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651* lMi«h3t:S. 

1 In time of fear, when trouble 's near, 

I look to thine abode ; 
Though helpers fail, and focd prevail, 
I '11 pnt my trust in God. 

2 And what is life, 'mid toil and strife ? 

What terror has the grave f 
Thine arm of power, in peril's hour. 
The trembling soul will save. 

3 In darkest skies, though storms arise, 

I will not be dismayed : 
O Qod of light, and boundless might, 
My soul on thee is stayed I 

652. lMiAhS6:8,10. 

1 Sing, all ye ransomed of the Lord, 

Your great Deliverer sing : 
Ye pilgrims, now for Zion buund, 
Be joyful in your King. 

2 Uis hand divine shall lead you on, 

Through all the blissful road ; 
Till to the sacred mount you rise, 
And see your gracious God. 

3 Bright garlands of immortal joy 

Shall bloom on every head ; 
While sorrow, sighing, and distress, 
Like shadows, all are fled. 

4 March on in your Redeemer's strength ; 

Pursue his foototeps still ; 
And let the prospect cheer your cyo 
While laboring up the hill. 



653. 

1 Ye trembling souls, dismiss your fears ; 

Be mercy all your theme ; 

Mercy, which like a river flows 

In one contiimed stream. 

2 Fear not the powera of earth and hell : 

God will these powers restrain ; 
His mighty arm their rage repel, 
And make their efforts vain. 

654. 

1 God's glory is a wondrous thing, 

Most strange in all its* ways. 
And, of all things on earth, least like 
What men agree to praise. 

2 Oh, blest is he to whom is given 

The mstinct that can tell 
That God is on the field, when he 
Is most invisible 1 

3 And blest is he who can divine 

Where real right doth lie, 
And dares to take the side that seems 
Wrong to man's blindfold eye I 

4 Oh, learn to scorn the praise of men I 

Oh, learn to lose with God I 
For Jesus won the world through shame, 
And beckons thee his road. 

5 And right is right, since God is God ; 

And right the day must win ; 
To doubt won III be disloyalty, 
To falter would be sin I 
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G«JO. Romans 13 i 11. 

1 Your harps, ye treinbling saints, 

Down from the willows take : 
Jx)ud to the praise of love divine 
Bid every string awake. 

2 Though in a foreigpi land, 

We are not far from home ; 
And nearer to our honse above 
We every moment come. 

3 His grace will to the end 

Stronger and brighter shine ; 
Nor present things, nor things to come, 
Shall quench the spark divine. 

4 When we in darkness walk, 

Nor feel the heavenly flame, 
Then is the time to trust our God, 
And rest upon his name. 

5 Soon shall our doubts and fears 

Subside at his control ; 
His loving-kindness shall break through 
The midnight of the soul. 

Blest is the man, Lord, 

Who stays himself ©n thee; 
Who waits for thy salvation, Lord, 
Shall thy salvation see. 

G53» PMlm 27 : 14. 

1 Give to the >^inds thy fears ; 

Hope, and be undismayed ; 
God hears thy sighs and counts thy tears •, 
God shall lift up thy head. 



2 Tlirough waves, and clouds, and storms, 

He gently clears thy way ; 
Wait thou his time ; so shall this niglit 
Soon end in joyous day. 

3 Far, far above thy thought 

Ilis counsel shall appear, 
When fully he the work hath wrought, 
That caused thy needless fear. 

4 What though thou rnlest not I 

Yet heaven, and earth, and hell 
Proclaim, God sitteth on the throne^ 
And ruleth all things well. 

657. 

1 The sun himself shall fade. 

The starry worlds shall fall ; 
Yet through a vast eternity, 
Shall God be all in all. 

2 Though now his ways are dark, 

Concealed from mortal sightf 
His counsels are divinely wise, 
And all his judgments right 

3 In God my trust shall stand, 

While waves of sorrow roll ; 
In life or death his name shall be 
The refuge of my soul. 

4 Cease, cease my tears to flow, 

Cease, cease my heart to moan; 
Betide what may to me, 1 Ml say^ 
Uis holy willbe donel 
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658. lP«ter6:7. 

1 How gentle God's commands ! 

How kind his precepts are ! 
G)me, cast yonr hardens on the Lord, 
And tmst his constant care. 

2 Beneath his watchful eye 

His saints securely dwell ; 
That hand which bears creation up 
Shall gnard his children well. 

3 Why should this anxious load 

Press down your weary mind f 
Haste to your heavenly Father's throne, 
And sweet refreshment find. 

4 His goodness stands approved, 

Unchanged from day to day : 
ril drop my burden at his feet, 
And bear a song away. 

6)9. 

1 I STAND on Zion's mount, 

And view my starry crown ; 
No power on earth my hope can shake. 
Nor hell can thrust me down. 

2 The lofty hills and towers, 

That lift their heads on high, 
Shall all be leveled low in dust — 
Their Tery names shall die. 

^ The vaulted heavens shall fall. 
Built by Jehovah's hands; 
Bnt flrmer than the heavens, the Rock 
Of my salvation stands ! 
12 






660. PMlm 19S : &. 

1 The harvest dawn is near, 

The year delays not long ; 
And he who sows with many a tear. 
Shall reap with many a song. 

2 Sad to his toil he goes, 

His seed with weeping leaves ; 
But he shall come, at twilight's cloae^ 
And bring his golden sheaves. 

661. R«T. ns,4. 

1 The people of the Lord 

Are ou their way to heaven ; 
There they obtain their great reward; 
The prize will there be given. 

2 'T is conflict here below ; 

'T is triumph there, and peace : 
On earth we wrestle with the foe ; 
In heaven our conflicts cease. 

3 'T is gloom and darkness here ; 

'T is light and joy above ; 
There all is pure, and all is clear; 
There all is peace and love. 

4 There rest shall follow toil, 

And ease succeed to care : 
The victors there divide the spoil ; 
They sing and triumph there. 

5 Then let us joyful sing ; 

The conflict is not long : 
We hope in heaven to praise our Kin^ 
In one eternal song. 
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^62. lMi»li S» : 8-IOl 

1 Children of che heavenly King, 
Ad ye journey, sweetly sing ; 
Sing your Saviour's worthy praise, 
Glorious in his works and ways. 

2 Ye are traveh'ng home to God 
In the way the fathers trod ; 
They are happy now, and ye 
Soon their happiness shall see. 

3 Shout, ye little flock, and blest I 
You on Jesus' throne shall rest; 
There your seat is now prepared ; 
There your kingdom and reward. 

4 Fear not, brethren ; joyful stand 
On the borders of your land ; 
Jesus Christ, your Father's Son, 
Bids you undismayed go on. 

5 Lord, submissive make us go, 
Gladly leaving all below ; 
Only thou our Leader be. 
And we still will follow thee. 

663. Acts 4: 19.20. 

1 Thet are slaves who will not choose 
Hatred, scoffing, and abuse, 
Rather than, in silence, shrink 

From the truth they needs must think. 

2 They are slaves, who fear to speak 
For the fallen and the weak ; 
They are slaves, who dare not be 
In the right with two or three. 



1 Tim. 6 : 12. 



im 



664. 

1 Much in sorrow, oft in woe. 
Onward, Christians, onward go ; 
Fight the fight; and worn with strife, 
Steep with tears the bread of life. 

2 Onward, Christians, onward go ; 
Join the war, and face the foe ; 
Faint not : much doth yet remain ; 
Dreary is the long campaign. 

3 Shrink not, Christians — will ye yield J 
Will ye quit the battle-field? 

Fight till all the conflict 's o'er. 
Nor your foes shall rally more. 

4 But, when loud the trumpet blown, 
Speaks their forces overthrown, 
Christ, your Captain, shall bestow 
Crowns to grace the conqueror^s brow. 

665. 

1 Christian, let your heart be glad ! 
March, in heavenly armor clad ; 
Fis^htl nor think the battle lonp;; 
Victory soon will tune your song. 

2 Let not sorrow dim your eye ; 
Soon shall every tear be dry : 
Let not fears your course impede ; 
Great your strength, if great your need»r 

3 Onward then to battle move ! 

More than conqu'ror you shall prove ; 
Though opposed by many a foe, 
Christian soldier, onward go I 
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lP«t«r6: 7. 

1 Cast thy burden on the Lord, 
Only lean upon his word ; 

Thoa wilt soon have cause to bless 
His unchanging faithfulness. 

2 He sustains thee by his hand, 
lie enables thee to stand ; 

Those, whom Jesus once hath loved, 
From his grace are never moved. 

3 Heaven and earth may pass away, 
God's free grace shall not decay ; 
He hath promised to fulfill 

All the pleasure of his will. 

4 Jesus! guardian of thy flock. 
Be thyself our constant rock ; 
Make us by thy powerful hand. 
Firm as Zion^s mountain stand. 

8S7. Rrr. t : 10. 

1 Faint not, Christian ! though the road, 
Leading to thy blest abode, 
Darksome be, and dangerous too, 
Christ thy Guide will bring thee tlirongh. 

2 Faint not, Christian ! though in rage 
Satan would thy soul engage, 

^'ird on faith's anointed shield, — 
Bear it to the battle-field. 

3 Faint not. Christian ! though the world 
Has its hastile flag unfurled ; 

Hold the cross of Jesus fast, 
ITioa shalt overcome at last 



4 Faint not, Christian; though within 
There's a heart so prone to sin ; 
Christ, the Lord, is over all; 

lie Ml not suflur thco to fall. 

5 Faint not^ Christian ! Jesus near 
Soon in glory will appear ; 
And his love will then bestow 
Power to conquer every foe. 

6 Faint not^ Christian I look on liigh; 
See the harpers in the sky : 
Patient, wait, and thou wilt join- 
Chant with them of love divine. 

668. Dent S3 : i& 

1 Wait, my soul, upon the Lord, 

To his gracious promise flee, 
Laying hold upon his word, 

*' As thy days thy strength shaH bo.** 

2 If the sorrows of thy case 

Seem peculiar still to thee, 
God has promised needful grace, 

" As thy days thy strength shall be.** 

3 Days of trial, days of grief. 

In succession thou inayst see ; 
This is still thy sweet relief, 

" As thy days thy strength shall be.' 

4 Rork of Ages, I 'm secure, 

With thy promise full and free ; 
Faithful, positive, and sure — 

" As thy days thy strength shall be." 
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GG9. 

1 Holy Father, tbon hast tanght me 

I should live to thee alone ; 
Year by year thy hand hath brought mc 

On throagh dangers oil unknown. 
When I wandered, tbou hast found mc ; 

When I doubted, sent mc light-. 
Still thine arm has been around nie, 

All my paths were in thy sight. 

2 In the world will foes assail mc, 

Craftier, stronger far than I ; 
And the strife may never fail me, 

Well I know, before I die. 
Therefore, Lord, I come, believing 

Thou canst give the power I need ; 
Til rough the prayer of faith receiving 

Strength — the Spirit's strength, indeed. 
d I would trust in thy protection. 

Wholly rest upon thine arm ; 
Follow wholly thy direction. 

Thou, mine only guard from harm ! 
Keep me from mine own undoing. 

Help me turn to thee when tried, 
Still my footsteps. Father, viewing, 

Keep mo ever at thy side ! 



670. lMlafa60:l& 

1 Hear what God, the Lord, hath spoken ; 

O my people, faint and few, 
Corafoi'tless, afflicted, broken. 

Fair abodes I build for you ; 
Scones of heartfelt tribulation 

Siiall no more perplex your ways ; 
You shall name your walls ** Salvation," 

And your gates shall all be ** Praise.'' 

2 There, like streams that feed the garden, 

Pleasures without end shall flow ; 
For the Lord, your faith rewarding. 

All his bounty shall bestow. 
Still in undisturbed possession 

Peace and righteousness shall reign ; 
Never shall you feel oppression, 

Hear the voice of war again. 

3 Ye, no more your suns descending, 

^ Waning moons no more shall see, 
But, your griefs forever ending. 

Find eternal noon in roe. 
God shall rise, and shining o'er you, 

Change to day the gloom of night ; 
He, the Lord, shall be your Glory, 

Goti your everlasting Light. 
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671. 

1 Onward, Christian, tbongh the region 

Where thou art be drear and lone ; 
God has set a guardian le^non 
Very near thee ; press thou on. 

2 Listen, Christian; their hoannna 

Rolleth o'er thee : ** God is love,'' 
Write upon thy red-cross b.inncr, 
** Upward ever ; heaven 's above." 

8 By the thorn-road, and none other, 
Is the inoimt of vision won ; 
Tread it without shrinking, brother ; 
Jesus trod it ; press thou on. 

4 Be this worl.l the wiser, stronger. 

For thy life of paiii and pea(;e. 
While it needs thee ; oh ! no longer 
Pray thou for thy quick release. 

5 Pray thon, Chnstian, daily rather, 

That thou be a faithful son ; 
By the prayer of Jesus, "Father, 
Not my will, but thine, be done." 

672. 0«1.6:14. 

J Cross, rcprpach, and tribulation ! 
Ye to me are welcome guests, 
When I liave this consolation, 
That my soul in Jesus rests. 

2 The reproach of Chnst is glorious 1 
Those who here his burden bear, 
In the end shall prove victorious, 
And eternal gladness share. 



3 Bonds and stripes, and evil story. 

Arc our honorable crowns ; 
Pain is peace, and shame is glory, 
Gloomy dungeons are as thrones. 

4 Bear, then, the reproach of Jcsus^ 

Ye who live a life of faith! 
Lift triumphant songs and praises 
£v'u in martyrdom and death. 

673. P«lm«U 

1 Call Jehovah thy salvation, 

Host beneath th' Almighty's shado^ 
In his secret habitation 

Dwell, and never be dismayed I 

2 There no tumult can alarm thee. 

Thou shalt dread no hidden snare ; 
Guile nor violence can harm thee, 
In eternal safeguard there. 

3 lie shall charge his angel legions 

Watch and ward o'er thee to keep, 

Though thou walk through hostile regiona 

Though in deseit wilds thou sleep. 

4 Since, with firm and pure affection, 

Thou on God hast set thy love, 
With the wings of his protection 
lie shall shield thee from above. 

5 Thou shalt call on him in trouble, 

He will hearken, he will save; 
llere, for grief reward thee double. 
Crown with life beyond the grave. 
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674* Mstt. 6 : a-r!4. 

1 Sometimes a light surprises 

The Christian while he sings; 
It is llio Lord, who rises 

With healing in his wings: 
When comforts are declining, 

He gmnts the soul again 
A season of clear shining, 

To cheer it after rain. 

2 In holy contemplation, 

We sweeily then pursno 
The theme of God's salvation. 

And find it ever new : 
Set free from present sorrow. 

We cheerfully can say. 
Let the unknown to-morrow 

Bring >vith it what it may. 

3 It can bring with it nothing, 

But he will bear us through ; 
Who gives ihc lilies clothing, 

Will clothe his people too : 
Beneath the spreading heavens, 

No creature but is fed ; 
And he who feeds the ravens, 

Will give his children bread. 

4 Though vino nor fig-tree neither. 

Their wonted frnit should bear, 

Though all the fields should wither. 

Nor flocks nor herds b'j there ; 



Yet God the same abiding. 

His praise shall tune my voice^ 

For while in him confiding, 
I cannot but rejoice. 



C7o. 



Ix heavenly love abiding. 

No change my heart shall fear, 
Atid safe is such confiiling, 

For nothing changes here: 
The storm may roar without mo^ 

My heart may low be laid, 
But God is round about me. 

And can I be dismayed f 

Wherever he may guide me. 

No want shall turn me back; 
My Shepherd is beside mo, 

And nothing can I lack : 
II is wisdom ever waketh, 

His sight is never dim : 
He kno^vs the way he taketh, 

And I will walk with him. 

Green pastures are before me, 

Which yet I have not seen ; 
Brisfht skies will soon be o'er me, 

Where darkest clonds have been: 
My hope I cannot measure ; 

My path to life is free ; 
My Saviour has my treasure, 

And he will walk with me. 
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4 Stand up ! — stand np for Jesus I 

The strife will not be long ; 
This day the noise of battle, 

The next the victor's song : 
To Lira that overcometh, 

A crown of life shall be ; 
He with the King of Glory 

Shall reign eternally ! 

G77. TMlm 27. 

1 God is my strong salvation ; 

What foe have I to fear? 
In darkness aud temptation, 

My Light, my Help is near : 
Thouijrh hosts encamp around me, 

Firm in the fight 1 stand ; 
What terror can confound mc, 

With God at my right band f 

2 Place on the Lord reliance; 

My soul, with courage wait; 
His truth be thine affiance, 

When faint and desolate : 
His might thy heart shall strengthen, 

His love thy joy increase ; 
Mercy thy day shall lengthen ; 

The Lord will give thee peace I 



676, Kpb. 6:13. 

1 Stand np ! — stand up for Jesus 

Ye 6ol<Iiei"s of the cross; 
Lift high liis royal banner. 

It must not suffer loss: 
From victory unto victory 

Ilis army shall he leao, 
Till every foe is vanquished, 

And Christ is Lord indeed. 

2 Stand up ! — stand up for Jesus ! 

The trumpet call obey ; 
Forth to the mighty conflict, 

In this his glorious day : 
** Ye that are men, now serve him," 

Against unnumbered foes; 
Your courage rise with danger, 

And strength to strength oppose. 

^ Stand up ! — stand up for Jesns ! 

Stand in his strength alone; 
The anil of flesh will fail you — 

Ye dare not trust your own : 
Put on the goj^pel armor, 

And, watching unto prayer. 
Where duty calls, or danger, 

Be never wanting there. 
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678. U«bnws 13 : 5. 

1 IIow firm a foundation, yc saints of the 

Lord! 
Is laid for your faith in his excellent 

word ! 
What more can he say, than to you ho 

hath said, — 
To you, who for refuge to Jesus have fled! 

2 ^^ Fear not, I am with thee, oh, be not 

dismayed. 
For I am thy God, I will still give thee 

aid: 
I '11 strengthen thee, help thee, and cause 

thee to stand. 
Upheld by my gracious, omnipotent 

hand. 

/' 3 ** When through the deep waters I call 

/ thee to go, 

( Tlie rivers of sorrow shall not overflow ; 
Fori will be with thee thy trials to bless*, 
And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress. 

4 " When through fiery trials thy pathway 
shall lie, 

\ My grace, all sufficienti shall be thy sup- 
ply. 



jTh 



e flame shall not hurt thee ; I only 
design 
Thy dross to consume, and thy gold to 
refine. 

$ "Ev'n down to old ago all my people 

shall prove 
' My sovereign, eternal, unchangeable love ; 
' And then, when gray hairs shall their 

temples adorn, 
Like lambs they shall still in my bosom 

be borne. 

6 ** The soul that on Jesus hath leaned for 

repose, 

I will not— I will not desert to his foes ; 

That soul — though all hell should on« 

deavor to shake, 

'11 never — no never — no never foraako !** 

679. Mark it S7-41. 

1 O ZioN, afflicted with wave upon wavel 
Whom no man can comfort, whom uo 

man can save ; 
With darkness surrounded, by terrors 

dismayed, 
In toiling and rowing, thy strength ii 

decayed. 
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2 Load roaring, the billows now nigh over- 

whelm, 

ButskillfiirsthePilotwhositsatthAhclm; 

Hia wisdoiu conducts thee, his power de- 
fends ; 

In safety and quiet thy warfare ho ends. 

3 **0 fearful! O faithless!" in mercy he 

cries; 
"My promise, my truth, arc they light 

in thine eyes? 
Still, still I am with thee, my promise 

shall stand ; 
Thronjrh tempest and tossing T U bring 

thee to laud." 

G80. Heb.lStL 

1 O ETE3 that arc weary, and hearts that 

arc sore ! 
Look off unto Jesus, now sorrow no morel 
The light of his countenance shineth so 

blight, 
That here, as in heaven, there need be no 

night 

2 While looking to Jesus, my heart cannot 

fear; 
I tremble no more when I see Jesus near: 
I know that his presence uiy safeguard 

will be. 
For, '• Why are you troubled ?" he saith 

unto me. 
8 Still looking to Jesus, oh, may I be found. 
When Jordan^s dark waters encompass 

me round : 
They biar mo away in his presence to be: 
1 see him still nearer whom always I see. 

4 Then, then shall I know the full beauty 

aud grace 
Of Jesus, my Lord, when I stand face* tofacc; 
Shall know how his lovo went before me 

each day. 
And wonder that ever my eyes turned 

away. 

031. JtOgmStL 

1 Tho' faint, yet pursuing, wego on our way ; 
The Lord is our Leader, his word is our 

stay; 
Though suffering, and sorrow, and trial be 

near, 
The Lord is our refuge, and whom can 

we fear f 



2 He raiseth thefaHen,he cheereth the faint; 
The we«k, atui oppressed — he will hear 

their complaint; 
The way may be weary, and thorny the 

road, 
But how can we falter? our help is in God I 

3 And to his green pastures our footsteps 

he leads ; 
His flock in the dcserthow kindly hefeeds! 
The lambs in his bosom he tenderly bears, 
And brings back the wandVers all safe 

from the snares. 

4 Though clouds may surround us, our God 

is our light ; 
Though storms rage around us, our God 

is our might ; 
So faint, yet pureuing, still onward we 

come ; 
The Lord is our Leader, and heaven is 

our home I 

682. Pnlm 2S. 

1 Thb Lord is my rhepherd, no want shall 

I know ; 
I feed in green pastures, safe-folded I rest; 
He leadcth my soul where the still watei-s 

flow. 
Restores me when wandering, redeems 

when oppressed. 

2 Through the valley and shadow of death 

though I R^'ay, 
Since thou art my guardian, no evil I fear; 
Thy rod shall defend mc, thy ^taff be my 

stay ; 
No harm can befall, with my Comforter 

near. 

3 In themidst of affliction my table isspr^ad ; 
With blessings unmeasured my cup run- 
neth o'er; 

With perfume and oil thou anointcst my 

head ; 
Oh ! what shall I ask of thy providencA 

morel 

4 Letgoodnessand mercy , my bou n tiful God! 
Still follow my steps till I meet thee above; 
I seek — ^by the path which my forefathers 

trod. 
Through the land of their sojourn — ^thy 
kingdom of love. 
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1 In time of tribulation, 

Hear, Lord ! my feeble cries ; 
"With humble supplication 

To thc^ my spirit flies : 
My heart with grief is breaking; 

Scarce can my voice complain : 
Mine eyes, with tears kept waking, 

Still watch and weep in vain. 

2 Hath God cast off forever ? 

Can time his truth impair f 
His tender mercy, never 

Shall I presume to share! 
Hath he his loving-kind n&'is 

Shut up in endless wrath f 
No ; this is mine own blindness, 

That cannot see his path. 
8 I call to recollection 

The years of his right hand ; 
And, strong in his protection, 

Again through faith I stand : 
Thy deeds, O Lord, are wonder. 

Holy are all thy ways ; 
The secret place of thunder, 

Shall utter forth thy praise. 

4 Thee, with the tribes assembled, 

O God, the billows saw ; 
They saw thee and they trembled. 

Turned, and stood still with awe ; 
The clouds shot hail, — ihey lightened, 

Tlie earth reeled to and fro ; 
The fiery pillow brightened 

The gulf of gloom below. 

5 Thy way is in great waters : 

Thy footsteps are not known : 
Let Adam's sons and daughters 

Confide iu thee alone : 
Through the wild sea thou leddest 

Thy chosen flock of yore : 
Still on the waves thou treadest. 

And thy redeemed pass o'er. 

684. Eph.6:l3. 8.H. D. 

1 Soldiers of Christ, arise, 
And y:ii*d your armor on. 
Strong in the strenjrth which God supplies, 

Through his eternal Son : 
Strong in the Lord of hosts 
And in his mighty power. 
Who in the strength of Jesus trusts, 
Is more than conqueror. 



2 Stand, then, in his great mighti 

With all his strength endued. 
And Uike, to arm you for the flght| 

The panoply of God : 
That, having all things done. 

And all vour conflicts past. 
You may o ercome through Christ alono^ 

And stand complete at last. 

3 From strength to strength go on ; 

Wrestle, and fight, and pray ; 
Tread all the powers of darkness down. 

And win the well-fought day. 
Still let the Spirit cry. 

In all his soldiers, "Come," 
Till Christ the Lord descends from high. 

And takes the conquerors home. 

685. PMimw.i. 8«E 

1 Arise, ye saints, arise 1 

The Lord our leader is ; 
The foe before his banner flies, 
And victory is his. 

2 We follow thee, our Guide, 

Our Saviour, and our King I 
We follow thee, through grace supplied 
From heaven's eternal spring. 

3 We soon shall see the day 

When all our toils shall cease ; 
When wo shall cast our arms away, 
And dwell in endless peace. 

4 This hope supports us here ; 

It makes our burdens light; 
'T will serve our drooping hearts to cheer 
Till faith shall end in sight 

6 Till, of the prize possessed, 
We hear of war no more ; 
And ever with our Leader rest, 
On yonder peaceful shore. 

688. Iialah54:8. C. E 

1 Children of God, who, faint and slow. 

Your pilgrim-path pursue, 
In strength and weakness, joy and woe. 
To God's high calling true 1 — 

2 Why move ye thus, with lingering tread, 

A doubting mournful band ? 
Why faintly hangs the drooping head! 
Why fails the feeble hand ? 
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3 Oil ! weak to know a Saviour's power, 

To feel a Father^s care ; 
A iijonieut's toil, a passing shower, 
Is all the grief ye share. 

4 The orb of light, though clouds awhile 

May hide his noon-tide ray, 
Shall soon in lovelier beauty smile 
To gild the closing day, — 

5 And, bursting through the dusky shroud 

That dared his power invest, 
Ride throned in light o'er every cloud, 
Triumphant to his i-est. 

6 Then, Cliristian, dry the fliUing tear, 

The faithless doubt remove ; 
Ecdecmed at last from guilt and fear. 
Oh ! wake thy heart to love. 

687. Kxod. 40 : £6-:8, C. M. D. 

1 Long as the darkening cloud abode, 

So long did Israel rest ; 
Nor moved they till the guiding Lord 

In brightness stood confessed : 
Father of spirits ! Light of life I 

Now lift the cloudy vail ! 
Shine forth in fire amid that night 

Whose blackness makes us quail ! 

2 'T is done 1 To Christ the power is given ; 

He rends the vail away ; 
O'er earth a splendor pours from heaven. 

That makes our dai-kuess — day 1 
Rise then, and follow, all the host, 

His glory who precedes I 
This true Shechinah, which we boast, 

To the true Canaan leads. 

8 The city there is jasper-built. 

The sea, a golden fire. 
And underneath the emerald bow 

Sings an immortal choir ! 
Oh, thither lead us, Lord of light 1 

Through all this wilderness; 
Till in the glory of that sight 

We perfect arc in bliss ! 

088. Rom«M 13 : 11. 12. 9S ft 8S. 

1 Christian, the morn breaks sweetly o'er 
thee, 
And all the midnight shadows flee, 
Tinged are the distant skies with glory, 
A beacon light hung out for thee ; 



Arise, arise 1 the light breaks o'er thee 
Thy name is graven on the throne ; 

Thy home is in ihe world of glory. 
Where thy Redeemer reigns alone. 

2 Tossed on time's rude, relentless surges, 

Calmly composed, and dauntless stand, 
For lo ! beyond those scenes emerges 
The height that bounds the promised 
land : 
Behold ! behold ! the land is n earing, 

Where the wild sea-storm's rage iso'er; 
Hark 1 how the heavenly hosts ara 
cheering, 
See in what throngs they range the 
shore ! 

3 Cheer up ! cheer up ! the day breaks o'er 

thee. 
Bright as the summer's noon-tide ray, 
The star-gemmed crowns and realms of 
glory 
Invite thy happy soul away ; 
Away ! away ! leave all for glory. 

Thy name is graven on the tlirone ; 
Thy home is in that world of glory. 
Where thy Redeemer reigns alone. 

GS9. 1 Timothy 6 : 12. H. H 

1 Fight the ga^d fight ! lay hold 

Upon eternal life ; 
Keep but thy shield, — be bold ! 

Stand through the hottest strife : 
With thy great Captain on the field, 
Thou canst not fail, unless thou yield, 

2 No force of earth or hell. 

Though fiends with men unite, 
Truth's champion can compel. 

However pressed, to flight : 
He stands unmoved upon the field ; 
He cannot fall, unless he yield. 

3 Trust in thy Saviour's might ; 

Yea, till thy latest breath, 
Fight, and like him in fight, 

IJy dying conquer death : 
And, all-victorious in the field. 
Then, with thy sword, thy spirit yield. 

4 Great words are these, atid strong ; 

Yet, Lord, I look to thee ; 
To whom alone belong 

Valor and victory : 
With thee, my Captain, in the field, 
I must prevail — I cannot yield ! 
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690. Lake 10 :S9. 

1 Oh, that I conld forever dwell, 
Delighted at the Saviour's feet; 
Behold the form I love bo well, 
And all his tender words repeat ! 

2 The world shut out from all my soul, 
And heaven hrought in with all its bliss, — 
Oh ! is there aught, from polo to pole, 
One moment to compare with this ? 

3 This is the liidden life I prize — 
A life of penitential love ; 
When most mv follies I despise, 
And raise my highest thoughts above ; 

4 When all I am I clearly st'C, 

And freely own, with deepest shame ; 
When the Redeemer's love to mo 
Kindles within a deathless flame. 

5 Thus would I live till nature fail. 
And all my former sins forsake ; 
Then rise to God within the vail, 
And of eternal joys partake. 

691. Luke 24 :M 

1 Sun of my soul 1 thou Saviour dear, 
It is not uiglit if thou be near : 
Oh, may no earth-born cloud arise 
To hide thee from thy servant's eyes I 

2 When soft the dews of kindly sleep 
My wearied eyelids gently steep, 

r>e my last thought, — how sweet to rest 
Forever on my Saviour's breast ! 



'^^^m\ 



3 Abide with mc from morn till eve, 
For withciut thoe I cannot live ; 
Abide with mc when night is nigh. 
For without thee I dare not die« 

4 Be near to bless me when I wake, 

Ere through the world my way I take ; 
Abide with mc till in thy love 
I lose myself in heaven above. 

692. lMdeh7:l4. 

1 On, sweetly breathe the lyres above. 
When angels touch the quivering string, 
And wake, to chant Immanucl's love, 

. Such strains as angel-lips can sing ! 

2 And sweet, on earth, the choral swell. 
From morUU tongues, of gladsome lays ; 
When pardoned souls their raptures U\\ 
And, grateful, hymn Immanuei's praise. 

3 Jesus, thy name our souls adore ; 

We own the bond that makes us thine; 
And carnal joys, that charmed before, 
For thy dear sake wo now i^csign. 

4 Our hearts, by dying love subdued, 
Accept thine offered grace to-day ; 
Beneath the cross, with blood bedewed, 
We bow, and give ourselves away. 

5 In thee we trust, — on thee rely ; 
Though we arc feeble, thou art strong ; 
Oh, keep us till our spints fly 

To join the bright^ immortal throng ! 
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We smile at pain while Thou art near. 



(i93. Psalm 119 : 151. 

1 Love Divine ! that stooped to share 
Our sharpest pang, our bitterest tear, 
On thee we cast each earth-born care. 
We smile at pain while Thou art near. 

2 Though long the weary way we tread, 
And sorrow crown each lingering year, 
No path we shun, no darkness dread, 
Our hearts still whispering, Thou art near. 

5 When drooping pleasure turns to grief. 
And trembling faith is changed to fear, 
Theranrrouring wind, the quivering leaf, 
Shall softly tell us Tliou art near. 

4 On thee we fling our burdening woe, 
Love Divine, forever dear ; 
Content to suffer while we know, 
Living or dying. Thou art near ! 

fi94, 2 Cor. 12 : 10. 

1 Let rhe but Lear my Saviour say, 

** Strength shall be equal to thy day ;" 
Then 1 rejoice in deep distress, 
Leaning on all-sufficient grace. 

2 I can do all things— or can bear 
All suffering, if my Lord be there ; 
Sweet ple»^urcs mingle with the pains, 
While he my sinking head sustains. 

^ I glory in infirmity. 
That Christ's own power may rest on mo ; 
When I am weak, then am I strong; 
Gmce is my shield, and Christ my song. 

42 



695. 

1 Far from my thoughts, vain world ! 

begone. 
Let my religious hours alone : 
Fain would mine eyes my Saviour see— 
I wait a visit, Lord ! from thee. 

2 My heart grows warm with holy fire, 
And kindles with a pure desire : 
Come, my dear Jesus ! from above, 
And feed my soul with heavenly love. 

3 Llcst Saviour ! what delicious fare — 
How sweet thine entertainments arel 
Never did angels taste above 
Redeeming grace and dying love. 

696. John 6: 61. 

1 Away from earth my spirit turns, 
Away from every transient good ; 
With strong desire my bosom bums, 
To feast on heaven's immortal food, 

2 Thou, Saviour, art the living bread; 
Thou wilt my every want supply : 

By thee sustained, and cheered, and led, 
I 11 press through dangei*s to the sky. 

3 What though temptations oft distress, 
And sin assails and breaks my peace; 
Thou wilt uphold, and save, and bless, 
Atid bid the storms of passion cease. 

4 Then let me take thy gracious hand, 
And walk beside thee onward still ; 
Till my glad feet shall safely stand. 
Forever firm on Zion's hilL 
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697. Mftrk8>:«. 

1 Jbsus I and shall it ever be, 

A mortal man ashamed of thee ? 
Ashamed of tliee, whom angels praise, 
Whoseglories shine through endless days. 

2 Ashamed of Jesus ! sooner far 
Let evening blush to own a star; 
He sheds the beams of light divine 
O'er this benighted soul of mine. 

8 Ashamed of Jesus ! that dear Friend 
On whom my hopes of heaven depend ! 
No; when I blush — be this my shame, 
That I no more revere his name. 

4 Ashamed of Jesus ! yes, I may, 
When I 've no guilt to wash away ; 
No tear to wipe, no good to crave, 
No fears to quell, no soul to save. 

6 Till then — nor is my boasting vain — 
Till then I boast a Saviour slain ! 
And oh, may this my glory be, 
That Christ is not ashamed of me I 

698. John 14 :W. 

1 When sins and fears, prevailing rise, 
And fainting hope almost expires, 
To tliee, O Lord, I lift my eyes; 

To thee I breathe my soul's desires; 

2 Art thou not mine, my living Lord! 
And can my hope, my comfort die? 
'Tis fixed on thine almighty word — 
That word which built the caith and sky. 



cr.=Gz:^ZLr]J^ 



3 If my immortal Saviour lives. 
Then my immortal life is sure ; 
His won! a firm foundation gives; 
Ilere may I build, and rest secure. 

4 Here let ray faith unshaken dwell; 
Forever sure the promise stands ; 
Not all the powers of earth or hell 
Can e'er dissolve the sacred bands. 

5 Here, O my soul, thy trust repose) 
If Jesus is forever mine. 

Not death itself — that last of foes- 
Shall break a union so divine. 

699. ICor. 6il9. 

1 Oh, not my own these verdant hills, 
And fruits, and flowei*s, and stream, and 

wood; 
But his who all with glory fills, 
Who bought me with his precious blood 

2 Oh, not my own this wondrous frame, 
Its curious work, its living soul ; 

But his who for my ransom came ; 
Slain for my sake, he claims the whole. 

4 Oh, not my own the grace that k(?ep» 
My feet from fierce temptations free ; 
Oh, not my own the thought that leaps, 
Adoring, blessed Lord, to thee. 

4 Oh, not my own ; I '11 soar and sing, 
When life, with all its toils, is o'er. 
And thou thy trembling Iamb shalt bring 
Safe home, to wander nevermore. 
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rength to meet the day, And peace which none can take away, And peace which none can take away. 



700* CoIonlansl:19. 

1 FouiTTAiN of grace, rich, full, nnd free, 
What need I, that is not in thee : 
Full pardon, strength to meet the day, 
And peace which none can take away. 

2 Doth sickness fill my heart with fear, 
T is sweet to know that thou art near ; 
Am I with dread of justice tried, 

T is sweet to know that Christ hath died. 

3 In life, thy promises of aid 
Forbid my heart to be afraid ; 

In death, peace gently vails the eyes, — 
Christ rose, and I shall surely rise. 

701. 

1 Saviour, when night involves the skies, 
My soul, adoring turns to thee ; 

Thee, self-abasea in mortal guise. 

And wrapped in shades of death for me. 

2 On thee my waking raptures dwell, 
When crimson gleams the east adorn ; 
Thee, Victor of the grave and hell ; 
Thee, Source of life's eternal morn. 

9 When noon her throne in light arrays. 
To thee my soul triumphant spriiigs; 
Thee, throned in glory s endless blaze ; 
Thee, Lord of lords, and King of kings. 

4 O'er earth when shades of evening steal, 
To death and thee my thoughts I give ; 
To death, whose power I soon must feel ; 
To thee, with whom I trust to live. 



702. Col. 4 1 12. 

1 My soul complete in Jesus stands ! 
It fears no more the law's demands ; 
The smile of God is sweet within. 
Where all before was guilt and sin, 

2 My soul at rest in Jesus lives ; 
Accepts the peace his pardon gives ; 
Receives the grace his death secured, 
And plead» the anguish he endured. 

3 My soul its every foe defies, 

And cries — 'T is God that justifies I 
Who charges God's elect with sin ? 
Shall Christ, who died their peace to win ! 

4 A song of praise my soul shall sing. 
To our eternal, glorious King ! 
Shall worship humbly at his feet, 

In whom alone it stands complete. 

703. Epl>«ti«M S : 19. 

1 Light of the soul ! O Saviour blest ! 
Soon as thy presence fills the breast, 
Darkness and guilt are put to flight. 
And all is sweetness and delight 

2 Son of the Father ! Lord most high ! 
How glad is he who feels thco nigh ! 
Come in thy hidden majesty ; 

Fill us with love, fill us with thee. 

3 Jesus is from the proud concealed. 
But evermore to babes revealed ; 
Through him, unto the Father bo 
Glory and praise eternally ! 
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704. J«. 16:181 

1 Dear Refage of my weary fouI, 

On tbce, when roitows rise, 
On thee, when waves of trouble roll, 
My fainting hope relies. 

2 To thee I tell each risinff gnef, 

For thou alone canst heal ; 
Thy word can bring a sweet relief 

For every pain 1 feel. 
8 But oh ! when gloomy doubts prevail, 

I fear to call tliee mine; 
Tlie springs of comfort seem to fail, 

And all my hopes decline. 

4 Yet, gracious God, where shall I flee ? 

• Thou art my only tnist : 
And still my soul would cleave to thee, 
Though prostrate in the dust 

5 Thv mercy-seat is open still, 

llere let ray soul retreat, 
With humble hope attend thy will, 
And wait beneath thy feet. 

705* Psalm 25: 14. 

1 Speak to me. Lord, thyself reveal, 

While here on earth I rove ; 
Speak to my heart, and let me feel 
The kindling of thy love. 

2 With thee conversing, I forget 

All time and toil and care ; 

LalK>r is rest, and pain is sweet, 

If thou, my God, art here. 



3 Thou callest me to seek thy face ; 

Thy face, O God, I seek,— 
Attend the whispers of thy grace. 
And hear thee inly speak. 

4 Let this my every hour employ, 

Till I thy glory see. 
Enter into my Master's joy, 
And find my heaven in thee« 

706* ICor.l : 2»-2i. 

1 Dearest of all the names above, 

My Jesus and my God, 
Who can resist thy Iieavenly love, 
Or trifle with thy blood ? 

2 'Tis by the merits of thy death 

Thy Father smiles again ; 
•T is by thine interceding breath 
The Spirit dwells with men. 

3 Till God in human flesh I see, 

My thoughts no comfort find : 
The holy, just, and sacred Three 
Are terrors to my mind. 

4 But if Iramanuel's face appear, 

My hope, my joy, begin : 
His name forbids my slavish fear ; 
His grace removes my sin. 

6 While Jews on their own law rely, 
And Greeks of wisdom boast, 
I love th' incarnate Mystery, 
And there I fix my trust. 
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707, 1 Peter 2: 7. 

\ Ilow Bwcct tbc name of Jesus sounds 
In a belic\ ci's ear ! 
It soothes liis sorrows, heals his wounds. 
And drives away his fear. 

2 It makes the wounded spirit whole, 

And calms the troubled breast ; 
T is manna to the hungry soul, 
And to the weary, rest. 

3 Jesns ! my Shepherd, Guardian, Friend, 

My Prophet, Priest, and King ; 
My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End, 
Accept the praise I bring. 

4 Weak is the effort of my heart, 

And cold my warmest thought ; 
But when I see thee as thou art, 
I 'U praise thee as I ought. 

5 Till then I would thy love proclaim, 

With eveiy fleeting breath ; 
And may the nuisic of thy name, 
Refresh my soul in death. 

708, Matt. 1 : ». 

I J«su8 ! I love thy charming name, 
Tis music to mine ear ; 
Fam would I sound it out so loud, 
Tliat caitli and heaven should bear. 

? Yes ! — thou art precious to my soul, 
My transport and my trust ; 
Jewcl^ to thee, are gaudy toys. 
And gold is sordid dust. 
13 



3 All my capacious powers can wish, 

In thee doth richly meet ; 
Not to mine eyes is light so dear, 
Nor friendship half so sweet. 

4 Thy grace still dwells upon my hearty 

And sheds its fragrance there ; — 
The noblest balm ot all its wounds, 
The cordial of its care. 

709. »■«• IT 1 8. 

1 Jesus, the very thought of thee. 

With sweetness fills my breast : 
But sweeter far thy face to see. 
And in thy presence rest. 

2 Nor voice can sing, nor heart can frame. 

Nor can the memory find 
A sweeter sound than thy blest name, 
O Saviour of mankind ! 

3 O Hope of every contrite heart ! 

O Joy of all the meek ! 
To those who fall, how kind thou art ! 
How good to those who seek I 

4 But what to those who find ! Ah ! thiR, 

Nor tongue nor pen can show, 
The love of Jesus, what it is, 
None but his loved ones know, 

5 Jesns, our only joy be thou» 

As thou our prize wilt be ; 
Jesns, be thou our glory now. 
And through eternity. 
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710. K«n ft* a 

1 To onr Bcdcemei's glorious name, 

Awake the sacred song ! 
Oh ! may his love — immortal flame— 
Tune every heart and tongue I 

2 His lore, what mortal thought can reach? 

Wliat mortal tongue display? 
Imagination's utmost stretch. 
In wonder, dies away. 

3 Dear Lord ! while we adoring pay 

Our humble thanks to thee, 
May every heart with rapture say, — 
** The Saviour died for ine !" 

4 Oh ! may the sweet, the blissful theme, 

Fill every heart and tongue, 
Till strangers love thy charming name, 
And join the sacred song. 

711. R€«.»;S8.31 

1 Lord Jesns, are we one with thee ? 

Oh ! height, oh ! depth of love I 
With thee we died upon the tree, 
In thee we live above. 

2 Such was thy grace that for our sake 

Thou didst from heaven come down, 
Our mortal flesh and blood pai-take. 

In all onr misery one. 
8 Onr sins^ our guilt, in love divine. 

Were borne on earth by thee ; 
The gall, the curse, the wnith were thine, 

To sot thy. members free. 



4 Ascended now in glory bright, 

Still one with us thou art; 
Nor life, nor death, nor depth, nor height^ 
Thy saints and thee can part. 

5 Soon, soon shall come that glorious day 

When, seated on thy throne. 
Thou shalt to wondering worlds display 
That thou with us art one. 

712, R6«. 8114-17. 

1 On, speak that gracious word again, 

And cheer my broken heart ! 
No voice but thine can soothe my 'paiiii 
Or bid my fears depart 

2 And wilt thou still vouchsafe to own 

A worm so vile as I ? 
And may I still approach thy throne. 
And '* Abba, Father," cry ? 

3 Oh, then, let saints and angels join, 

And help me to proclaim 
Tl>e grace that healed a soul like vm^ 
And put my foes to shame ! 

4 My Saviour, by hi» powerful word. 

Has turned my night to day ; 
And all tho^e heavenly joys re&t^M:^ 
Which 1 had sinned away. 

5 Dear Lord, I wonder and adorei 

Thy grace is all divine : 
Oh, keep me, that I sin no mo** 
Against fiocb love as chine ! 
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713* PMlm73::«. 

1 O Lord! I would delight in thcC| 

And on thy care depend ; 

To thcc in every trouble floe, 

My best, my only Friend. 

2 When all created streams arc dried, 

Thy fullness is the same ; 
May I witii this be satisfied, 
And glory in thy name 1 

S No good in creatures can be found, 
Bat may be found in thee ; 
I must have all things, and abound, 
Winlo God is God to me. 

4 O Lord ! I cast ray care on thee ; 
I triumph and adore ; 
Henceforth my great concern shall bo 
To lovo and please thee more. 

714. 1 Pet. 6: 7. 

1 Lord, it belongs not to my caro 

Whether I die or live ; 
To love and serve thee is my share. 
And this thy grace must give. 

2 If life be long, I will be glad 

That 1 may long obey ; 
If short, yet why should I be sad 
To soar to endless day f 

i Christ leads mo through no darker rooms 
Than he went through before ; 
No one into his kingdom comes, 
But through his opened door. 



4 Come, Lord, when grace has made mo 

mcet> 
Thy blessed face to see ; 
For if thy work on earth be sweet, 
What will thy glory be ! 

5 Then shall I end my sad complaints, 

And weary, sinful days, 
And join with nil triumphant saints 
Who sing Jehovah^s praise. 

C My knowledge of that life is small j 
The eye of faith is dim ; 
But 't is enough that Christ knows al^ 
And I shall bo with him. 

71d« John6.-CS. 

1 To whom, my Saviour, shall I go^ 

If I depart from thee ? 
My guide through all this vale of woo^ 
And more than all to mo. 

2 The world reject thy gentle reign. 

And pay thy death with scorn ; 
Oh ! they could plait thy crown agsiin^ 
And sharpen every thorn. 

3 But I have felt thy dying lovo 

Breathe gently through my heart, 
To whisper hope of joys above — 
And can we ever part f 

4 Ah ! no, with thee I '11 walk below, 

My journey to the grave : 
To whom, my Saviour, shall I go^ 
When only thou canst save f 
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716, Luke 7 I 47. 

1 Go, tunc t\y voice to sacred song, 

Kxert thy noblest po>vei*8, 
Go, minorJe with the choral throng, 
The Saviour's praises to prolong, 

Amid lifers ilectitig hours. 

2 Oh 1 hast thou felt a Saviour's love. 

That flame of heavenly birth ? 
Then lei thy strains melodious prove, 
With raptures soaring far above 

Tlio in fling toys of earlh. 
a Ilast found the pearl of price unknown, 

That cost a Saviour's blood ? 
ITdr of ft bright celcstiHl crown, 
That sparkles near the eternal throne, 

Oh, sing the praise of God! 

4 Sing of the Lamb that once was slain 
That man might be foi-given ; 
Sing how he broke death's bars in twain 
Ascending high in bliss to reign. 
The GoJ of earth and lieaven I 

717. Luktl5:JL 

1 WouLDST thou eternal life obtain I 

Now to the cross repair; 
There stand and gaze and weep and pray 
Where Jesus breathes his life away; 

Eternal life is there ! 

2 Go — 't is the Son of God expires ! 

Approach the shameful tree ; 
See quivering there the mortal dart, 
In the Redeemer's loving heart, 

sinful soul, for thee ! 



3 Go— -there from every streaming wound 

Flows i-ich atoning blood : 
That blood can cleanse thy deepest stain. 
Bid frowning justice smile again. 

And seal ihy peace with God. 

4 Go — at that cross thy heart subdued, 

With thankful love shall glow ; 
By wondrous grace thy soul set free, 
Eternal life from Christ to theo 

A vital stream shall flow I 

718. 

1 O Saviour, lend a listening car, 

And answer my request ! 
Forgive, and wipe the falling tear. 
Now with thy love my spirit cheer, 

And set my heart at rest. 

2 I mourn the hidings of thy face ; 

The absence of that smile. 
Which led me to a throne of grace^ 
And gave my soul a resting-place, 

From earthly care and toil. 

3 'T is sin that separates from thee 

This poor benighted soul ; 
My folly and my guilt I see, 
And now upon the bended knee, 

I yield to thy control. 

4 Up to the place of thine abode 

T lift my waiting eje ; 
To thee, O holy Lamb of God I 
Whose blood for me so freely flowed, 

I raise my ardent cry. 
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719. John21:rx. 

1 'Do not I love tlice, O my Lord f 

Behold liiy licait^ and sec ; 
And turn the dearest idol out 
That diires to rival thee 

2 Is not thy name melodious still 

To mine attentive car ? 
Doth not each pulse with ]ilcasnro bound, 
My Saviour's voice to hear f 

3 Hast thon a Iamb in all thy flock 

I would disdain to feed f 
Ilast tJMMi a foe liefore whose face 
I fear thy canse to plead ? 

4 WouM not my heart pour forth its blood 

In honor of thy name? 
And chHllenire the cold hand of death 
To damp th' immortal flame! 

5 Thou know est that I love thee, Lord ; 

' But oh ! I lono^ to soar 
Far from the sphere of moi'tal joys, 
And learn to love thee more. 



7i0. 



Matt IS : 3. 



Oil, sec how Jesna trusts himself 

Unto our childish love! 
As thon;»:li by liis free ways with ns 

Our earnestness to prove. 
Ilm sacred name a common word 

On earth he loves to hear ; 
Tliere is rto majesty in him 

Which love may not come near. 






3 The lip^ht of love is round his feet, 

His paths arc never dim ; 
And ho conu'S nigh lo us ulicnwo 
Dare not come ni<rU to him. 

4 Let us be simple with him, then, 

Not backward, stifl*, nor cold. 
As tlionjjh our Bethlehem could be 
What Sinai was of olJ. 

721, Lake23:<2. 

1 Jesus! thou art the sinner's Friend) 

As such I look to thee ; 
Now, in the fullness of thy love, 

Lord I remember me. 

2 Remember thy pure word of grace,-— 

Remember Calvary ; 
Rememl>er all thy dymg groans, 
And then remember me. 

3 Tliou 4»ondrons Advocate with God 1 

1 yield myself to ihee; 

While thou art sitting on thy throno^ 
Dealr Lord ! remember me. 

4 Lord ! I am gnilty — 1 am vile, 

l>ut thy salvation's free; 
Then, in thine all-abounding graces 
Dear r»rd ! remember me. 

6 And. when T close my eyes in deatb, 
When earthly helps all flee. 
Then, O my dear Redeemer God \ 
I pray, remember me. 
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Is pleased to ol&im me for his own, And give him • self to 
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722. 

1 Jbsus, who on his glorious throno 

Rules heaven, and earth, and sea. 
Is pleased to claim roc for his own 
And give Iiimsclf to inc. 

2 His person fixes all my love. 

His blood removes my fear ; 
And while he pleads for mo above. 
His arm preserves me hero. 

3 His word of promise is my footi, 

' His Spirit is my guide ; 
Thus daily is my strength renewed. 
And all my wants supplied. 

4 For him 1 count as gain each joss, 
■ Disgrace for him renown ; 
Well may I glory in my cross, 

While ho prepares my crown. 

723* cuit 1 IS. 

1 Mr God ! the spring of all my joysi 

The lite of my delights, 
Tlie glory of my briglitest days. 

And comfort of my nights ! 

5 Tn darkest shades if he appear. 

My dawning is begun : 
He is my souPs sweet morning «tar, 
And ho my rising snn. 

3 The opening heavens around me shine 
With beams of sacred bliss, 
While Jesus shows his heart is mine, 
And whispers, I am his ! 



Die. 






4 My soul would leave this heavy clay. 

At that transporting word ; 
Run up with joy the shining way, 
T* embrace my dearest Lord ! 

5 Fearless of hell and ghastly deatli, 

I'd break through every foe ; 
The wings of love and arms of faith 
Should bear me conqueror through. 

724. I Peter 2 T. 

1 Blest Jesus ! when my soaring thought* 

0»cr all tl«y graces rove, 
How is my soul in transport lost,— 
In wonder, joy, and love ! 

2 N«>t softest strains can charm my carii 

Like thy beloved name ; 
Nor aught l»e.neath the skies inspire 
My heart with equal flame. 

3 Where'er 1 look, my wondering 4}yci 

Uiinuniber*jd bh^ssings see ; 
]}ut what is life, with all its bliss. 
If once compared with thee ! 

4 Hast thou a rival in my breast I 

Search, Lord, for thou CHiist tell 
If aught can raise my passions tbah| 
Or please my soul so well. 

5 No : thou art precious to my hcntl^ 

My port i«)n and my joy : 
Forever let thy Iwundless grace 
My swoctcst thoughts employ. 
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T25* Joba 10:14. 

1 To tliee, my Shepherd and ray Lord, 

A grateful song I Ml raise ; . 

Oh, let the humblest of thy flock 

Attempt to speak thy praise. 

2 My life, my joy, my hope, I owo 

To thine amazing love; 
Ten thousand tliousand comforts hero, 
And nobler bliss above. 

Z To thee my trembling spirit flics, 
With sin and grief oppressed ; 
Thy gentle voice dispels my fears, 
And lulls my cares to rest. 

* Lead on, dear Shepherd! — led by thee, 
No evil shall I fear ; 
Soon shall I reach thy fold above, 
And praise theo better there. 

7«6. ReT.22:4. 

1 Soon will the heavenly Bridegroom come; 

Ye wedding-guests draw near, 
And slumber not in sin, when ho, 
The Son of God is here ! 

2 Come, let us haste to meet our Lord, 

And hail him with delight; 
Who saved us by his precious blood, 
And sorrows infinite! 

S Besido liim all the patriarchs old, 
And holy prophets stand ; 
The glorious apostolic choir. 
And noble martyr band. 



4 As brethren dear they welcome us, 

And lead us to the throne. 
Where angels bow their vaiiod heads, 
Before the Three in One ; — 

5 Where we, with all the saints of God, 

A wlnte-robed multitude. 
Shall praise thea<^cended Lord, whodeigns 
To bear our flesh and blood ! 

Our lot shall be for aye to share 

His reiajn of peace above : 
And drink, with unexhausted joy, 
The river of his love. 

727. Oal.C-.ll. 

1 Let worldly minds the world pursue ; 

It has no charms for me ; 

Once I admired its trifles too. 

But grace has set me free. 

2 Its pleasures now no longer please. 

No more content afford ; 
Far from my heart be joys like these. 
For I have seen the Lord. 

3 As by the light of opening day 

The stars are all concealed ; 
So earthly pleasures fade away. 
When Jesus is revealed. 

4 Creatures no more divide my choice ; 

I bid them all depart ; 
His name, and love, and gracious voice 
Ilavc fixed my roving heart. 
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728. John M- a 

1 Since Jesns i» my friend. 
And I to liiin belong, 
It matters not what foes intend. 
However fierce and strong, 

S lie whispers in my breast 

Sweet words of holy cheer, 
llow they who seek in God their rest 
Shall ever find hnn near ; — 

3 llow God linth built above 

A city fair and new, 
Where eye and heart shall see and prove 
What faith has counted true. 

4 My lioart for gladness springs ; 

It cannot more be sad ; 
For very joy it smiles and sings,— 
Sees naught but sunshine glad. 

5 The snn that lights mine eyes 

Is Christ,, the Lord ] love ; 
I sing for joy of that which Ilea 
Stored up for me above. 

729, Ptalm SI. 

1 My spirit on thy care, 

Blest Saviour, I recline, 
Thon wilt not leave me to despair, 
For thou art love divine. 

2 Whatever events betido. 

Thy will they all perform ; 
Safj in thy breast my head I hide, 
Nor fear the coming stono. 



8 Let good or ill befall. 

It must be jroo.d for me.^ 
Secure of having thee in ail^ 
Of having a'.! in thee, 

730, Fvum •» : 4. 

1 Whilb my Redeemer 's rear. 

My Fbeplierd and my gu!de, 
I bid farewell tu Hiixioup fear : 
My wants are all Fuppl'cd. 

2 To ever fragrant n)eads. 

WhiTc rich abundance grows, 

lli.« gracious band indulgent leadt, 

And guards m\ sweet repose. 

3 Dear Sheplurd. if 1 stray. 

My wandering feet restore ; 
To thy fair pastures guide my way. 
And let me rove no more. 

731, 1 Peter I: 8. 

1 Not with our mortal eyes 

Have we beheld the Lord ; 

Yet we rejoice to hear his p-ime, 

And love him in his word« 

2 On earth we want the sight 

Of our Redeemer s face ; 
Yet, Lord, our inmost thoughts delight 
To dwell upon thy grace. 

3 And when we taste thy love, 

Our joys divinely grow 
Unspeakable, like those above^ 
And heavet begins below. 
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7*) 2. Rer. a.ll. 

1 Ou, wliat, if wo are Christ's, 

Is c^irthly sliainc or loss? 
Briorht shall ihc crown of glory be, 
When we have borne the cross. 

2 Keen was the trial once, 

Bitter the cup of woe. 
When martyred saints, baptized in blood, 
Christ's sufferings shared below. 

8 Briorht is their glory now, 
Boundless their joy above, 
Where, on the bosom of their God, 
They rest in perfect love. 

4 Lord, may that grace be ours ! 

Like them in faith to bear 
All that of sorrow, grief, or pain, 
May bo our portion here ! 

5 Enough, if thou at last 

The word of blessing give. 
And let us rest beneath thy feet. 
Where sainrs and angels live] 

733« I'w'" w • ». 

1 Mr God, my Life, my Love, 

To thee, U) thee I call ; 
I cannot live, if thou remove, 
For thou ai*t all in all. 

2 To thee, and thee alone. 

The angels owe their bliss : 
They sit around thy crracious throne, 
And dwell whero Jesus is. 



3 Not all the harps abovo 

Can make a heavenly place. 
If God his residence remove, 
Or but conceal his face. 

4 Nor cai-th, nor nil the sky, 

Can one delijfht afford — 
No, not a drop of real joy 
Without thy presence, Lord. 

5 Thou art the sea of love, 

Whero all my pleasures roll; 
The circle whero my passions movc^ 
And centre of my soul. 

734. Phll.4:U 

1 O Saviour, wlio didst como 

By water and by blood ; 
Confessed on earth, adored in hcavciv 
Eternal Son of God ! 

2 Jesus, our life and hope, 

To endless yeare the same; 
We plead thy gracious promises, 
And rest upon thy name. 

3 By faith i:i thee wo live. 

By faith in thee wo stand, 
By thee wo vanquish sin and death. 
And gain the heavenly land. 

4 O Lord, increaso our faitli ; 

Our fearful spirits calm ; 
Sustain us through this mortal strife, 
Then ^ivo the victor's palml 
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735. 1 Pat. 1 . a. 

1 I WAS a wandcrinof sheep, 

I did not love the fold : 
I did not love my Sliopliettl's voice, 

I would not bo controlled ; 
I was A wjiyward chihl, 

I did not love my borne, 
I did not love my Father's voice, 

I loved afar to roam. 

2 Tlie Siicplicrd songbt bis sheep. 

The Father son^rlit his child ; 
He followed mo o'er vale and hill, 

O'er di'SiTts waste and wild ; 
He found me nii;h to death, 

Famished, and faint, and lone; 
Ho bound nio with the bands of love. 

Ho Kived f.iio wandering one. 

8 Jcsns my Rhephord is, 

'T was lie tl»«it loved my sou!, 
Twas he that wnshed mo in his blood, 

'T was ho that made me whole : 
*T was ho that souglit the lost. 

That found the wandering sheep, 
"Twashii tiiat brought mo to the fold^ 

*T is he that still doth kcep^ 



4 No more a wandering sheep, 

I love to be controlled, 
I love my tender Shepherd's voico^ 

I love the peaceful fold : 
No more a wayward chihl, 

I seek no more to roam, 
I love my heavenly Father^s voice—* 

I love, I love his home. 

736. pwi. I : a. 

1 For me to live is Christ, 

To die is endless gain, 
For liim I ghully bear the cros!^ 

And welcome grief and pain. 
Faithful may I endure, 

And bear my Saviour say. 
Thrice welcome home, beloved childi 

Inherit endless day ! 

2 A pilgrimage my lot. 

My home is in the skies, 
I nightly pitch my tent below. 

And daily hiirher rise : 
My journey soon will end. 

My scrip and staff laid down ; 
0!i I tempt me not with earthly toyc^ 

I go to wear a crowu. 
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737, P.«lm23. 

1 Tub Lortl my Shepherd is, 

I ghail be well Btipplicd ; 
Since lie is mine, and I am his, 
Whut cjin I wjint beside? 

2 He lea.ls me to tlic place 

Where heavenly pa^lnro grows, 
Whore living waters gently pass, 
And full salvation flows. 

3 If e'er I go astray, 

Ue doth my soul reclaim ; 
And guides inc in his own right way, 
For his most holy name. 

4 While ho ittfordH his aid, 

I cannot yield to fear ; 
Though I should walk through death's 
dark shade, 
My Shepherd 's with me there. 

5 In spite of all my foe% 

Tliou dost my table spread ; 
My cup with blessings overflows, 
And joy exalts my head. 
The bounties of thy love 

Shall crown my future days; 

Nor from thy house will I rJmovo, 

Nor cease to speak thy praise. 



738. 

1 Jksus, the Christ of God, 

The Father's blessed Son ; 
The Father's bosom thine abodo. 

The Father's love thine own; 
Jesus, the Lanib of God, 

Who ns from hell to rniso 
Hast shed thy reconciling blood ;— 

We give thee endless praise 1 

2 God, and yet man thou art ! 

True God, true man nil thou ; 
Of man, and of man's earth a pait^ 

One with us thou art now ; 
Great sac ri flee for sin, 

Giver of life for life. 
Restorer of the peace within. 

True ender of the strife, 

3 To thee, the Christ of God, 

Thy saints exulting sing ; 
The bearer of our heavy load. 

Our own anointed King : 
Rest of the weary, thou ! 

To thee our rest we come ; 
In thee to€nd our dwelling now. 

Our everlasting home. 
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739. 

1 Jesus, tlioii Bource of calm repose, 

All fullness dwells i:i thoc divine ; 
Our strength, to quell the proudest foes ; 

Our light, in deepest gloom to shine ; 
Thou art our fortress, strength and tower, 
Our trust and portion, evermore. 

2 Jesus, our Comforter thou art ; 

Oar rest in toil, our ease in pai!) ; 
The balm to heal each broken heart, 

In storms our peace, in ioss our gain ; 
Our joy, beneath the worldling's frown ; 
In shame, our glory and our crown ; — 

3 In want, our plentiful supply ; 

In weakness, .our almighty power; 
In bonds, our perfect liberty ; 

Our refuge in temptfition's hour; 
Our comfort, amidst grief and thrall; 
Oar life iu death ; our all in all. 

740* Hebrews 2 : U-lS. 

1 As oft With worn and weary fcct^ 

We trejul earth's rugged valley o'er, 
The thought, how comfoiting and sweet, 

Christ trod tliis very path before ! 
Our wants and weaknesses he knows, 
From life's fii-st dawning till its close. 

2 Docs sickness, feebleness, or pain, 

Or sorrow in our path appear 9 
The recollection will remain. 

More d'v'cply did ho suffer here; 
"R is life how truly sad and brief, 

Med up wi:h suffering and with grief. 



3 If Satan tempt our hearts to stray, 

And whisper evil tilings within, 
So did he in the desert way, 

Assail our Lord with thoughts of sin' 
When worn, and in a fctibic hour. 
The tempter came with all his power. 

4 Just such as I, this earth he trod, 

With every human ill but sin ; 
An<l, though indeed the very God, 

As I am now, so he has been ; 
My God, my Saviour! look on mo 
With pity, love, and sympathy. 

741, 

1 Why should I fear the darkest hour, 
Or tremble at the tempest's power ? 
Jesus vouchsafes to be my tower. 
Though hot the fight, why quit the field I 
Why should I cither flee or yield. 
Since Jesus is my mighty shield ? 

2 Tho' all the flocks and herds were dead. 
My soul a famine need not dread, 

For Jesus is my living bread. 
I know not what may soon betide, 
Or how my wants shall be supplied; 
But Jesus knows and will provitle. 

3 Though sin would fill mo with distressv 
The throne of grace I dare address, 
For Jesus is my righteousness. 
Against me earth and hell combine, 
But on my side is power divine : 
Jesus is all, and he is mine. 
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742 

1 vVtien, streaming from the eastern skies, 
The morning light salutes mine eyes, 

O Sun of righteousness divine, 
0.1 me with beams of mercy shine I 
Oa I chose the clouds of guilt away, 
And turn my darkness into day 

2 And when to heaven's all-glorious King 
My morning sacrifice 1 bring, 

And, mourning o'er ray guilt and shame, 
Ask mercy in my Saviour's name ; 
Then, Jesus, cleanse me with thy blood, 
And be my Advocate with God. 

3 When each day's scenes and labors close, 
And wearied nature seeks repose. 
With pardoniuiT mercy richly blest, 
Guiird me, my Saviour, while 1 rest ; 
And, as each morning sun shnll rise, 
0!i, lead ine onward to the skies ! 

4 And at my life's last setting sun, 
My conflicts o'er, my labors done, 
Jesus, thy heavenly radiance shed, 
To cheer and bless my dying bed; 
And, from death's gloom my spirit raise, 
To see thy face, and sing thy praise. 

743. 

1 None loves me. Saviour, with thy love, 
N ne else can meet such needs as mine ; 
Oh ! grant me, as thou shalt approve, 
Alt that l>efits a child of thine I 
F i>rn every fear r nd doubt release, 
And give me confidence and peace. 



2 Give mo a fiith shall never fail, 
One t!iat shall always work by love; 
And then, whatever foes rssail, 
They shall but higher courage move 
More boldly for tlio truth to strive, 
And more by faitli in thee to live :— 

3 A heart, that, when my d.iys arc glad. 
May never from thy wny decline. 
And when the sky of life grows sad, 
May still submit its will to tliinc, — 

A heart that loves to trust in thee, 
A patient heart, create in lual 

744. 

1 My Saviour, thon thy love to me, 

In want, in pain, in shame, h.ost shown. 
For me upon the accursed tree, 
Didst by thy precious di'ath atone ; 
Thy death upon my heart impress, 
That nothing may it thence erase. 

2 Oh, that I, like a little child, 
May follow thee ; nor ever rest 

Till sweetly thou hast poured thy mild 
And lowly mind into my breast! 
Oh, may I now and ever be. 
One spirit, dearest Lord, with thee I 

3 What in thy love possess 1 not ? 
My Star by night, my Sun by day, 

My spring of life when parched witli 

drought, 
My wine to cheer, ray bread to stay ; 
My strength, my shield, my safe abode, 
My robe before the throne of God. 
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745. 

1 Yk angels ! who stand round the tlironc, 

And view my Immanucrs face, — 
In rapturous songs make him known, 

Ob I tunc your soft harps to his praise : 
lie formed you the sjurits you are, 

So liappy, Ro noble, so good ; 
When others sank down in despair, 

Coiifirmed by his power, yc stood. 

2 Ye saints ! who stand nearer than they, 

And cast your bright crowns at his feet, 
His grace and his glory display, 

And all his rich mercy repeat; 
lie snatched yon from hell and the grave, 

lie ransomed from death and despair : 
For you he was mighty to save, 

Almighty to bring you safe there. 

S Oh ! when will the period appear 

When I shall anite in your song? 
I 'm weary of lingering here, 

And I to your Saviour belong! 
I want — oh ! I want to be there, 

To sorrow and sm bid adieu- 
Tour joy and your friendship to share — 

To wonder, and worship with you ! 



748« Phil. 1 5 2i 

1 My Saviour, whom absent T love, 
AVhom, not liaving seen, I adore. 
Whoso name is exalted above 

All glory, dominion, and power, — 
Dissolve thou those bands that detain 
My soul from her portion in thee ; 
All ! strike off this adamant chain, 
And make mo eternally free ! 

2 When that liappy era begins. 
When arrayed in thy glories I shine, 
Nor grieve any more, by my sins, 
The bosom on which I recline. 

Oh ! then shall the vail be removed, 
And round me thy brightness be poni-ed ! 
I shall meet him, whom al sent 1 loved, 
I shall see, whom unseen I adored. 

3 And then, nevermore shall the fcara, 
The trials, temptations, and woes, 
Which darken this valley of teaiia. 
Intrude on my blissful repose: 

To Jesus, the crown of my hope. 
My soul is in haste to be gone ; 
Oh ! bear me, yo cherubim, up. 
And waft me away to his throne t 
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747, 

1 How tedious And tasteless the hours, 

Wiien Jeans no longer I sec ! 
The woodlaiul.4, the ficlds,and the flowers, 
Have lost uU their sweetness to nie. 

2 His name yields the richest perfume, 

And sofier than music his voice ; 
His presence can banish my gloom, 
And bid all within me rejoice. 

S Ocar Lord ! if indeed T am thine, 

And thou art my light and ray song ; 
Say, why do I languish and pine. 
And why arc my winters so long! 

4 Oh ! drive tlieso dark clouds from the sky, 
Tliy soul-cheering presence restore ; 
Or bid 1113 soar npward on high, 
Where winters and storms arc nomore. 

748. HA. 1:14. 

1 IirapiRER and hearer of prayer, 

Tlwm Shepherd and Guardian of thine, 
My all to thy covenant care 
I sleeping or waking resign. 

8 If thou art my shield and my sun, 
The iiii^ht is no darkness to nie ; 
Ami, fa**t as my moments roll on, 
They bring me but nearer to thee. 

3 Tliy niinistering spirits descend 

To watrh while thy saints are asleep ; 
By day and by nisflit they attend, 
Tlic heirs of salvation to keep. 



4 Bright seraphs, despatched from the 

throne, 
'Repair to their stations assigned ; 
And angels elect are sent down. 

To guard the redeemed of mankind. 

5 Their worship no interval knows ; 

Their fervor is still on the wing; 
And, while they protect my repose, 
Tlicy chant to the praise of my King 

C I, too, at the season ordained. 
Their chorus forever shall join. 
And love and adore, without end, 
Their faithful Creator and mine. 

749. 

1 My gracious Redeemer I love. 

Ills praises nloud I Ml proclaim : 
And join with the armies above, 
To shout his adorable name. 

2 To gaze on his glories divine 

Shall be my eternal employ; 
To see them incessantly shine, 
My boundless, ineffable joy. 

3 lie freely redeemed with his blood, 

Ky soul from the confines of hell, 
To live on the smiles of my Gtwl, 

And i:i his sweet presence to dwell :-• 

4 To shine with the angels in light. 
With saints and wiih seniphs to sing^ 

To view, with eternal deliglit, 
My Jesus, my Saviour, my King I 
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7.50. lPrtar2:7. 

1 On, could I speak the matchless worlh, 
Oh, could I sound the glories forth, 

Which in my Saviour shine ! 
I M soar, and touch the heavenly strings, 
And vie with Gabrit^l while he sings 
In notes ahnost divine. 

2 I 'd sing the precious blood he spilt, 
My ransojn from the dreadful guilt, 

Of sin and wrath divine ! 
I M sinj: his glorious righteousness, 
In wjiich all-perfect heavenly dress 

My soul shall ever shine. 

3 1 \\ sing the characters he bears. 
And all the forms of love he wears, 

Exalt jd on his throne : 
III loftiest songs of sweetest praise, 
I would to everlasting days 

Make all his glories known. 

4 Well — the delightful day will come. 
When my dear Lord will bring me liome, 

And I shall see his face ; 



Then with my Saviour, Brother, Friend. 
A blest eternity I 'll spend, 
Triumphant in his grace. 

75 1 • Lnk« 10 : 42. 

1 Oh, that I could forever sit, 
With Mary at the Master's feet ! 

Le this my happy choice, — 
My only care, delight, and bliss. 
My joy, my heaven on earth be lliia. 

To hear the Bridegroom's voice I 

2 Oh that I could, with favored John, 
Recline my weary head upon 

The dear Redeemer'.^ breast : 
From care, and sin, and sorrow free. 
Give me, O Lord ! to find in thee 

My everlasting rest ! 

3 God only knows the love of God ; 
Oh, that it now were shed abroad 

In this poor stony heart! 
For this I sigh ; for thee I pine ; 
This only portion, Lord, be mine^ 

Bo mine the better part 1 
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1 Jesub, I love tbec ! thou dost know 
How true my love, how deep my woe ; 

Ahiiost Um^ deep to bear! 
But thou wilt guide me by thy hand, 
Strong iu thy strength I yet may stand, 

Stiil res^ng in thy care 

2 Thou wi!t not leave the weakest one ; 
Though every outward hope be gone, 

I know that thou art nigh ; 
Man knows not what my sufferings are, 
He cannot know ; he would not care ; 

But thou art sympathy. 

3 Thou wilt not let my footsteps fail. 
Nor let me, journeyinir thronjrh this vale, 

Bring on thy jjospel Bliame ; 
Though naught is mine but sin and woe. 
Yet in thy righteousness I go, 

And triumph in thy name. 

4 And when the bitter cup is past. 
And when I sink in death at last, 

It is to be with tliee ; 
To como with thee in clouds of heaven, 
liansomed, pure, holy, thine, forgiven, 

Ever to reign with thee. 

753* Gol. 2:10. 

1 Comb join, ye saints, with heart and voice, 
Alone in Jesus to rejoice, 

And worship at his feet ; 
Come, take his praises on yonr tongues, 
And raise to him your thankful songs, 

" In him ye are complete !" 

2 In him, who all our praise excels, 
The fullness of the Godhead dwells, 

And all perfections meet : 
The head of all celestial powers, 
Divinely theirs, divinely ours; 

" In him ye are complete !" 

3 Still onward urge your heavenly way, 
Dependent on him day by day. 

His presence still entreat ; 
His precious name forever bless, 
Your glory, strength and righteousness, 

"In him ye are complete I" 

4 Nor fear to pass the vale of death ; 
In his dear arms resign your breath, 

Ue Ml make the passage sweet; 
14 



The gloom and fears of death shall flee^ 
And your depaiting souls shall see 
** In him ye are complete !" 

754. Matt 1:21. 

1 Oh, let your mingling voices rise 
In grateful rapture to the skies. 

And hail a Saviour's birth ; 
Let songs of joy the day proclaim. 
When Jesus all-triumphant came 

To bless the sons of earth. 

2 lie came to bid the weary rest ; 

To heal the sinner's wounded breast; 

To bind the broken heart; 
To spread the light of truth around ; 
And to the world's remotest bound, 

The hcavunly gift impart. 

3 lie came our trembling souls to save, 
From sin, from sorrow, and the grave. 

And chase our fears away ; 
Victorious over death and time, 
To lead us to a happier clime, 

Where reigns eternal day. 

755* LQkel2:S2. 

1 Fear not, O little flock, the foe 
Who madly seeks your overthrow ; 

Dread not his rage and power; 
What tho' your courage sometimes faints, 
His seeming triumph o'er God's saints 

Lasts but a little hour. 

2 Be of good cheer ; your canse belongs 
To him who cnu avenge your wrongs; 

Leave it to him, our Lord ! 
Though hidden yet from all our eyes, 
He sees the Gideon that shall rise 

To save us, and his word. 

3 As true as God's own word is true, 
Not earth nor hell with all their crew 

Against us shall prevail ; 
A jest and by-word are they grown ; 
God is with us, we are his own, 

Our victory cannot fail ! 

4 Amen, Ix>rd Jesus, grant our prayer! 
Grent Captain, now thine arm make bare, 

Fight for us once again ! 
So shall thy saints and martyrs raise 
A mighty chorus to thy praise, 

World without end: Amenl 
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lor- Ing-kind -nesSfOhf how free t IioviDg-kindneas,Loving-klm1neas,IIl9lov-!n';>kInd-n«8s, ob, how freol 
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756. 

1 Awake, my soul, to joyful lay», 

And sing the great Uedeemcr's praise ; 
Ue justly claims a song from mo : 
His loving-kindness, ob, how free ! 

2 lie saw me ruined in the fall, 

Yet loved me, notwithstanding all ; 
Ho saved me from my lost estate : 
His loving kindness, oh, how groat ! 

3 Though numerous hosts of mighty foes, 
Though earth and hell my way oppose, 
IIo safely leads my soul along : 

Ilis loving-kindness, oh, how strong 1 

Crusader's Hymn. P. M. 



:0:t3 



-^^ 






When trouble, like a gloomy cloud. 
Has gathered thick and thundered loud, 
He near my soul has always 8tO(Ml : 
His loving-kindness, oh, how good ! 

Soon shall I pass the gloomy vale ; 
Soon all my mortal powers must tail : 
Oh, may my last expiring breath 
J lis loving-kindness sing iu death I 

Tlien let me mount and soar away 
To the bright world of endless day ; 
And sing, with rapture and surprise 
His loving-kindness in the skies I 

Hymw 7o7, 



1. Fair-estLordJe-8us! Ru-lcrof all na-turel O tbou of God and man the Son 1 

2. Fair arc the meadows, Fairer still the woodhinda 1 Robed iu the blooming garb of spring ; 
8. Fair is the sunshine. Fairer still the moonlight, And the twbk-ling star-ry Wt; 
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Thee will I cher-isb. Thee wiU I hon- or, Thou I my soul's glory, ioy, and crown, 
Je - BUS is fair- er, Jc - bus is pur-er. Who m akos the woeful n cart to sing, 
Je - BUS shines brighter, Je - bus Bhines pur- er Than all the angels heaven can boask 
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SHEPHsax). 11b & lOs. 



I 1. The Lord it my Sliep • herd, be mokes me re - pose Where the 

I pas • tui^es in beau - tj are grow - ing ; Tie leads me a • far from the 



world and iu woes, Where in peace the still wa - tera are flow • mg. 



758* Psalm 23. 

1 Thb Lord is my Slicphcrd, lio makes mc 

repoec 
Where the pastures in beauty arc 

growing, 
lie leads imt afar from the world and its 

woes, 
Where in peace the still waters are 

flowing 

2 lie strengthens my spirit, he shows me 

tlie [tatli 

Where tlie arms of his love shall 
enfold me, 
And wlien I wnlk through the dark val- 
ley of deatli, 

Ills rod and Lis staff will uphold mc ! 

759. Cant. 1:7.8. 

1 On, tell mo, thnu Life and Delight of 

my poul, 
Where the flock c«f thy pasture arc 

feeding; 
1 Reck thy protection, T need thy eontrol, 
1 would go where riy Shepherd is 

leading. 

2 Oh, tell mc the place where thy (lork 

arc at rest. 



Where the noontide will find them 
reposing ; 
The tempest now rages, my soul is di» 
tressed, 
And the pathway of peace I am losing. 

3 And why should I stray with the flocks 

of thy foes, 
In the desert where now they are 

roving; 
Where liungcr and thirst, where conten- 

tions and woes. 
And fierce conflicts their ruin are 

proving ? 

4 Ah, when shall my woes and my wan- 

dering coa«4e, 

And the follies that fill me with weep- 
ing? 
O Shepherd of Israel, restore me that 
peace. 

Thou dost give to the flock thou art 
keeping I 

5 A voice from the Shepherd now bids mc 

return, 
By the way where the foot-prints are 

lying; 
No longer to wander, no longer to mourn : 
And how. c ward my spirit is flylngf.^ 
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1 Love di- vine, all love ex - eel - liag,— Joy of heaven, to earth come down I 

•^ II III -•■♦ FlWt 



I I 

Fix ia us thy hum - ble dwell-ing. All 
D. B. Vis - it UB with thy sal-va - tiou, En 









I ^ ■^'^ FINK. 

thy faith - ful mer - cies crown ; 
tor cv - cry treii - bling heart 

— -- — j-p — p— »-|- — r — 



Je - SUB ! tliou ai-t all com-pns - siun. Pure, un-bound-ed love thou art ; 



760. 

1 LovK divine, all love excelling, — 

Joy of heaven, to earth come down ! 
Fix in us thy humble dwelling, 

All thy faithful mercies crown : 
Jesus ! thou art all compassion, 

Pure, unbounded love thou art, 
Visit us with thy salvation. 

Enter every tremliiing heart. 

'J Breathe, oh, breathe thy loving Spirit 

Into every troubled brea«4t ! 
Let us all in thee inherit. 

Let us fintl thy promised rest : 
Come, almighty to deliver. 

Let us all thy life receive I 
Speedily return, and never. 

Never more thy temples leave ! 

5 Finish then thy new creation. 

Pure, unspott-ed may we be : 
Let us see our whole salvation 

Perfectly secured by thee ! 
Changed from glory into glory. 

Till in heaven we take our piflce ; 
Till we cast our crowns before thee, 

Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 



761* John 15: 4. 

1 All is dying; hearts are breaking 

Which to ours were closely bound ; 
And the lips have ceased from speaking 

Which once uttered such sweet soumr, 
And the arms are powerless lying, 

Which were our support and 8t\v ; 
And the eyes are dim and dying. 

Which once watched us night and day 

2 Everything we love and cherish 

Hjistens onward to the grave; 
Earthly joys and pleasures perish, 

And whatever the world e'er gave. 
All is fading, all is fleeing; 

Earthly names must cease to glow. 
Earthly beings cease from being, 

Earthly blossoms cease to blow. 

3 Yet unchanged while all decay eth, 

Jesus stands upon the dust ; 
Lean on me alone, he sayeth ; 

Hope and love, and firmly trust I 
Oh, Aoide, abide with Jesus 

Who himself forever lives. 
Who from death eternHl frees us, 

Yea, who life eternal gives I ^^^T^ 
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ELLESDt& 8s & 7s. D. 
1. Je • SUB, I my cross baveta - ken, All 



--i 



liPPi^Iii 



to leave, and 
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low 
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Na - ked, poor, dea ■ 
Yet how rich is 



Uui* --r-—--r. 



pised, for - sak - en, 
my con - di - tiou, 



Thou, from hence my all 
God and henven arc still 



8halt be 1 
my own I 







^f"^ 



v=F- 
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Per • ish, ev - 'ry fond am - hi - tion, 



?--!^': 



-7^ 



! D.S. 

All I've sought, or hoped, or known, 



z;:==>- 



I > I I I > 



73^. Luke 9: a 

1 Jksus, I my cross have taken, 

All to leave, and fallow thc*c ; 
Naked, poor, despised, forsaken, 

Thou, frotii lieiice, my all shalt be ! 
Perish, every fond ambition, 

All I 've 80u;rht, or hooed, or known. 
Yet how rich is my cona Jon, 

God and heaven are still iny own ! 

2 L3t the world despise and leave me, 

They have left my Saviour, too ; 
Human hearts and looks deceive me — 

Thou art not, like them, untrue ; 
Oh ! while thoti dost smile upon mo, 

Gk>d of wisdom, love, and might, 
Foes may hate, and friends disown me, 

Show thy face, and all is bright. 
^ Man may trouble and distress me, 

'T will but drive me to thy breast. 
Life with trials hard may press me. 

Heaven will briuir me sweeter rest! 
Oh ! 't is not in grief to harm me, 

While thy love is left to me ; 
Oh ' 't were not in joy to charm me, 

Were that joy unmixed with thee. 



4 Go then, earthly fame and treasure ! 

Come disaster, scorn, and pain I 
In thy service pain is pleasure. 

With thy favor, loss is gain. 
I have called thee, Abba, Father! 

I have stayed my heart on thee ! 
Storms may howl, and clouds ir.ay gather, 

All must work for good to me. 

5 Soul, then know thy full salvation. 

Rise o*er sin, and fear, and care ; 
Joy to find in every station 

Something still to do or bear. 
Think what Spirit dwells within thee ; 

Think what Father^s smiles are thine | 
Think that Jesus died to win thee ; 

Child of heaven, canst thou repine! 

6 Haste thee on from grace to glory, 

Armed by faith, and winged by prayeil 
Heaven's eternal day 's before thee, 

God's own hand shall guide thee theret 
Soon shall close thy earthly mission. 

Soon shall pass thv pilgrim days, 
Hope shall change to alad fruiti<»n, 

Faith to «i^l?^,d^r^^^^,.aise. 
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] . Ooe thero is a - bore all o - tbers. Well de • senreB the narne of Frieod ; 

I 
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His ij love be • yond a bro- ther*8, Cost - ly, f.ce, and kno-ws no eod. 
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763* Prorerbfl 18 1 M. 

1 One there is, above all others, 

Well deserves the name of Friend ; 
His is love beyond a brother's, 
Costly, free, and knows no end. 

2 AY hi eh of all our friends, to Bave iis 

Could or would have shed his bloo<l ? 
But our Jesus dieil to have us 
Reconciled in him to God. 

3 Wh(*n he lived on earth abased, 

Friend of sinnera was his name; 
Now above all glory ^ai^ed, 
lie rejoices in the sauje. 

4 Oh ! for grace our liearts to soften ! 

Teach us Lord, at length, to love ; 
\Ve, alas ! for«yet too often 
\Vhat a friend we have above. 

734. siatt.n:& 

1 Jesus only, when the morning 

Beams upon the path I tread ; 
Jesus only, when the darkness 
Gathers round my weary head. 

2 Jesus only, when the billows 

Cold and sullen o'er me roll ; 
Jesus only, when the trumpet 

Rends the tomb and wakes the soul. 

3 JesiiH only, when in judgment 

Boding frars mv heart appall ; 
Jesus only, when the wretched 
Oil the rocks and mountains call. 



4 Jesus only, when, adoring, 

Saints their crowns before him bring; 
Jesus only, T will, joyous, 
Through eternal ages sing. 

7Co« John8;S6. 

J Saviour, hoar us, through thy merit 
L«)\vly bending at thy feet ; 
Oh, di*aw near us by thy Spirit ; 
Prostrate at thy mercy seaL 

2 Fur the joys of thy salvation. 

Still we raise our cries to thee; 
Hear the voice of supplication, 
Sot our souls at liberty. 

7v5G. M.tt. 28:01 

1 Always with us, always with ns — 

Words of cheer and words of love ; 
Thus the risen Saviour wliispcrs, 
From his dwelling-place above. 

2 With us when we toil in sadness, 

Sowing much and reaping none ; 
Telling us that in the future 
Golden harvests shall be won. 

3 With us when the storm is sweeping 

O'er our pathway dark and drear; 
Waking hope within our bosoms, 
Stilling every anxious fear. 

4 With ns in the lonely valley, 

When we cross the chilling stream ; 
Lighting up the sU'ps to glory 
With sahatiou's radiant boani. 
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1. I IsLj mj Bins on Je-sus, Th« spotless Lamb of God ; Uo bears them all, and f/eca us 

D. 8. White in his blood most precious 



^Mw^mim^mi^^^m 



From the ao-cors-ed load: I bring my guilt to Je - bus, 
1111 oot a stain re • mains. 



To wash my criaMon staioii 






737. I«.B3:4. 

1 I LAY nij sins on Jesus, 

Tiie sp<Ytle8s fjamb of God ; 
Um beHrs them all, and frees us 

From the accursed load ; 
I brinfjr my guilt to Jesus, 

To wash my crimson stains 
White in I) is blood most precious, 

1^11 not a stain remains. 

S I lav my wants on Jesus ; 

All fullness dwells in him; 
He healeth my diseases, 

lie doth my soul redeem : 
I lay my gxi^fs on Jesus, 

My burdens and my cares; 
Ht* from them all releases. 

He all my sorrows shares. 

3 I rest my soul on Jesus, 

This weary soul of mine; 
Ilis right hand me embraceS| 

I on his breast recline: 
I love the name of Jesus, 

Immannel, Christ, the Lord; 
Like fragrance on the breezes, 

Uis name abroad is poured. 

i I long to be like Jesus, 

Meek, loving, lowly, mild ; 
I long to be like Jesus, 
The Father's holy child : 



I long to bo with Jesus 
Amid the heavenly throng. 

To sing with saints his praises. 
And learn the angels' song. 



768. 



Jnda aB^ 



1 To thee, my God and Saviour I 

My heart exulting sings, 
Rejoicing in thy favor. 

Almighty King of kings 1 
I 'II celebrate thy glory. 

With all thy saints alx>vo^ 
And tell the joyful story 

Of thy redeeming love. 

2 Soon as the morn, with roses 

Bedecks the dewy cast, 
And when the sun reposes 

Upon the ocean's breast. 
My voice, in supplication, 

Well-pleased the Lord shall hear : 
Oh ! grant me thy salvation. 

And to my soul draw near. 

3 By thee, through life supported, 

I '11 pass the dangerous road. 
With heavenly hosts escorted. 

Up to thy bright abode; 
Then cast my crown before thco^ 

And, all my conflicts o'er. 
Unceasingly adore thee : — 

What could an angel more f 
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1. Je - 8fxa, thy name I love, All o- thor namefta-boye^ Je - wa, mj Lord 1 Ob I tbon art 



m 
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M=i 
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all to met Ko-thiog to ploaso I see. 



Ko-ihing n-part from thee, Je • bub, my Lord I 






739. 



lJohn4:I9. 



1 Jksu8. tTiy Dame I love. 
All other names above, 

Jcsiis, my Lord ! 
Oh f thon art all to iiic ! 
Nothing to please I see, 
Nothing apart from thee, 

JesuSy my Lord ! 

2 Thou, Llessed Son of God, 
Hast bought me with tliy blood, 

Jesus, ray Lord ! 
Oh \ liow great is thy love. 
All other loves above. 
Love that I daily prove, 

Jesus^ my Lord I 

9 When unto thee I flee. 
Thou wilt my refuge bo, 

Jesus, my Lore! I 
Wliat need I now to foar? 
What earthly grief or care. 
Since thou art ever near? 

Jesus, my Lord ! 

4 Soon thou wilt come again ! 
I shall be happy then, 

Jesus, my Lord ! 
Then thine own face I '11 soc^ 
Then I shall like thee be. 
Then evermore with thco, 
Jesus, my Lord f 
40 



770. Ptalmr7t25. 

1 Now I have found a Friend 
Whoso love shall never end; 

Jesus is mine. 
Tliough earthly joys decre»^, 
Thou<;h human friendships ccase^ 
Now I have lasting peace; 

Jesus is mine. 

2 Though I grow poor and old. 
He will my faith uphold ; 

Jesus is mine, 
lie shall my wants supply; 
His precious blood is nigh. 
Naught can my hope destroy^ 

Jesus is mine. 

3 When earth shall pass away. 
In the groat judgment day, 

Jesus is mine. 
Oh, what a glorious thing 
Then to behold my King, 
On tuneful harps to sing, 

Jesus is mine. 

4 Father I thy name I bless ; 
Thine was the sovereign grace; 

Praise shall be thine ; 
Spirit of holiness I 
Scaling the Father's grace. 
Thou mad'st ray soul embrace 

Jesus as toino. 
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I 

1. My faibh looks up to thee, Thoa Lamb of Cal-va-ry, Sa-viour di - viae 1 Now hear me 
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while I pray, Take all my guilt a -way, Oh, let me from this day Bo whol-ly thine! 



9igi 



i 



-^:x:pf 



Isaiah 45 : S2. 



771. 

1 My faith looks up to thee, 
Thou Lamb of Calvary, 

Saviour divine ! 
Now luiar me while I pray, 
Take ail my guilt away. 
Oh, let me from this day 

Be wholly thine! 

2 May thy rich grace impart 
Strength to my fainting heart; 

My zeal inspire ; 
As thou hast died for me, 
Oh, may m\ love lo thee 
Pure, warm, and changeless bo, 

A living fire. 

3 While life's dark maze I tread. 
And griefs around me spread, 

Be thou my guide ; 
Bid darkness turn to day, 
Wipe sorrow's tears away, 
Nor let me ever stray 

From ihee aside. 

4 When ends life's transient dream, 
When death's cold, sullen stream 

Shall o'er me roll, 
Blest S iviour ! then, in love, 
Fear and distrust remove ; 
Oh, bear me s:ife above, 

A ransomed soul ! 



772. Heb. 12 : 2. 

1 Saviour, I look to thee. 
Be not thou far from me, 

'Mid storms that lower: 
On me thy care bestow, 
Thy loving kindness show. 
Thine arms around mo throw. 

This trying hour. 

2 Saviour, I look to thee. 
Feeble as infancy, 

Gird up my heart : 
Author of life and lights 
Thou hast an arm of miixhl; 
Thine is the sovereign rigl\t^ 

Thy strength impail. 

3 Saviour, I look to thee, 
Let me thy fnllncss see. 

Save me from fear ; 
While at thy cross I kneel, 
All my backslidings heal, 
And a free pardon seal. 

My soul to cheer. 

4 Saviour, I look to thee. 
Thine shall the glory bo, 

Hearer of prayer : 
Thou art my only aid, 
On thee my soul is stayed, 
Nau<rht can my heart invado. 

While thou crt wear. 
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1. Nearer, mj Qtxl, to Uiee, Nearer to thee : Ev'q tlio' it be a croes 1 liat roisetb me, 






Still all ray song shall be. Nearer, my God, to thee, Nearer, my God, to thee. Nearer to ihee. 



^ 
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773. Isaiah 42 : 16. 

1 Saviour ! I follow on, 

Guided by thee, 
Seeing not yet the hand 

That leadetk mc ; 
Unshed be my heart and still, 
Fear I no further ill, 
Only to meet thy will 

My will shall be. 
S Riven the rock for oie 

Thiret to relieve, 
Manna from heaven falls 

Fresh every eve; 
Never a want severe 
Causcth my eye a tear, 
But thou dost whisper near, 

"Only believe!" 
8 Often to Marah's brink 

Have I been brought; 
Shrinking the cup to drink. 

Help I have sought ; 
And with the prayer's ascent, 
Jesus the branch hath rent, 
Quickly relief hath sent. 

Sweetening the draught. 
4 Saviour ! I long to walk 

Closer with thee ; 
Led by thy guiding hand, 

Ever to be ; 
Constantly near thy side, 
Quickened and purified, 
Living for him who died 

Freely for mo i 






774. 

1 



Fade, fade, each earthly joy; 

Jesus is mine 1 
Break, every tender tie ; 

Jesus is mine : 
Dark is the wilderness ; 
£arth has no resting-place; 
Jesus alone can bless ; 

Jesus is mine. 

2 Tempt not my soul away ; 

Jesus is mine : 
Here would I ever stay ; 

Jesus is mine : 
Perishing things of clay 
Born but for one brief day. 
Pass from my heart away, 

Jesus is mine. 

3 Farewell, ye dreams of nigbt| 

Jesus is mine : 
Lost in this dawning bright| 

Jesus is mine \ 
All that my soul has tried, 
Lcfl but a dismal void ; 
Jesus has satisfied ; 

Jesus is mine. 

4 Farewell, mortality; 

Jesus is mine : 
Welcome, eternity ; 

Jesus is mine : 
Welcome, O loved and blest 1 
Welcome, sweet scenes of rest; 
Welcome, my Saviour's breast; 

Jesus i» muio ' 
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1. Near -er, my God, to thee, Near-er to thee: Ev'o tho' it be acroaa Thatrais-eth 
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1^^-^- 
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me, Still all my song shall be. Near - er, my God, to thee, Near - er to thee I 
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tf f.3. Oen.28:10-£^ 

I Nearer, my God, to thee, 

Nearer to thee I 
Ev'ii tliouirh it be a cross 

That raincth me ! 
Stii) all my song shnll l>c, 
Nearer, my God to thee, 

Nearer to thee ! 

Thongli like the wande^ 

The sun gone down. 
Darkness be over me, 

My rest a stone, 
Yet in my dreams I'd 
Nearer, my Go<l, to^ee, 

Nearer toTheel 

8 There let tlie way appear. 

Steps unto heaven ; 
All that thou scndest mo. 

In mercy given ; 
Angels to lH*ekon me 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 

Nearer to thee I 

4 Then, with my waking thoughts 
Bright with thy praise. 
Out of mv stony griefs 

Betheiril raise; 
So by my woes to be 
Nearer, my God, to thee. 
Nearer to thee ! 



5 Or if, on joyful wing 
Cleaving the sky, 
Sun, moon and stars forgot. 

Upward I fly, 
Still all my song shall be, 
Nearer, my God, to thee 
• Nearer to thee. 

776. 1 Peter 1:«. 

1 Saviour ! thy gentle voice 

Gladly we hear ; 
Author of all our joys, 

Ever be near ; 
Our souls would cling to thee, 
Let us thy fullness see, 

Our life to cheer. 

2 Fountain of life divine ! 

Thee we adore ; 
We would be wholly thiuo 

Forevermore ; 
Freely forgive our sin, 
Grant heavenly peace within^ 

Thy light restore. 

3 Though to our faith unseen, 

While darkness reigns, 
On thee nlone we lean 

While life remains; 
By thy free grace restore<l. 
Our souls shall bless the Lord 

In joyful strains ! 
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I '^ I II 

1. Sa - Tiourl teach me, day by day, Lovers sweet 1^- soa to o • bey ; 



^^^^^^mMm^pm 



Sweet -er les - bod can- not be, IiOt - \i\<r bim -who first loTedme. 






7T7. 1 'oii« * •• w^ 

1 Saviour! teach mc, day l>y ilay, 
Love's sweet lesson to obey ; 
Sweeter lesson cannot be, 
Loving bitu who first loved me. 

2 With a child-like heart of love, 
At thy bidding may I move ; 
Prompt to serve and follow thee, 
Loving him who first loved uie. 

3 Teach me all thy steps to trace. 
Strong to follow in thy grace ; 
Learning how to love from tliee, 
Loving him who first loved me. 

4 Love in loving finds employ — 
In obedience all her joy ; 
Ever new tbat joy will be, 
Loving him who first loved me* 

5 Thus may I rejoice to show 
Tbat I feel the love I owe ; 
Singing, till thy face I see, 

Of his love who first loved me. 

T7S. Joha 14 : 6w 

Feeble, helpless, how shall I 
I^arn to live and learn to dii* ? 
Who, O God I my guide bhall l»e? 
Who shall lead thy child to thee? 

$ Blessed Father, (jracions One ! 
Thou hast sent thv holy Son ; 
He will give the light I need. 
He my trembling steps will lead. 



3 Thus in deed, and thought, and word. 
Led by Jesus Christ tbc Lord, 

In my weakness, thus shall I 
Learn to live and learn to die. 

4 Learn to live in peace and love, 
Like the perfect ones above ; 
Learn to die without a fear, 
Feeling thee, my Saviour, near, 

779t icor. i5!ia 

1 Ble8s£d fountain, full of grace! 

Grace for sinners, grace fcr mo. 
To til is source alone I trace 
What I am and hope to be. 

2 What I am, as one redeemed, 

Saved and rcs4;ned by the Lord , 
Hating what I once esteemed, 
Loving what I once abhorred. 

3 What I Ijope to be ere long, 

When I take my place above ; 

When I join the heavenly throng; 

When I see the God of love. 

4 Til en I hope like him to bo, 

Who redeemed his snints from sin, 
Whom I now obscurely see, 

Through a vail that stands betwec)«« 

5 BlessM fountain, full of grace ! 

Grace for sinners, grace for mo; 
To this source alone I trace 
What I am, and hope to b(v 
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780. 

i Earth has nothing sweet or fair, 
Lovely forms or beauties rare, 
Kat before my eyes they bring 
Christ, of beanty Source and Spring, 

'- When the morning paints the skies, 
When the golden sunbeams rise, 
Then my Saviour's form I find 
Brightly imaged on ray mind. 

•' When the star-beams pierce the night, 
Oft I think on Jesus' light, 
Think how bright that light will be. 
Shining througli eternity. 

4 Come, Lord Jesus ! and dispel 
This dark cloud in which I dwell, 
An.i to me the power impart 
Tu behold thee as thou art. 

781. I«tah7:14. 

1 Sweeter sounds than music knows 
Cliarm me in Immanuel's name ; 
All her hopes my spirit owes 
To his birth, and cross, and shame. 

^ When he came, the angels sung, 
** Glory be to' God on high:" 
I»Pfl, unloose my stammering tongue ; 
Who should louder sing than I ? 
^ Did the Lord a man become, 
Tliat he mijBfht the law fulfill, 
ni«»cd and suffer in my room, — 
And canst thou, my tongue, be still ? 



4 No ; I must my praises bring. 

Though they worthless are, and weak ; 
For, should I refuse to sing, 

Sure the very stones would speak. 

5 O my Saviour ! Shield, and Sun, 

Shepherd, Brother, Lord, and Friend — 
Every precious name in one ! 
I will love thee without end. 

782* Iiaiah9:6. 

1 He has come, the Christ of God I 
Left for us his glad abode ; 
Stooping from his throne of bliss, 
To this darksome wilderness! 

2 He has come, the Prince of peace I 
Come to bid our sorrows cease ; 
Come to scatter, with his liirht, 
All the shadows of our niglit 

3 He, the mighty King, has come ! 
Making this poor eartb his home; 
Come to bear our sin*s sad load. 
Son of David, Son of God ! 

4 He has come, whose name of grace 
Speaks deliverance to our race ! 
Left for us his glad abode, 

Son of Mary, Son of God ! 

6 He has come from God's own beayen f 
Unto us a Son is given ; 

Bringing with him from above 
Holy peace, and holy love I 
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783. Mttti a. 7i. 

1 God with tis ! oh, glorious name ! 
Let it shine in endless fame ; 
God and man in Christ unite; 
Oh, mysterious depth and height 1 

2 God with us I the eternal Son 
Took our soul, our flesh, and bone; 
Now, ye saints, his grace admire, 
Swell the song with holy fire. 

8 God with us ! but tainted not 
With the first transgixissor's blot ; 
Tet did he our sins sustain, 
Bear the guilty the curse, the pain. 

4 God with us ! oh, wondrous grace I 
Let us see him face to face ; 
That we may Lnmanuel sinj;, 
As wo ought, our God and King I 

784. I.M. 

1 Jesus, my all, to heaven Is gone, 
lie whom I fix my hopes upon ; 
Ills track I see, and I Ml pursue 
The narrow way till him I view, 

2 The way the holy prophets went, 
The way that leads from banishment ; 
The King's highway of holiness, 

I'll go, for all his paths are peace. 

3 This is the way I long had sought. 
And mourned because I found it not ; 
My grief a burden long had been. 
Oppressed with unbelief and sin. 

4 The more I strove against their power, 
I sinned and stumbled but the mure ; 
Till late I heard my Saviour say, 

" Ck>me hither, soul, I am the way !" 

5 Lo ! glad I come, and thou, blest Lamb, 
Shalt Uike me to thee, as I am : 
Notliinpr but sin I thee can give ; 
Kothiug but love shall 1 receive. 

785. Luke 24 1 Id. lOS. 

1 Abidk with mo ! Fast falls the eventide, 
The darkness deepens — Lord, with me 

abide ! 
When other lielpors fail, and comforts flee. 
Help of the helpless, oh, abide vith me! 



2 Swift to its close ebbs out life's little day; 
E?n-th'8Joysgrowdim,itsglorie8 pass awa^ ; 
Change and decay in all around I see : 
O thou, who changest not,^ abide with mi 1 

3 I need thy presence every passing hour 
What but thy grace can foil the tempt 

er's power ? 
Who,l ike thyselfmy guide and stay canbeF 
Through cloud audi sunshine, oh, abido 

with me I 

4 Not a brief glance I beg, a passing word. 
But as thou dwcll'st with thy disciples, 

Lord, 
Familiar, condescending, patient, free, 
Come, not to sojourn, but abide, with me ! 

786. Joli«4:li 71.0. 

1 Shepherd, with thy tendcrcst love, 
Guide mo to thy fold above ; 

Let mo hear thy gentle voice ; 
More and more in thee rejoice ; 
From thy fullness grace receive^ 
Ever in thy Spirit live. 

2 Filled by thee my cup o'erflows, 
For thy love no limit knows : 
Guardian angels, ever nigh. 
Lead and draw my soul on high ; 
Constant to my latest end. 
Thou my footsteps wilt attend. 

3 Jesus, with thy presence blest 
Death is life, and labor rest ; 
Guide me while I draw my breath, 
Guard me through the gate of deatb^ 
And at last, oh, let me stand. 

With the sheep at thy right hand. 

787. 8s 4 fc 

1 O Holy Saviour ! Friend unseen, 
Since on thine arm thou bid'st toe lean, 
llclpme,throughout life's changi dg scene, 

By faith to cling to thee 1 

2 Blest with this fellowship divine. 
Take what thou wilt, I 'Jl not repine ; 
For, as the branches to the vine. 

My soul would cling to thee. 

3 Tlio' far from home, fatigued, oppressed. 
Here have I found a place of /est ; 

An exile still, yet not unblesC^ 
Because I cling to theo. 
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4 What though the world deceitful prove, 
And earthly friends and hopes i-eraove ; 
With patient unooraphiiniiig love 

Still ^vould I cling to thee. 

5 Thouijh ofb I seem to tread alone 
Life'sdroary waste, with thorns o'ergrown, 
Thy voice of love, in gentlest tone, 

Scill whispers, ** Cling to nie I" 

6 Tliouj;h faith and hope are often tried, 
I ask not, need not, aught beside ; 

So B:'.f •, so calm, so satisfied, 

The soul that clings to thee I 

788. lJohn4:ir-21. LM. D. 

I TiiouGn sorrows rise and dangers roll. 
In waves of darkness o'er my soul ; 
ThouQjh friends are false, and love decays, 
And fow and evil are my days ; 
Though conscience, fiercest of my foes, 
Swells with remembered guilt my woes; 
Yet ev'n in nature's utmost ill, 
I love thee, Lord ! I love thee still I 

9 Though Sinai's curse, in thunder dread, 
Peals o'er mine unprotected head. 
And memory points, with busy pain, 
To grace and mercy given in vain ; 
Till nature, shrinking in the strife. 
Would fly to hell to 'scape from life ; 
Though every thought has power to kill, 
I love thee, Lord 1 I love thee still ! 

3 Oh, by tlio pangs thyself hast borne. 
The ruilian's blow, the tyrant's scorn, 
By Sinai's curse, whose dreadful doom 
Was buried in thy guiltless tomb ; 
By these my pangs, who3c healing smart 
Thy grace hath planted in my heart — 
I know, I fjcl thy bounteous will, 
Thou lov'tit me, Lord ! thou lov'st mo still ! 

789. Jdhn u 1 2u Us & 10s. 

1 We T7ould SCO Jesus — for the shadows 

lengthen 
Across this little landscape of our life ; 
Wo wonld SCO Jesus our weak faith to 

Btrcu'Tthon, 
For the lost weariness — ^thc final strife. 



2 We would see Jesus — the great Rock 

Foundation, 
Whereon our feet were set by sovereign 

grace; . 
Not life, nor death, with all their agitntio ^ 
Can thence remove us, it* we see his facv: * 

3 Wo would see Jesus— other lights are 

fading, 
Which for long years we have rejoiced 

to see ; 
The blessings of our piljyrimagc are failing, 
We would not mourn them, for we go 

to thee. 

4 We would see Jesus — this is all we 're 

needing. 

Strength, joy and willingness come with 
the sight; 

We would see Jesus, dying, risen, plead- 
ing, 

Then welcome day, and farewell mortal 
night 1 

790. Paa1mS3:7. C. Hi A 

1 Thou art my hiding-place, O Lord I 

In thee I put my trust ; 
Encouraged by thy holy word, 

A feeble child of dnsfc: 
I have no argument beside, 

I urge no other plea ; 
And 't is enough n)y Saviour died. 

My Saviour died for me 1 

2 When storms of fierce temptation beat, 

And furious foes assail, 
My refuge is the mercy-seat. 

My hope within the vail : 
From strife of tongues, and bitter words, 

My spirit flics to tliee ; 
Joy to my heart the thought aflbrds. 

My Saviour died for me I 

3 And when thine awful voice commands 

This body to decay. 
And life, ill its last lingering sands, 

Is ebbing fast away ; — 
Then, though it be in accents weak. 

My voice shall call on tlu'c, 
And ask for strength in doutli to speali 

" My Saviour died for me.'* 
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79 1 • FBltb.-.Hel». U ? 8. 

1 T 18 by the faith of joys to come 

We walk through deserts dark as night; 
Till we arrive at heavfn, our home, 
Faith is our guide, and faith our light. 

2 The want of sight 8hc well supplies ; 
She makes tlie pearly gates appear ; 
Far into distant worlds she pries, 
And brings eternbl glories near. 

3 Cheerful we tread the desert through, 
While faith inspires a heavenly ray ; 
Though lions roar, and tempests blow, 
And rocks and dangers &i\ the way. 

792. 86ir-dmlAl.-Lak« 9 : 2S. 

1 If on our daily course our mind 
Be set, to hallow all we find, 

New treasures still,* of countless price, 
God will provide for sacrifice. 

2 Old friends, old scenes, will lovelier be, 
As more of heaven in each we sec ; 
Some softening gleam of love and prayer 
Shall dawn on every cross and care. 

d The trivial round, the common task, 
Will furnish all we ought to ask ;— 
Room to deny ourselves a road 
To bring us daily nearer God. 

4 Only, O Lord, in thy dear love, 
Fit us for perfect rest above ; 
And help us this and every day, 
To live more nearly as we pray. 



793. I1OT6.-I Cor. 13 1 1. 

1 Had I the tongues of Greeks and Jews, 
And nobler speech than angels use, 

If love be absent, I am found 

Like tinkling brass, an empty sound. 

2 Were I inspired to preach and tell 
AH that is done in heaven and hell— 
Or could my faith the world remove, 
Still I am nothing without love. 

3 Should I distribute all my store 

To feed the hungry, clothe the poor; 
Or give my body to the flame, 
To gain a martyr^ glorious name : 

4 If love to God and love to men 
Be absent, all my hopes are vain ; 
Nor tongues, nor gifts, nor fiery zcal| 
The work of love can e'er fulfill. 



794. 



Condsteiiey.— Titna 2 1 10-lS. 



1 So let our lips and li^es express 
The holy gospel, we profess ; 

So let our works and virtues shine^ 
To prove the doctrine all divine. 

2 Thus shall we best proclaim abroad 
The honors of our Saviour God ; 
When his salvation reigns within, 
And grace subdues the power of siiu 

8 Religion bears our spirits np, 
While we expect that blessed hope,— 
The bright appearance of the Lord : 
And faith stands leaning on life wtif ii. 
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1 My God, how end - less is thy love I Tb] 
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795 • OratltiKle.— Lam. 3 ; 23. 

1 My God, bow endless is thy love I 
Thy gifts are every evening new ; 
And inorning mercies from above, 
Gently distill like early dew. 

2 Thou spread*Bt the curtains of the night, 
Great guardian of my sleeping hours ; 
Thy sovereign word restores the light, 
And quickens all my drowsy powers. 

3 T yield my powers to thy command ; 
To thee I consecrate my days ; 
Perpetual blessings from thine hand 
Demand perpetual songs of praise. 

790m Completenan.— Col. 2 : 10. 

1 CoMPLETR in thee! no work of mine 
May take, dear Lord, the place of thine; 
Thy blood has pardon bought for me, 
And I am now complete in thee. 

2 Complete in thee — no more shall sin 
Thy grace has conquered, reign within ; 
Thy voice will bid the tempter flee. 
And I shall stand complete in thee. 

3 Complete in thee— each want supplied, 
And no good thing to roe denied, 
Since thou my portion, Lord, wilt be, 

1 ask no more — complete in thee. 

4 Dear Saviour ! when, before thy bar 
AH tribes and tongues assembled are, 
Among thy chosen may I be 

At thy right hand — complete in thee. 
15 



797« Contontxn«Dt — Phil. 4 : II. 

1 O Lord, how full of sweet content 
Our years of pilgrimage are spent! 
Where'er we dwell, we dwell with thee, 
In heaven, in earth, or on the sea. 

2 To us remains nor place nor time ; 
Our country is in every clime: 
Wo can be calm and free from care 
On any shore, since God is there. 

3 While place we seek, or place we shun. 
The soul finds happiness in none ; 

But with our God to guide our way, 
'T is equal joy to go or stay. 

4 Could we be cast where thou art not, 
That were indeed a dreadful lot; 
But regions none remote wo call, 
Secure of finding God in all. 

798. MMkiMm.~Matt ft : & 

1 IIappt the meek whose gentle breast, 
Clear as the summer's evening ray, 
Calm as the regions of the blest, 
Enjoys on earth celestial day. 

2 His heart no broken friendships sting, 
No storms his peaceful tent invade ; 
He rests beneath th' Almighty's wing, 
Hostile to none, of none afraid. 

3 Spirit of grace, all meek and mild ! 
Inspire our breasts, our souls possess : 
Repel each passion rude and wild. 
And bless us aa we aim to bless. 
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709. r»lih.— Eph. 2 : 8. 

1 Oh, gift of gifts ! oh, grace of faith I 

My God ! how can it be 
Tliat thou, who hast discerning love, 
Shouldst give that gift to me ? 

2 IIow many hearts thou mightst have had 

More innocent than mine ! 
IIow many souls more worthy far 
Of that sweet touch of thine ! 

3 Ah, grace ! into unlikelicst hearts 

It is thy boast to come, 

The glory of thy light to find 

In darkest spots a home. 

4 The crowd of cares, the weightiest cross, 

Seem trifles less than light — 
Earth looks so little and so low 
When faith shines full and bright 

5 Oh, happy, happy that I am ! 

If thou canst be, O Faith, 
The treasure that tliou art in life, 
What wilt thou be iu death ! 

800. OoAj SinciTltj.-Eph. 6 : 8. 

1 Walk in the light! soshalt thou know 

That fellowship of love, 
His Spirit only can bestow, 
Who reigns in light above. 

2 Walk in the light! and thou shalt find 

Thy heart made trnly his, 
Who dwellts in cloudless light enshrined, 
in whom jo darkness is. 



I 
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8 Walk in the light I and ev'n the tomb 
No fearful shade shall wear ; 
Glory shall chase away its gloom. 
For Christ hath conquc^red there. 

4 Walk in the light' and thou shalt see 
Thy path, though thorny, bright^ 
For God by grace *.hall dwell in theo, 
And God himself is light. 

80 1 • 0«iitlmicsa^2 Thn. 2 > 24. 

1 Speak gently — it is better far 

To rule by love than fear ; 
Speak gently — let no harsh word mar 
The good wo may do here. 

2 Speak gently to the young — for they 

Will have enough to bear ; 
Pass through this life as best they m^iy 
'Tis full of anxious care. 

3 Speak gently to the aged one. 

Grieve not the careworn heart; 
The sands of life are nearly run, 
Let them in peace depart. 

4 Speak gently to the erring ones — 

They must have toiled in vain ; 
Perchance unkindncss made them so; 
Oh, win them back again ! 

5 Speak gently — 't is a little thing, 

Dropped in the heart's deep well ; 
The good, the joy, that it may bring, 
Eternity shall tell 
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802 • Xartyr-ftiitli.— Heb. 11 : 11 

1 Glort to God ! whose witness-train, 

Th«»se heroes bold in faith, 
Coaid smile on poverty and pain, 
And triumph ev'n in death. 

2 Oh ! may that faith onr hearts snstain, 

VViierein they fearless stood, 
When, in the power of crnel men, 
They poured their willing blood. 

3 G<k1 whom we serve, our God, can save, 

Can damp the scorching flame, 
Can build an ark, can smooth the wave, 
For such as love his name. 

4 Lord ! if thine arm support us still 

Witii its eternal strength, 
We shall o'crcome the mightiest ill. 
And conqueroi-s prove at length. 

803 • Tr a«t.— Hab. 3 : 17-19. 

1 What tlio' no flowers the fiof-tree clothe, 

Though vines their fruit deny. 
The ]al>or of the olive fail. 
And fields no food supply ; — 

2 Thougli from the fold with sad surprise, 

My fl jck cut off I see ; 
Though famine pine in empty stalls. 
Where henls were wont to be ; — 

3 Yet in the Lord will I bo glad. 

And glory in his love; 
In him rejoice, who will the God 
Of ray salvation prove. 



804a Bplrf tnallty.-Gftl 5 : 22. 

1 Come, Holy Ghost, my soul inspire — 

This one great gift impart — 
What most I need — and most desire, 
An liumBle, holy heart. 

2 Bear witness I am born again. 

My many sins forgiven : 
Nor let a gloomy doubt remain 
To cloud my hope of heaven. 

3 More of myself grant I may know, 

From sin*s deceit be free. 
In all the Christian graces grow, 
And live alone to thee. 

305 • Palth— Mark 9 : 24. 

1 Lord, I believe ; thy powei I own ; 

Thy word I would pbey ; 
I wander comfortless and lone. 
When from thy truth I stray. 

2 Lord, I believe ; but gloomy fears 

Sometimes bedim my sight ; 
I look to thee with prayers and tears, 
And cry for strength and light. 

3 Lord, I bt'lieve ; but ofk, I know, 

My faith is cold and weak : 
My weakness strengthen, and bestow 
The confidence I seek. 

4 Yes ! I believe ; and only thoa 

Canst give my soul filief : 
Lord to thy truth my spirit bow ; 
" Help thou mine unbelief I" 
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S06« Bumble Derotfon. 

1 Father ! whate'er of earthly bliss 

Thy sovereign hand denies, 
Accepted at tliy throne of grace, 
Let this petition rise :-^ 

2 "Give me a calm, a thankful heart, 

From every murmnr free ; 
The blessings of thy grace impart, 
And make me live to thee. 

3 " Let the sweet hope that thou art mine 

My life and death attend ; 
Thy presence through ray journey shine, 
And crown my journey's end." 

807. Hamllltj.— Psalm ISl. 

1 Is there ambition in my heart ? 

Search, gracious God, and sec ; 
Or do I act a haughty part? 
Lord, I appeal to thee. 

2 I charge my thoughts, be humble still. 

And all my carriage mild ; 
Content, my Father, with thy will. 
And quiet as a child. 

3 Tlie patient soul, the lowly mind. 

Shall have a large reward ; 
Let saints in sorrow lie resigned. 
And trust a faithful Lord. 

808* Hmnllltj.-lMlah 57 : 15. 

1 TiiT home is with the humble, Lord ! 
The simple are the best ; 
Thy lodging is in child-like hearts ; 
lliou makest there thy lost 



2 Dear Comforter ! eternal Love I 

If thou wilt stay with me. 
Of lowly thoughts and simple ways 
I Ml build a house for thee. 

3 Who made this breathing heart of mine 

But thou, my heavenly Guest ? 
Let no one have it, then, but thee. 
And let it be thy rest ! 

809. Oalmiien.-.lM!Ah 26 3. 

1 Calm me, ray God, and keep me calm ; 

Let thine outstretched wing 
Be like the shade of Eliin^s palm. 
Beside her desert spring. 

2 Yea, keep me calm, though loud and rude 

The sounds my ear that greet, — 
Calm in the closet^s solitude, 
Calm in the bustling street, — 

3 Calm in the hour of buoyant health, 

Calm in the hour of pain, 
Calm in my poverty or wealth, 
Calm in my loss or gain, — 

4 Calm in the sufferance of wrong. 

Like him who bore my shame, 
Calm *mid the threatening, taunting 
throng, 
Who hate thy holy name. 

5 Calm roe, my God, and keep me calm, 

Soft resting on thy breast ; 
Soothe me with holy hymn and psalm, 
And bid my spirit rest. 
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810* LoTe.-! Cor. IS . 18. 

1 Happy tlie heart where graces reign, 

Where love inspires the breast: 
Love 18 the brightest of the train, 
And strengthens all the rest 

2 KnowIedjOfe — alas ! 't is all in vain, 

And ail in vain our fear ; 
Onr stubborn sins will fight and reign, 
If love be absent there. 

3 This is the grace that lives ami sings, 

When faith and hope »hall cease ; 
'T is this shall strike our joyful strings, 
In the sweet realms of bliss. 

4 Before we quite forsake our clay. 

Or leave this dark abode, 
The wings of love bfar us away. 
To see our smiling God. 

811* CharitablcneM.— 0«I. 6 : 1. 

1 Think gently of the erring one ! 

And let us not forget, 
However darkly stained by sin, 
He is our brother yet. 

2 Heir of the same inheritance. 

Child of the self-same God ; 
He hath but stumbled in the path, 
Wo have in weakness trod. 

3 Forget not thou hast often sinned. 

And sinful yet must be : 
Deal gently with the erring one, 
As God has dealt with thee. 



812* Sensfbnitj.— Lake 19 : 41. 

1 And can mine eyes, without a tear, 

A weeping Saviour see ? 
Shall I not weep his groans to hear 
Who groaned and died for me ? 

2 Blest Jesus ! let those tears of thine 

Subdue each stubborn foe ; 
Come, fill my heart with lore divine. 
And bid my sorrows flow. 

813. Faith. 

1 Faith adds new charms to earthly bliss, 

And saves mo from its snares ; 
Its aid, in every duty, brings, 
And softens all my cares. 

2 The wounded conscience knows its power 

The healing balm to give ; 
That balm the saddest heart can nhcer. 
And make the ilying live. 

3 Wide it unvails celestial world% 

Where deathless pleasures reign ; 
And bids me seek my portion there, 
Nor bids me seek in vain. 

4 It shows the precious promise sealed 

With the Redeemer's blood ; 
And helps my feeble hope to rc«*t 
Upon a faithful God. 

5 There — there unshaken would I rest, 

Till this frail body dies ; 
And then, on faith's triumphant wings, 
To endless glory rise. 
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Cl-1. Joj.-PWl. 4:4. 

1 Rejoice in God alway ; 

When earth l«>oks lieavenly bright, 
When joy makes glad the livelong day, 
And peace shuts in the night. 

2 Rejoice when care and woe 

Tlie fainting soni oppress; 
When tears at wakeful midnight flow, 
And morn brings heaviness. 

3 Rejoice in hope and fear; 

Rejoice in life and death ; 
Rejoice when threatening storms are near, 
And comfort languislieth. 

4 When should not they rejoice, 

W^hom Christ his brethren calls; 
Who hear and know bis gnidinji; voice, 
When on their hearts it falls? 

6 So, though our path is steep. 
And many a tempest lowers, 
Shall his own peace our spirits keep, 
And Christ^s dear love be ours. 

815. Seir-rennnef ation .-Phil. 3 : 9l 

1 Man's wisdom is to seek 

His strength in God alone; 
An<l ev^n an angel would be weak, 
Who trusted in his own. 

2 Retreat beneath his winpjs, 

And in his grace confide; 
■^is more exalts tlie King of kings, 
^han all your works K'side. 



I I 

3 In Jesus is our store ; 

Grace issues from his throne; 
Whoever says, — " I want no more,** 
Confesses he has none. 

816. Porlty.-Matt. 5 : 8. 

1 Blest are the pure in lieart. 

For they shall see their God ; 
Tlie secret of the Lord is theii-»; 
Their s(»ul is Christ's abode. 

2 lie to the lowly soul 

Doth still himself impart. 
And for his dwelling, and liis thronOy 
Chooseth the pure in hearL 

3 Lord I we thy presence seek ; 

May ours this blessing be; 
Oh, give the pure and lowly heait,— 
A temple meet for thee. 

S 1 7* Co&fidepe«.— Pialm 42 : U. 

1 In true and patient hope, 

My soul, on God attend ; 
And calmly, confidently look 
Till he salvation send. 

2 I shall his goodness see. 

While on his name I call ; 
He will defend and strengthen me, • 
And I shall never fall. 

3 Jesus, to thee I fly, 

My refuge, and my tower ; 
Upon thv faithful love tely, 
Anil find thy saving power. 
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8 1 8« WAtcbfalnoH.-Matt. : 13. 

1 Ys servants of tbc Loixi ! 

Each in his office wait, 
Obset'vaiit of his heavenly word, 
And watchful at liis gate. 

2 Let all your lamps be bright, 

And trim the golden flame ; 
Gird up your loins as in his sight, 
For awful is his name. 

3 Watch, — ^'t is your Lord^s command ; 

And while we speak he^s near; 
Mark the first signal of his hand, 
And ready all appear. 

4 Oh, happy servant he. 

In such a posture found ! 
He shall his Lord with rapture see, 
And be with honor crowned. 

810* Frnte of tk« Splrlt-0«L 5 : 22. 

1 Jbsus, my strength, my hope, 

On tliee I cast my care, 
With humble confidence look up, 
And know thou hear'st my prayer. 

2 Give me on tliee fo wait, 

7?ill I can all things do; 
On thee, almighty to create, 
Almighty to renew. 

3 I wanlf a sober mind, 

A self-renouncing will. 
That tramples down, and casts behind 
The lures of pleasing i'.l ; — 



4 A soul Innred to pain, 

To hardship, grief and loss. 
Bold to take up, firm to sustain 
The consecrated cross ; — 

5 I wfmt a godly fear, 

A quick-discerning eye, 
That looks to thee when sin is near. 
And sees the tempter fly ; — 

6 A spirit still prepared. 

And armed with jealous care, 
Forever standing on its guard. 
And watching unto prayer. 



Trart In God.— 1 P«t. 5 : 7. 



820. 

1 Whbre wilt thou pnt thy trust f 

In a frail form of clay, 
That to its clement of dust 
Must soon resolve away ! 

2 Where wilt thou cast thy care f 

Upon an erring heart, 
Which hath is own sore ills to bear. 
And shrinks from sorrow*s dart ? 

3 No, — place thy trust above 

This shadowy realm of night, 
In him, whose boundless power and love 
Thy confidence invite. 

4 Ills mercies still endure 

When skies and stars grow dim. 
His changeless promise stamleth sure, — 
Go,— cast thy care on him. 
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f32 1 • Lirlng fo Christ.-Pbfl. I : 21. 

1 Christ, of all my hopes tho Gronnd, 

Chnst, the Spring of all my jcy, 
Still in thee let me be found, 
Still for thee ray powers employ. 

2 Fountain of o'erOowing grace! 

Freely from thy fullness give ; 
Till I close my earthly race. 
Bo it "Christ for me to live r 

3 Firmly tnisting in thy blood. 

Nothing sliall my heart confound ; 
Safety J shall pass the flood. 

Safely reach Immanuers ground. 

4 WI»en I touch the blessed shore. 

Back the closing waves shall roll ! 
Death's dark stream shall nevermore 
l*art from thee ray ravished soul. 

6 Thns, — ob, thus an entrance give 
To the land of cloudless sky ; 
Having^ known it *' Christ to livr,** 
Let me know it " gain to die.** 

8i2!^. Llkraew to ChHst.— I Cor. 2 : 18. 

1 Father of eternal grace ! 

Glorify thyself in mo ; 
Meekly beaming in my face. 
May tlie world thine image see. 

2 Happy only in thy love, 

Poor, unfriended, or unknown ; 
Fix my thoughts on things above, — 
SUiy my heart on thee alone. 



3 Ilumble, holy, all- resigned 

To thy will : — thy will be done ! 
Give mc, Lord ! the perfect miud 
Of thy well-beloved Son. 

4 Counting gain and glory loss, 

May 1 tread the path he trod ; 
Die with Jesus on the cross, — 
Rise with him, to thee, my God! 

823* FeIIowBhlp.-Eph. 4 : 6. 

1 Father, hear our humble claim ; 
We are met in thy great name; 
In the midst do thou appear, 
Manifest thy presence here. 

2 Lord, our fellow^ship increase ; 
Knit us in the bond of peace; 
Join our heails, O Father ! join 
Each to each, and all to thine. 

3 Move and actuate and guide, 
Diverse gifts to each divide ; 
Placed according to thy will, 
Let us each his work fulfill. 

4 Build us in one spirit up, 
Called in one high calling's hope. 
One the spirit, one the aim. 
One the pure baptismal flame ;— 

5 One the faith, and one the Lord, 
Whom, by heaven and earth adored, 
We onr God and Father call ; — 
O'er all, through all, with us all. 
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824* Hamilfty. - Psalm ISI. 

1 Lord, if thou thy grace impart, 
Poor in spirit, meek in heart, 

I shall as my Master be, 
Rooted in humility ! 

2 Simple, teachable, and mild, 
Changed into a little child; 
Pleased with all the Lord provides, 
Weaned from all the world besides. 

B Father, fix my soni on thee ; 
Every evil let me flee ; 
Nothing want, beneath, above, 
Happy in thy precious love. 

4 Oh, that all may seek and find 
£vcry good in Jesus joined ! 
llim let Israel still adore, 
Trust him, praise him evermore. 

8^2o* Gonfonntty to Christ. 

1 Jbsus, Lord, we look to thee ; 
Let us in thy name agree ; 
Show thyself the Prince of Peace; 
Bid our jare forever cease. 

% By thy reconciling love, 

Every stumbling-block remove: 
Each to each unite, endear ; 
Come, and spread thy banner here. 

3 Make us of one heart and mind — 
Courteous, pitiful, and kind ; 
Lowly, meeK, in thought and word — 
Altogether like our Lord. 



4 Let us for each other care ; 
Each the other's burden bear ; 
To thy church the pattern give ; 
Show how true believers live. 

5 Free from anger and from pride, 
Let us thus in God abide ; 

All the depths of love express- 
All the heights of holiness. 

6 Let us then with joy remove 
To the family above; 

On the wings of angols fly ; 
Show how true believers die. 

92So« Consecration. — Rom. 12 ; I. 

1 Giver of each perfect gift ! 

By thy cleansing mercy healed, 
L'p to thee our souls we lift, 
And to thee our bodies yield. 

2 Now our sacrifice receive, 

Humbly oflfered through thy Son ; 
In thee may we ever live; 
In us may thy will be done. 

3 Meet it is, and just and ri<yht, 

Wholly thine that we should be ; 
In thy sacred word delight, 
Now and through eternity. 

4 Oh, that every deed and word 

May proclaim how good thou art 1 
Holiness unto the Lord, 

Now be written on each heart ! 
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With them num-bered may we be, Here, and in e - ter - ni • ty. 






827. BrolherlyloTe.— 1 John S : 14. 

1 Blkss£:d arc the sons of God, 
Tliey are bought with Jesus* blood ; 
They are ransoincd from the grave ; 
Life eternal they shal! liave : 
With them numbered may we be, 
Here, and in eternity. 

2 Tliey are justified by grace, 
Tliey enjoy the Saviour's peace ; 
All their sins are washed away ; 
Thev shall stand in God's great day : 
With them numbered may we be, 
Ilere, and in eternity. 

8 They are lights upon the earth, — 
Children of a heavenly birth, — 
One with God, with Jesus one : 
Glory is in them begun : 
With them numbered may we be, 
Here, and in eternity. 

828. Bplritnalitj.— Rom. 8 : 1& 

1 Abba, Father, hear thy child, 
Liate in Jesus reconciled ; 
Hear, and all the graces shower. 
All the joy, and peace, and power ; 
' All my Saviour asks above, 
All the life and heaven of love. 

3 Heavenly Father, Life di^nne, 
Change my nature into thine : 

Move and spread throughout my soul, 



Renovate and fill the whole ; 
Iy)rd, I will not let thee go 
Till the blessing thou bestow. 

3 Holy Ghost, no more delay ; 
Come, and in thy temple stay : 
Now, thine inward witness bear, 
. Strong, and permanent, and clear : 
Spn'ng of life, thyself impart ; 
Rise eternal in my heart. 



829. 



Charity.— I Cor. 13 1 1. 



1 Though I speak with angel tongues 
Bravest woi-ds of strength and fire, 
They are but as idle songs, 

If no love my heart inspire ; 
All the eloquence shall pass 
As the noise of sounding brass. 

2 Though I lavish all I have 
On the poor in charity. 

Though I shrink not from the gravo^ 
Or unmoved the stake can see, — 
Till by love the work bo crowned, 
All shall profitless be found. 

3 Come, thou Spirit o* pure love, 
Who didst forth from God proceed, 
Never from my heart remove ; 
Let me all thy impnlpe heed ; 

Let my heart henceforward be 
Moved, controlled, inspired by thco. 
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2 Trust tbec as the only light 
In the darkest hour of ni^ht; 
Trust in sickness, trust in health; 
Trust in poverty and wealth ; 
Trust in joy and trust in grief; 
Trust thy promise for relief: — 

3 Trust thy blood to cleanse my soul ; 
Trust thy grace to make mo whole; 
Trust thee living, dying too; 
Trust thee all my journey through ; 
Trust thee till my feet shall bo 
Planted on the crystal sea. 

83 2 • ConsMration.— PMlm 119 1 04. 

1 Now, O God, thino own I am ! 

Now I give thee back thine own : 
Freedom, friends, and health, and fame, 

Consecrate to thee alone : 
Thine I live, thrice happy I! 
Happier still if thine I die. 

2 Take me, Lord, and all ray powers ; 

Take my mind, and heart, and will; 
All my goods, and hII my hours, 

All I know, and ali I fi»el. 
All I think, or speak, or do — 
Take my soul and make it new ! 
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1 QuiKT, Lord, my froward heart, 

Make me teachable and mild, 
Upright, simple, free from art, 

Make me &s a weaned child : 
From distrust and envy free, 
Pleased with all that pleases thee. , 
! What thou shalt to day provide, 

Lot me as a child receive ; 
What to-morrow may betide. 

Calmly to thy wisdom leave: 
'T is enough that thou wilt care ; 
Why should I the burden bear? 
3 A:) a little child relies 

Oil a care beyond his own. 
Knows he 's neither strong nor wise, 

Feara to stir a step alone ; — 
L'3t mo thus with thee abide, 
As my Father, Guard, and Guide. 

S ) 1 • Trut. — IsaiAh 12 : t. 

yl Uappv, Saviour, would I be, 
If I could but Irnst in thee; 
Trust thy wisdom me to guide ; 
Trust thy goodness to provide ; 
Trust thy saving love and power ; 
Trust thee every day and hour : — 
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833. Fruit! of Spirit— John 16 : 7. C N. 

1 Our blest Redeemer, ere he breathed 

His tender, last farewell, 
A Guide, a Comforter bequeathed, 
With us on earth to dwell. 

2 He came in tongues of living flame, 

To teach, convince, subdue ; 
All-powerful as the wind ho came, 
And all as viewless, too. 

3 He came, sweet influence to impart^ 

A gracious, willing Guest, 
While he can find one humble heart 
Wherein to fix his rest. 

4 And his that gentle voice we hear, 

Soft as the breath of even. 
That checks each fault, calms every fear. 
And whispers us of heaven. 

6 And every virtue we possess, 
And every virtue won, 
And every thought of holiness 
Is his and his alone. 

6 Spirit of purity and grace ! 
Our weakness pitying see ; 
Oh, make our hearts thy dwelling-place, 
Purer and worthier thee ! 

834. Submission. C. M. 

1 Lord ! my best desires fulfill. 

And help me to resign 
Life, health, and comfort to thy will 
And make thy pleasure mine. 

2 Why should I shrink at thy command, 

Thy love forbids my fears ; 
Why tremble at the gracious hand. 
That wipes away my tears ? 

3 No, — let me rather freely yield 

What most I prize, to thee ; 

Thoa never hast a good withheld, 

Nor wilt withhold from mc. 

4 Thy favor, all my journey through, 

Shall be my rich supply ; 
What more I want, or think I do, 
Let wisdom still deny. 

835 • OrftUtode.— Psalm 103. S. ) 

1 Oh, bless the Lord, my soul ! 
Let all within nie join. 
And aid my tongue to bless his name. 
Whose favors are divine. 



2 Oh, bless the Lord, my soal I 

Nor let his mercies lie 
Forgotten in unthankfulness. 
And without praises die. 

3 'T is he forgives thy sins ; 

'T is he relieves thy pain ; 
T is he that heals thy sicknesses. 
And makes thee young again. 

4 He crowns thy life with love, 

When ransomed from the grave ; 
He, who redeemed ray soul from hell^ 
Hath sovereign power to save. 

5 His wondrous works and ways 

He made by Moses known ; 
But sent the world his truth and grace 
By his beloved Son. 

836* ConMentkm.— Lake 10:42. 7^ 

1 Jesus, all-atoning Lamb, 
Thine, and only thine, I am : 
Take my body, spirit, soul ; 
Only thou possess the whole. 

2 Thou my one thing needful be; 
Let me ever cleave to thee ; 
Let me choose the better part : 
Let me give thee all my heart. 

3 Whom have I on earth below ? 
Thee, and only thee, I know : 
Whom have I in heaven but ihec ? 
Thou art all in all to mc. 

337t Faith.— Oil. fi :«. S* U. X. 

1 Faith is the polar star 

That guides the Christianas way, 
Directs his wanderings from afar 

To realms of endless day : 
It points the course, where'er ho roam, 
And safely leads the pilgrim home. 

2 Faith is the rainbow's form 

Hung on the bi*ow of heaven, 
The glory of the passing storm, 

The pledge of mercy given : 
It is the bright triumphal arch 
Through which the saints to glory mnixh. 

3 The faith that works by love, 

And purifies the heart, 
A foretaste of the joys above 

To mortals can nnpart: 
It boars us through this earthly strife. 
And triumphs in immortal life. 
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838. OouditeDcy.-: Cor. 3:2. 7S, 61. 

1 Chosbit not lor good in ine, 
Waked from coming wratli to flee, 
liidJen in tbe Saviour's side, 

By tbe Spirit sanctified — 

Teach me. Lord, on eartb to show, 

By my love, how much 1 owe. 

2 Oft 1 walk beneath the clond, 
Dark as midnight's gloomy shroud ; 
But, when fear is at the height, 
Jesus coine-s and all is li^^ht; 
Blessed Jesu* ! bid mc show 
Doubting saints how much I owe. 

8 Oft the nights of sorrow reign — 
Weeping, sickness, sighing, pain ; 
But a night thine anger burns — 
Morning comes and joy returns : 
God of comfoi-ts ! bid me show 
To thy poor how much I owe. 

4 When in flowery paths I tread, 
Oft by sin I *m captive led ; 
Oft Tfall, but still arise — 
Jesus comes — the tempter flies : 
Blessed Jesus! bid me show 
Weary sinners all I owe. 

H \9» ConBeerfttion. C* H« 

1 WrrsESS, ye men and angels now, 

Before the Lord we speak ; 
To him we make our solemn vow 
A vow we dare not break : — 

2 That long as life itself shall last, 

Ourselves to Christ we yield. 
Nor from bis cause will we depart, 
Or ever quit the field. 

3 We trust not in our native strength. 

But on his grace rely, 
That, with returning wants, the Lord 
Will all our need snpply. 

4 Oh, guide our doubtful feet aright, 

And 4ceep us in thy ways ; 
And while we turn our vows to prayers. 
Turn thou our prayers to praise. 

8 10. Unity.-Bph. 4:5. H, M. 

1 OsB sole baptismal si^n, 

One Lord, below, above — 
ZioM, one faith is thine, 

Only one watchword — ^love. 
From different temples though it rise, 
One aong ascendeth to the skies. 



2 Our sacrifice is one ; 

One Priest before the throne — 
The slain, the risen Son, . 

Redeemer, Lord alone 1 
And sighs fromcontrite hearts that spring, 
Oar ciiief, our choicest oft'ering. 

3 Head of thy church beneath ! 

The catholic, the true, — 
On all her members breathe, 

Her broken frame renew ! 
Then shall thy perfect will be done. 
When Christians love and live as one. 

S41 • AcqnleMence— Romans 8:23. Ci Hi 

1 Author of good ! to thee wo turn : 

Thine ever- wakeful eye 
Alone can all our wants discern — 
Thy hand alone snpply. 

2 Oh, let thy love within us dwell. 

Thy fear our footsteps guido ; 
That love shall vainer loves expel. 
That fear, all fears beside. 

3 And since by passion's force subdued. 
Too oft, with stubborn will. 

We blindly shun the latent good, 
And grasp the specious ill ; — 

4 Not what we wish, but what wc want. 
Let mercy still supply : 

The good we ask nor, Father, grant ; 
The ill wc ask, deny. 

842. PeUowsWp.-Ps. 13S. S. P. % 

1 How pleasant 't is to see 
Kindred and friends agree, 

Each in his proper station move ; 

And each fulfill his part 

With sympathising heart. 
In all the cares of lire and love. 

2 'T is like the ointment shed 
On Aaron's sacred head, 

Divinely rich, divinely sweet ; 

The oil through all the room 

Diffused a choice perfume. 
Ran through his robes, and blest his feet, 

3 Like fruitful showers of rain 
That water all the plain, 

Descending from the neighboring hills ; 
Such streams of pleasnre roll 
Through every friendly soul. 

Where lovo like heavenly dew distills. 
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4 Thiip, — as the moment** pass away, — 
We'll love, and wonder, and adore; 
And hasten on the glorions day, 
When we shall meet to part no more. 

845 • Eph. 4 : .'(W2. 

1 Tub Spirit, like a peaceful dove, 

Flies from the reahns of noise and Btnf? , 
Why should we vex and grieve his love. 
Who fieals our souls to heavenly life ! 

2 Tender and kind be all our thoughts ; 
Through all our lives let mercy run : 
So God forgives our numerous faults 
For the dear sake of Christ, his Son. 

846. Matt 10 : 4(MS. 

1 Comb in, thou blessed of the Lord, 
Enter in Jesus' precious name ; 
We welcome thee with one accord, 
And trust the Saviour does the same. 

2 Those joys which earth cannot afford, 
W« Ml seek in fellowship to prove ; 
Joined in one spirit to our Lord, 
Together bound by mutual love. 

3 And, while we pass this vale of trars. 
We'll make our joys and sorrows known; 
We Ml share each other's hopes and fe;j is 
And count a brother's eeres our own. 

4 Once more, our welcome we repeat; 
Receive assurance of our love ; 

Oh ! may we all together meet, 
Around the throne of God above. 



843* Aeto 4 : 32. 

1 How blest the sacred tie that binds, 
In union sweet, according minds ! 
How swift the heavenly course they run. 
Whose hearts and faith and hopes are one! 

2 To each the soul of each how dear ! 
What jealous care, what holy fear ! 
How doth the generous flame within, 
Ilefine from earth and cleanse from sin ! 

3 Their streaming tears together flow. 
For human guilt and human woe; 
Their ardent prayers united rise, 
Like mingling flames in sacriflce. 

4 Nor shall the glowing flame expire 
'Mid nature's drooping, sickening fire : 
Soon shall they meet in realms above, 
A heaven of joy, because of love. 

844. AeU 10 : 83. 

1 Kindred in Christ I for his dear sake 
A hearty welcome here receive ; 
May we together now partake 

The joys which only he can give. 

2 May he, by whose kind care we meet, 
Send his good Spirit from above ; 
Make our communications sweet, 

And cause our hearts to burn with love. 

3 Forgotten be each worldly theme. 
When Christians meet together thus ; 
We only wish to speak of him. 

Who lived, and died, and reigns, for us. 



Digitized by V^OO^lC 



FELLOWSHIP. 



255 



BOYLSTON. S. M. 




|^^:i|l|^lip^^ifc=l^i=|3 



^ a. 



1. Blest be the tie that biuda 



Our hearts in Chris • tioii 



lovo: 



laci 



«^?=-I 






r— r— r 



Ife 









The 



lerz 






fel • low-ehip of kio - dred minda Is like to that a - bove. 



847* ItoB* u : ^ 

1 Blbst be the tie that binds 

Our hearts in Christian love : 
The fellowship of kindred minds 
Is like to that above. 

2 Before our Father's throne 

We pour our ardent prayers ; 
Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one, 
Our comforts and our cares. 

3 We share our mutual woes, 

Our mutual burdens bear ; 
And often for each other flows 
The sympathizing tear. 

4 When we asunder part, 

It gives us inward pain ; 
But we shall still be joined in heart, 
And hope to meet again. 

6 This glorious hope revives 
Our courage by the way ; 
While each in expectation lives, 
And longs to see the day. 

6 From sorrow, toll, and pain, 
And sin, we shall bo free, 
And perfect love and friendship reign 
Through all eternity. 

848. K«tt.W:». 

1 Jebus, we look to thee. 

Thy promised presence claim ; 
Thouin the midst of us shalt be, 
Assembled in thy name. 



2 Not in the name of pride 

Or selfishness we meet ; 
From nature's paths we turn aside, 
And worldly thoughts forget. 

3 We meet the grace to take. 

Which thou hast freely given ; 
We meet on earth for thy dear sake, 
That we may meet in heaven. 

4 Present we know thou art, 

But oh, thyself reveal 1 
Now, Lord, let every bounding heart 
Thy mighty comfort feel. 

5 Oh, may thy quickening voice 

The death of sin remove ; 
And bid our inmost souls rejoice. 
In hope of perfect love. 

849. 1 Cor. 12 : 13. 

1 Let party names no more 

The Christian world o'erspread ;• 
Gentile and Jew, and bond and free, 
Are one in Christ their head. 

2 Among the saints on earth, 

Let mutual love be found ; 
Heirs of the same inheritance. 
With mutual blessings crowned. 

3 Thus will the church below 

Kesemble that above ; 
Where streams of pleasure ever flow. 
And every heart is love. 
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850. Hatt. 18 : 2EX 

1 Oh, it is joy for tbosc to meet 

Whom one cominunion blends, 
Council to hold in converse sweet, 
And talk as Christian friends. 

2 T is joy to think the nnQfel train, 

Who 'rmd heaven's temple shine, 
To seek onr earthly temples deign, 
And in our anthems join. 

8 But chief 't is joy to think that lie 
To whom his church is dear, 
Delights her gathered flock to see, 
Her joint devotions hear. 

4 Then who would choose to walk abroad. 
While here such joys are given ; 
"This is indeed the house of Goil, 
And this the gate of heaven !" 

851. Epb.4;lS. 

1 Blest be the dear, uniting love, 

That will not let us part : 

Onr bodies may far off remove ; 

We still are one in heart. 

2 Joined in one spirit to our Head, 

Where he appoints we go; 

We still in Jesub' footsteps tread, 

And show his praise below. 

3 Oh, may we ever walk in him. 

And nothing know beside 1 
Nothing desire, nothing esteem^ 
But Jesus crucified I 



4 Partakers of the Saviour's grace, 
The same in mind and heart, 
Not joy nor grief nor time nor place 
Nor life nor death can part 

852. ]Eph.S:l& 

1 Let saints below in concert sing 

With those to glory gone ; 
For all the servants of our King 
In earth and heaven are one. 

2 One family — we dwell in him — 

One church above, beneath. 
Though now divided by the stream, 
The narrow stream of death ; — 

3 One army of the living God, 

To his command we bow ; 
Part of the host have crossed the flood. 
And part are crossing now. 

4 Ev'n now to their eternal home 

Some happy spirits fly ; ^ 
And we are to the margin come^ 
And soon expect to die. 

5 Ev'n now, by faith, we join onr hands 

With those that went before, 
And greet the ransomed bless6d bands 
Upon th' eternal shore. 

6 Lord Jesus ! be our constant gtiide . 

And, when the word is given, 
Bid death's cold flood its waves dividei 
And land us safe in heaven. 
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853. 1 Jobn 4 : :i. 

1 How sweet, how heavenly is the sight, 

When those who love the Lord 
In one another's peace delight, 
And so fulfill his word ! 

2 When each can feci his brother's sigh, 

And with him bear a part ! 
When sorrow flows from eye to eye, 
And joy from heait to heart I 

3 When, free from envy, scorn and pride, 

Our wishes all above. 
Each can his brother's failings hide, 
And show a brother's love ! 

4 Let love, in one delightful stream. 

Through every bosom flow, 
And union sweet, and dear esteem, 
In eveiy action glow. 

5 Love is the golden chain that binds 

The happy souls above ; 
And he 's an heir of heaven who finds 
His bosom glow with love. 

S54. 

1 Happt the souls to Jesus joined, 

And saved by grace alone ; 
Walking in all his ways, they find 
Their heaven on earth begim. 

2 The church tnumphant in thy love, 

Their mighty joys we know : 
They sing Ac Lamb in hymns above, 
And we in hymns below. 
17 



I I 

3 Thee in thy glorious realm they praise. 

And bow before thy throne ; 
We in the kingdom of tl»y grace : 
The kingdoms are but one. 

4 The holy to the holiest leads, 

And thence our spirits rise ; 

For he that in thy statutes treads, 

Shall meet thee in the skies. 

S&5. John 13:1. 

1 Lord, thou on earth didst love thine own, 

Didst love them to the end ; 
Oh, still from thy celestial throne. 
Let gifts of love descend. 

2 Tlic love the Father bears to thee, 

His own eternal Son, 
Fill all thy saints, till all shall bo 
In pure affection one. 

3 As thou for us didst stoop so low, 

Warmed by love's holy flame, 
So let our deeds of kindness flow 
To all that boar thy name. 

4 One blessed fellowship of love. 

Thy living church should st^nd, 
Till, faultless, she at last above 
Shall shine at thy right hand. 

6 Oh, glorious day, when she, the Bride, 
With her dear Lord appears ! 
Then robed in beauty at his side. 
She shall forget her tears I 
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856. Oen.M:ri. 

1 Come in, thou blessed of the Lord, 

Stranger nor foe art thou ; 
We welcome thee with warm accord, 
Our friend, our brother, now. 

2 The hand of fellowship, the heart 

Of love, we offer thee : 
Leaving the world, thou dost but part 
From lies and vanity. 

3 Come with us, — we will do thee good, 

As God to us hath done ; 
Stand but in him, as those have stood 
Whose faith the victory won. 

4 And when, by turns, we pass away, 

And star by star grows dim, 
May each, translated into day, 
Be lost and found in him. 

857 Lnk«X4;S2. 

1 Our souls, by love together knit, 

Cemented, mixed in one, 
One hope, one heart, one mind, one voice, 
T is heaven on earth begun. 

2 Our hearts have often burned within. 

And glowed with sacred fire, 
While Jesus spoke, and fed, and blessed, 
And filled the enlarged desire. 

3 The little cloud increases still, 

The heavens are big with rain ; 
We haste to catch the teeming shower, 
And all its moisture drain. 



4 A rill, a stream, a torrent flows ! 

But pour a mighty flood ; 
Oh, sweep the nations, shake the earth, 
Till all proclaim thee, God ! 

5 And when tlion mak'st thy jewels up, 

And sett'st thy starry crown ; 
When all thy sparkling gems shall shine, 
Proclaimed by th^e thine own ; — 

6 May we, a little band of love, 

. We siuners, saved by grace. 
From glory unto glory changed, 
Behold thee face to face ! 

8o8« R<MB- 6 : & 

1 Planted in Christ, the living vine, 

This day, with one accord. 
Ourselves, with humble faith and joy, 
We yield to thee, O Lord! 

2 Joined in one body may we be : 

One inward life partake ; 
One be our heart, one heavenly hope 
In every bosom wake. 

3 In prayer, in efibrt, tears, and toils, 

One wisdom be our guide ; 
Taught by one Spirit from above, 
In thee may we abide. 

4 Then, when among the saints in light 

Our joyful spirits shine. 
Shall anthems of immortal praise, 
O Lamb of God, be thine ! 
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859. Psalm 8S; 2. 

1 Prayer is the soul's sincere desire, 

Uttered or unexpressed ; 
The motion of a hidden fire 
That trembles in the breast. 

2 Prayer is the burden of a sigh, 

The falling of a tear, 
The upward glancing of an eye, 
When none but God is near, 

3 Prayer is the simplest form of speecli 

That infant lips can try ; 
Prayer the sublimest strains that reach 
The Majesty on high. 

4 Prayer is the Christian's vital breath, 

The Christian's native air : 
His watchword at the gates of death — 
He alitor^ !icaven with prayer. 

5 Prayer is the contrite sinner's voice, 

Returning from his ways ; 
While angels in their songs rejoice, 
And cry — "Behold he prays I" 

6 O thou, by whom we come to God — 

The Life, the Truth, the Way ; 
The path of prayer thyself hast trod ; 
Lord ! teach us how to pray. 

860. Uark 13 133. 

1 Thb Saviour bids thee watch and pray 
Through life's momentous hour; 
And grants the Spirit's quickening ray 
To those who seek his power. 



2 The Saviour bids thee wa*ch and pray, 

Maintain a warrior's strife ; 
Christian ! hear his voice to-day : 
Obedience is thy life. 

3 The Saviour bids thee watch and pray, 

For soon the hour will come 
That calls thee from the earth away 
To thy eternal home. 

4 The Saviour bids thee watch and pray, 

Oh, hearken to his voice, 
And follow where he leads the way. 
To heaven's eternal joys 1 

88 1 • 1 8am. 1 : 12, 13. 

1 Prayer is the breath of Gi>d in man, 

Returning whence it came ; 
Love is the sacred fire within, 
And prayer the rising fiame. 

2 It gives the burdened spirit ease, 

And soothes the troubled breast; 
Yields comfort to the mourning soul. 
And to the weary rest 

3 When God inclines the heart to pray, 

He hath an car to hear ; 
To him there 's music in a sigh, 
And beauty in a tear. 

4 The humble suppliant cannot fail 

To have his wants supplied, 
Since he for sinners intercedes. 
Who once for sinners died, 
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862. pMlmlM:84. 

1 Hail, tranquil hour of closing day ! 

Begone, disturbing care ! 
And look, my soul, from earth away, 
To liim who heareth prayer. 

2 How sweet the tear of penitence, 

Before his throne of praco, 
While, to the contrite spirit's sense, 
lie shows his smiling face. 

3 How sweet, thro' long-reraembered years, [ 

His mercies to recall ; 
And, pressed with wants, and griefs, and 
fears. 
To trust his love for all. 

4 How sweet to look, in thoughtful hope, 

Beyond this fadinir sky. 
And hear him call his children up 
To his fair home on high. 

5 Calmly the day forsakes our heaven 

To dawn beyond the west; 
So let my soul, in life's last even, 
Retire to glorions rest 

863. Matt. UtO). 

1 Wherever two or three may meet, 

To woi-ship in thy name. 
Bending beneath thy mercy-seat, 
This promise they may claim :— 

2 Jesus in love will condescend 

To bless the hallowed place; 
The Saviour will himself attend, 
And show his smiling face. 



3 How bright the assurance! gracious Lord, 

Fountain of peace and love. 
Fulfill to us thy precious word, 
Thy loving-kindness prove. 

4 Now to our God — the Father, Son, 

And Holy Spirit, sing ! 
With prais^e to God, the Three in One, 
Let all creation ring. 

884. 

1 Lord, another day is flown ; 

And we, a lowly band. 
Are met once more before thy throne. 
To bless thy fostering hand. 

2 And wilt thou bend a listening ear 

To praises low as ours f 
Thou wilt! for thou dost love to hear 
The song which meekness pours. 

3 Thy heavenly grace to each impail; 

All evil far remove ; 
And shed abroad in every heart 
Thy everlasting love. 

4 Thus chastened, cleansed, entirely tliine^ 

A flock by Jesus led. 
The Sun of holiness shall shine 
In glory on our head. 

5 And thou wilt turn our wandering feet, 

And thou wilt bless our way ; 
Till worlds shall fado.and faith hhall gicet 
The dawn of lasting day. 
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8%5. LvkelO:IVM2. 

1 1 Lovs to steal awhile away 

From every cumbering care, 
And spend the horn's of Retting day 
In humble, grateful prayer. 

2 I love in solitude U) shed 

The penitential ttar, 
And all his promises to plead, 
Where none but God can hear. 

3 I love to think on mercies past, 

And future good implore. 
And all my cares and sorrows cast 
On him whom 1 adore. 

4 I love by faith to take a view 

Of brighter scenes in Iieaven ; 
The piospect doth my strength renew, 
While here by tempests driven. 

5 Tims, when life's toilsome day is o'er, 

May its departing ray 
Be calm as this impressive hour, 
And lead to endless day. 

836. 1 John ft : 14. 

1 THGaR is an eye that never sleeps 

Beneath the wing of night ; 
There is an ear that never shuts. 
When sink the beams of light. 

2 There is anjioii that never tires, 

When^ttSmifeJ^rength gives way ; 
There is \)<^^^^^a^ never fails, 
When Ew^*Toves decay. 



3 That eye is fixed on seraph throngs; 

That aim upholds tlic sky : 
That ear is filled with angel songs ; 
That love is throned on high. 

4 But there 's a ])ower which man can wiela 

When mortal aid is vain. 
That eye, that arm, that love to reach. 
That listening ear to gain. 

5 That power is prayer, wh ich soars on high, 

Through Jesus, to the throne ; 
And moves the hand which moves the 
world, 
To bring salvation down ! 

807. Psalm 14ft : 1& 

1 Dear Fnthcr, to thy mercj-seat 

My soul for shelter flies : 
'T is here I find a safe retreat 
When storms and tempests rise. 

2 My cheerful hope can never die, 

If thou, my God, art near ; 
Thy grace can raise my comforts high. 
And banish every fear. 

3 My great Protector, and my Lord! 

Thy constant aid impart; 
Oh ! let thy kind, thy gracious word 
Sustain my trembling heart. 

4 Oh ! never let my soul remove 

From this divine retreai ; 
Still l<^t me trust thy power and love, 
And dwell beneath thy feet. 
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868. Bx.»:21 

1 Fkom every storiny wind that blows, 
From every swelling tide of woes, 
There is a calm, a sure retreat; 

T is found beneath the mercy-seat. 

2 There is a place where Jesus sheds 
The oil of jrladness on our heads, — 
A place, than all besides, more sweet ; 
It is the blood-bought mercy-seat 

3 There is a scene where spirits blend, 
Where friend hoklrtfcllowship with friend ; 
Though sundered far, by faith they meet 
Around one common mercy -seat 

4 There, there, on eagle wings we soar. 
And sense and sin molest no more. 
And heaven conies down our soulsto greet, 
And glory crowns the mercy-scat ! 

6 Oh ! let my hand forget her skill. 
My tongue be silent, iiold, and still. 
This throbbing heart forget to beat, 
If I forget the mercy-seat 

860. Hebrews 4 : 15. 1«. 

1 Where high the heavenly temple stands, 
The house of God not made with hands, 
A great High Priest our nature weai-s*, — 
The Guardian of mankind appeal's. 

2 Though now ascended up on high. 
He bends on earth a brother's eye ; 
Partaker of the human name, 

He knows the frailty of our frame. 



3 Our Fol low-sufferer yet retains 
A fellow-feeling of our pains; 
And still remembers, in the skies^ 
Ills teai-s, his agonies, and cries. 

4 In every pang that rends the heart, 
The- Man of Sorrows had a part ; 
lie sympathizes w'lth our grief, 
And to the sufferer sends relief. 

5 With boldness, therefore, at the throne. 
Let us make all our sorrows known ; 
And ask the aid of heavenly power, 
To help us in the evil liour. 

S'JCK Matt. 21:22, 

1 And dost thou say, "Ask what thou wiltP 
Lord, I would seize the golden hour : 

I pray to be released from guilt. 

And freed from sin and Satan's power. 

2 More of tliy presence, Lord, impart ; 
More of thine image let me bear : 
Erect thy throne within my heart, 
And reign without a rival there. 

3 Give me to read my pardon sealed. 
And from thy joy to draw my strength : 
Oh, be thy boundless love revealed 

In all its height and breadth and icngtli I 

4 Grant these requests — I ask no more, 
But to thy care the rest resign : 
Sick, or ill health, or rich, or poor, 
All shall be well, if thou art mine. 
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871. Luke 21: 37. 

1 Thou, Saviour, from thy throne on high, 
Enrobed in light and giit with power. 
Dost note the thought, the pmycr^thc sigh, 
Of hearts that love the tranquil hour. 

2 Oft thoa thyself didst steal away, 
At e%'entidc, from labor done. 

In some still, peaceful shade to pray 
Till morning watches were begun. 

8 Thou hast not, dearest Lord, forgot 
Thy wrestlings on Judea's hills; 
And still thou lov'st the quiet spot 
Where praise the lowly spirit fills. 

4 Now to our souls, withdrawn awhile 
From earth's rude noise, thy face reveal ; 
And as we worship, kindly smile, 

And for thine own our spirits seal. 

5 To thee we bring each grief and care. 
To thee we fly while tempests lower ; 
Thoa wilt the weary burdens bear 

Of hearts that love the tranquil hour. 

872* Aoto«:l. 

1 CoMiiAND thy blessing fix>m above, 
God, on all assembled here ; 
Behold us with a Father's love, 
While we look ap with filial fear. 

2 Command thy blessing, Jesna, Lord ! 
May we thy true disciple's be ; 

Speak to each heart the mighty word, — 
Say to the weakest, Follow m<i. 



3 Command thy blessinc: in this honr, 
Spirit of truth! and fill the place 
With wounding and with healing powoi, 
With quickening and confirming grace. 

4 O thon, our Maker, Saviour, Guide, 
One True, Eternal God confessed ; 
Whom thon hast joined none may dividn; 
Nouedaretocursew horn thouhast blessed, 

873. P«l» 104 : 31, 

1 Mv God, is any hour so swee!.. 
From blush of morn to evening star, 
As that which calls me to thy feet. 
The calm and holy hour of prayer f 

2 Blest is the tranquil break of morn. 
And blest the hush of solemn eve, 
When on the wings of prayer up-borne^ 
This fair, but transient, world I leave. 

3 Then is my strength by thee renewed ; 
Then are my sins by thee forgiven ; 
Then dost thou cheer my solitude, 
Withclearand beauteous hopesof heaven. 

4 No words can tell* what sweet relief 
There for my every want, I find ; 
What strength for warfare, balm for grief, 
What deep and cheerful peace of mind I 

5 Tjord, till I reach the blissful shore^ 
No privilege so dear shall bo. 

As thus my inmost soul to pour 
In faithful filial prayer to thee I 
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874. John 4 :21. 

1 Jescs, where'er thy people meet, 
There they behold thy mercy-seat ; 
Where'er they seek thee, thou art found ; 
And every place is hallowed ground. 

2 For thou, within no walls confined, 
Inhabitest the humble mind ; 

Such ever bring thee where they come, 
And going, take thee to their home. 

3 Great Shepherd of thy chosen few ! 
Thy former mercies here renew ; 
Here to our waitins^ hearts proclaim 
The sweetness of thy saving name. 

875. Matt. 18 1 a. 

1 Where two or three, with sweet accord, 
Obedient to their sovereign Lord, 
Meet to recount his acts of grace. 
And offer solemn prayer and praise; 

2 There will the gracious Saviour be, 
To bless the little company ; 
There, to unvail his smiling face, 
And bid his glories fill the place. 

3 We meet at thy command, O Lord ! 
Relying on thy faithful wonl ; 

Now send the Spirit from above. 

And fill our hearts with heavenly love. 

876. Oen. 28 : 17. 

1 IIow sweet to leave the world awhile. 
And suck the presence of our Lord ! 
Dear Saviour ! on thy people smile. 
And comCi according to thy word. 

38 



2 From busy scenes wo now retreat, 
That we may here converse with thee: 
Ah ! Lord ! behold us at thy feet ; 
Let this the " gate of heaven " be. 

3 "Chief of ten thousand!" now appear. 
That we by faith may see thy face : 

Oh ! speak, that we thy voice may hear 
And let thy presence fill this place. 

877. 1 Pet, 8: 7. 

1 What various hindrances we meet 
Li coming to a mercy-seat ! 

Yet who that knows the worth of prayet 
But wishes to be oflcn there ? 

2 Prayer makes the darkened clouds witb* 

draw ; 
Prayer climbs the ladder Jacob saw, 
Gives exercise to faith and love. 
Brings every blessing from above. 

3 Restraining prayer, wo cease to fight ; 
Prayer makes the Christian's armor 

bright ; 
And Satan trembles when he sees 
The weakest saint npon his knees. 

4 Have you no words ? ah ! think again ; 
Wonls flow apace when you complaioi 
And fill a fellow-creature's ear 

With the sad tale of all your care. 

5 Were half the breath thus rainly spent 
To heaven in supplication sent, 

Our cheerful sonsf would often er be, 

" Hoar what the Lord hath done for me !" 
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878, Psalm 4:8 

1 ^^REAT God ! to tliee my evening song 
With hunilile gratitude I raise ; 

Oil, let thy meicy tune my tongnc, 
And fill my heart with lively praise. 

2 My days unclouded as they pass, 
And every gentle, rolling hour, 
Are monuments of wondrous grace, 
And witness to thy love and power. 

3 And yet this thoughtless, wretched heart. 
Too oft regardless of thy love, 
Ungrateful, can from thee depart, 

And, fond of trifles, vainly rove. 

4 Seal my forgiveness in the blood 
Of Jesus; his dear name alone 

1 plead for pardon, gracious God ! 
And kind acceptance at thy throne. 

6 li^t this blest hope mine eyelids close. 
With sleep refresh my feeble frame ; 
Safe in thy care may 1 repose, 
And wake with praises to thy name. 

879. Phii.4t«. 

1 Be with mo, Lord, where'er I go , 
Teach rae what thou wouldsthave me do ; 
Suggest wliate'er I think or say ; 
Direct mo in thy narrow way, 

2 Prevent rae lest I harbor pride, 

Lest 1 in mine own strength confide ; 
Show me my weakness, let me see 
1 have my power, my all from thee. 



3 Enrich mo always with thy lovo ; 
My kind protection ever prove : 
Thy signet put upon my breast. 
And let thy Spirit on me rest. 

4 Oh, may I never do my will, 
But thine and only thine fulfill ; 
Let all my time and all my ways 
Be spent and ended to thy praise. 

sSSO. James 5 » 13. 

1 God of my life, to thee I call ! 
Afflicted, at thy feet I fall ; 

When the great water-floods prevail, 
Leave not my trembling heart to fail. 

2 Friend of the friendless and the faint, 
Where should I lodge my deep complaint? 
Where, but with thee, whose open door 
Livites the helpless and the poor ? 

3 Did ever mourner plead with thee, 
And thou refuse that mourner's plea ? 
Does not the word still fixed n^main. 
That none shall seek thy face in vain ? 

4 That were a grief I could not bear, 
Didst thou not hear and answer prayer ; 
But a prayer-hearing, answering God 
Supports me under every load. 

5 Poor though I am — despised, forgot, 
Yet God, my God, forgets mo not ; 
And he is safe, and must succee*!, 

For whom the Saviour d^^igns to plead. 
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881. IJobnUS. 

1 Our heavenly Father calls, 

And Christ invites ns near; 
With both, our friendship shall be sweet, 
And our communion dear. 

2 God pities all our griefs : 

He pardons every day ; 
Almighty to protect our souls, 
And wise to guide our way. 

3 How large his bounties are I 

What various stores of good, 
Diflfused from our Redeemer's hand. 
And purchased with his blood I 

4 Jesus, our living Head, 

We bless thy faithful care ; 
Our Advocate before the throne, 

And our Forerunner there. 
6 Here fix, my rovinij heart 1 

Here wait, my warmest love I 
Till the communion be complete. 

In nobler scenes above: 

H82. Hebrawi 4 : 16. 

3 Behold the throne of grace ! 
The promise calls me near ; 
There Jesus shows a smiling face, 
And waits to answer prayer. 

2 That rich atoning blood, 

Which sprinkled round I sec. 
Provides for those who come to God 
An all prevailing plea. 



I 



3 My soul ! ask what thou wilt ; 

Thou canst not be too bold ; 
Since his own blood for thee he vpWty 
What else can he withhold ? 

4 Thine image. Lord, bestow, 

Thy presence and thy love ; 
I ask to serve thee here below. 
And reign with thee above. 

5 Teach me to live by faith ; 

Conform my will to thine ; 
Let me victorious be in death. 
And then in glory shine. 

883. Luke 18:1. 

1 Jfisus, who knows full well 

The heart of every saint, 

Invites us all our grief to tell,; 

To pray and never faint. 

2 He bows his gracious ear, — 

We never plead in vain ; 

Then let us wait till he appear. 

And pray, and pray again. 

3 Jesus, the Lord, will hear 

His chosen when they cry ; 
Yes, though he may a while forbear. 
He '11 help them from on high. 

4 Then let us earnest cry. 

And never faint in prayer; 
He sees, he hears, and, from on high, 
Will make our cause his care. 
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884. Matt 14 : 2S. 

1 How sweet the melting lay 

Which breaks upon the ear, 
When at the hour of rising day 
Christiani unite in prayer. 

2 The breezes wafl their cries 

Up to Jehovah's throne ; 
lie listens to their humble sighs, 
And sends his blessings down. 

3 So Jesus rose to pray 

Before the morning light — 
Once on the chilling mount did stay, 
And wrestle all the night 

4 So Jesus still doth pray 

Before the morning bright, 

On heavenly mountains far away, 

While we toil here in night. 

5 Leave, Lord, thy vigil there, 

Descend upon lifers wave ; 
Come to the bark through midnight air, 
The^ storm shall cease to ravo. 

885 1 PMlm IS7. 

1 I LOVE thy kingdom, Lord,— 

Tlie house of thine abode, 
The church our blest Redeemer saved 
With his own precious blood. 

2 I love thy church, O God I 

Her walls before thee stand, 
Dear as the apple of thine eye. 
And graven on thy hand. 



3 For her my tears shall fall, 

For her my prayers ascend ; 
To her my cares and toils bo giveii^ 
Till toils and cares shall end. 

4 Beyond my highest joy 

I prize her heavenly ways, 
Iler sweet communion, solemn vows, 
Her hymns of love and praiso. 

5 Jesus, thou Friend divine. 

Our Saviour and our King, 
Thy hand from every snai-e and foe, 
Shall great deliverance bring. 

6 Sure as thy truth shall last, 

To Zion shall be given 
The brightest glories earth can yieU| 
And brighter bliss of heaven. 

883. 1 nm. 2 : 8. 

1 Comb at the morning hour. 

Come, let us kneel and pray ; 
Prayer is the Christian pilgrim's staff 
To walk with God all day. 

2 At noon, beneath the Rock 

Of ages, rest and pray ; 
Sweet is that shelter from the sum 
In weary heat of day. 

3 At evening, in thy home. 

Around its altar, pray ; 
And finding there the house of GoJ, 
With heaven then close the day. 

4 When midnight vails our eyes, 

Oh, it is sweet to say, 
I sleep, but my heart waketh. Lord I 
With thee to watch and pray[^ 
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887. M»tt. 7:7. 

1 Come, my soul, thy suit prepare, 
Josiw loves to answer prayer ; 
lie himself Iiaa bid thee pray, 
Therefore will not say thee nay. 

2 With my burden I begin : — 
Lord ! remove this load of sin ; 
Let thy blood, for sinners spilt, 
Set my conscience free from guilt 

8 Lord ! I come to thee for rest. 
Take possession of my breast ; 
There, thy sovereign right maintain, 
And, without a rival, reign. 

4 While I am a pilgrim here, 
Let thy love my spirit cheer ; 
Be my Guide, my Guard, my Friend, 
Ijead mo to my journey's end. 

6 Show me what I have to do, 
Every liour my strength renew; 
Let me live a life of faith, 
Let me die thy people's deatt 

888. Oen.32i26. 

1 Lord ! I cannot let thee go, 
Till a blessing thou bestow ; 
Do not turn away thy face, 
Mine 'a an urgent, pressing case, 

2 Once a sinner, near despair, 
Sought thy mercy-seat by prayer; 
Mercy heard and set him free — 
Lord I that mercy came to me. 



I 



i%m 



3 Many days have passed since then, 
Many changes I have seen ; 
Yet have been upheld till now ; 
Who could hold me up but thou f 

i Thou hast helped in every need — 
This emboldens me to plead ; 
After so much mercy past, 
Canst thou let mo sink at last \ 

6 No — I must maintain my hold ; 
'T is thy goodness makes mo bold ; 
I can no denial take, 
bincc I plead for Jesus' sake* 

889. Col. 4 t 2. 

1 Heavenly Father, sovereign Lord, 
Be thy glorious name adored ! 
Lord, thy mercies never fail ; 
Hail, celestial goodness, hail ! 

2 Though unworthy, Lord, thine ear. 
Deign our humble songs to hear; 
Purer praise we hope to bring. 
When around thy throne we sing. 

3 While on earth ordained to sUiy, 
Guide our footsteps in thy wa}', 
Till we come to dwell with thee, 
Till we all thy glory sec. 

4 Then, with angel-harps again. 
We will wake a nobler strain ; 
There, in joyful songs of praise, 
Our triumphant voices raise. 
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890. Kph. 6 : U. 

1 THsr wbo seek the throne of grace 
Find that throne in every place ; 

If we live a life of prayer, 
God is present everywhere. 

2 In oar sickness and our health, 
In OUT want, or in our wealth, 
If wp look to God in prayer, 
God is present everywhere. 

8 When our earthly comforts fail, 

When the foes of life prevail, 

Tis the time for earnest prayer; 

God is present everywhere. 
4 Then, my soul, in every strait. 

To thy Father come, and wait ; 

He will answer every prayer : 

God is present everywhere. 

891. Ism. 61:7. 

1 Soft and holy is the place. 

Where tlie light that beams from 
heaven 
Shows the Saviour's smiling face, 
With the joy of sin forgiven. 

2 There, with one accord we meet, 

All the words of life to hear ; 
Bending low at Jesus* feet, 
Worshiping with godly fear. 

3 Lot the world and all its cares 

Now retire from every breast ; 
Let the tempter and his snares 
Cease to hinder or molest. 



4 Precious Sabbath of the Lord, 
Fairest type of heaven above I 
Purest joy thy scenes afford 

To the heart that 's tuned to love. 



892. 



Acta 16 : 13. 



1 Heavbnlt Spirit! may each heart 

Through these sacred hours be thine ; 
May we from the world depart, 
Breathing after things divine. 

2 Lead us forth with joy and peacOi 

To thy temple, in thy ways; 
And when this sweet day shall ccasOi 
May its sun go down with praise. 

803. AetalO:3S. 

1 Stealing from the world away, 

W^e are come to seek thy tace ; 
Kindly meet us^ Lord, we |)ray, 
Grant us thy reviving grace. 

2 Yonder stars that gild the sky 

Shine but with a borrowed light; 
We, unless thy light be nigh, 
Wander, wrapt in gloomy night. 

3 Sun of Righteousness ! dispel 

All our darkness doubts and fears ; 
May thy light within us dwell, 
Till eternal day appears. 

4 Warm our hearts in prayer and praise, 

Lift our every thought above ; 
Hear the grateful songs we raise. 
Fill us with thy perfect love. 
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1. Kot all the no • bles of the earth, Who boast the hon - ors of their birth. 



So high a dig - ni - ty can. claim, As those who bear the Christian name. 



dig - ni - ij can. claim, As those who 






A04« AdopHoiu^l JohnS:!. 

1 Not all the nobles of the earth, 
Who boast the honors of their birth, 
So high a dignity can claim, 

As those who bear the Christian name. 

2 To them the privilege is given* 

To be the sons and heirs of heaven ; 
Sons of the God wlio reigns on high, 
And heirs of joy beyond the sky. 

3 Ilis will he makes them early know, 
And teaches their young feet to go ; 
Whispers instruction to their minds, 
And on their hearts his precepts binds. 

4 Their daily wants his hands supply, 
Their steps he guards with watchful eye ; 
Leads theui from earth to heaven above?, 
And crowns them with eternal love. 



805. 



1 



PenevwaDCtt. — Rom. 8 1 83. 



Who shall the Lord's elect condemn ? 
'T is God who justifies their souls ; 
And mercy, like a mighty stream, 
O'er all their sins divinely rolls. 

2 Who shall adjudge the saints to hell ? 
'Tis Christ who suffered in their stead ; 
And their salvation to fulfill, 
Behold him rising from the dead ! 

8 He lives ! he lives T and sits above, 
Forever interceding there : 
Who shall divide us from his love, 
Or what shall tempt us to despair f 



4 Shall persecution, or distress. 
Famine, or sword, or nakedness! 

lie who hath loved us bears ns throusjh, 
And makes us more than conquerors too ! 

5 Not all that men on earth can do, 

Nor powers on high, nor powers below. 

Shall cause his mercy to remove. 

Or wean our heaiis from Christ, our love, 

S96 Security 

1 Lord, how secure and blest are they 
Who feel the joys of pardoned sin ! 
Shouldstonnsof wrath shake earth and sea, 
Theirmindshave heaven and peace within. 

2 The day glides swiftly o'er their heads, 
Made up of innocence and love ; 
And soft and silent as the shades. 
Their nightly minutes gently move. 

3 Quickastheir thoughtstheir joyscomccji, 
But ti y not half so swifl away : 

Their souls are ever bright as noon, 
And calm as summer cv .nings be. 

4 How oft they look to heavenly hills. 
Where streams of living pleasures flow \ 
And longing hopes and cheerful smiles 
Sit undisturbed upon their brow ! 

5 They scorn to seek earth's golden toys, 
But spend the day, and share the night 
In numbering o'er the richer joys 
That heaven prepares for their delight 
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897t Christ's IntoreestloB.— -Heb. 7 : 2S. 

1 Hb lives ! the great Redeemer lives I 
What joy the blest assurance gives I 
And now, before his Father, God, 
Pleads the full merit of his blood. 

2 Repeated crimes awake our fears, 

And justice armed with frowns appears; 
But in the Saviour's lovely face 
Sweet mercy smiles, and all is peace. 

3 In every dark, distressful hour, 
When sin and Satan join their power. 
Let this dear hope repel the dart, 
That Jesus bears us on his heart. 

4 Great Advocate, Almighty Friend ! 
On him our humble hopes depend ; 
Our cause can never, never fail, 
For Jesus pleads, and must prevail. 

898* A Good Consel«ne«.~I PeferSi 16. 

1 SwEKxpeace of conscience, heavenly guest, 
Come, fix thy mansion in my breast; 
Dispel my doubts, my fears control, 
And heal the anguish of my soul. 

2 Come, smiling hope, and joy sincere. 
Gome, make your constant dwelling here; 
Still lot your presence cheer my heart, 
Nor sin compel you to depart 

3 O God of hope and peace divine ! 
Make thou these secret pleasures mine ; 
Forgive my sins, my fears remove, 
And fill my heart with joy and love. 



899. Ormes.— Loke 10 : 20. 

1 No more, ye wise ! your wisdom boast ; 
No more, ye strong ! your valor trust ; 
No more, ye rich ! survey your store, 
Elate with heaps of shining ore. 

2 Glory, ye saints, in this alone, — 
That God, your God, to you is known ; 
That you have owned his sovereign sway, 
That you have felt his cheering ray, 

3 All else, which we our treasure call. 
May in one fatal moment fall ; 

But what their happiness can move. 
Whom God, the blessed, deigns to love? 

900* *' EmlMting Remembranc«."'P8. 112 : 6. 

1 Earth^s transitory things decay ; 
Its pomps, its pleasures, pass away^ 
But the sweet memory of the good 
Survives in the vicissitude. 

2 As, 'mid the ever-rolling sea, 
The eternal isles established be, 
'Gainst which the surges of the main 
Fret, dash, and break themselves in vain; 

3 As, in the heavens, the urns divine 
Of golden light forever shine ; 

Tho' clouds maydarken, storms may rage, 
They still shine on from age to age ; — 

4 So, through the ocean tide of years, 
The memory of the just appears ; 

So, through the tempest and the gloom. 
The good man's virtues light the tomk 
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90 1 • Beeurlty.^Isa. 49 : 18. 

1 Now let our cheerful eyes survey 

Our great High Priest above, 
And celebrate his constant care, 
And sympathetic love. 

2 Though raised to a superior throne, 

Where angels bow around, 
And high o'er all the shining train, 
With matchless honors crowned ;- 

3 The names of all his saints he bears 

Engraven on his heart ; 
Nor shall a name once treasured there 
E'er from his care depart. 

4 Tliose characters shall f iir abide, 

Our everlasting trust, 
When gems, and monuments, and crowns 
Are mouldered down to dust. 

5 So, gracious Saviour ! on my breast, 

May thy dear name l^ worn, 
A sacred ornament and guard, 
To endless ages borne. 

002* God*t Peaeo.— Phtl. i : 7. 

1 Wk bless thee for thy peace, God ! 

Deep as the soundless sea. 
Which falls like sunshine on the road 
Of those who trust hi thee. 

2 We a»k not, Father, for repose 

Which comes from outward rest, 
If we may have through all life's woos 
Thy peace within our breast; — 



3 That peace which suffers and is strong. 

Trusts where it cannot sec. 
Deems not the trial way too long. 
But leaves the end with theo ; — 

4 That peace which flows serene and deep— 

A river in the soul. 
Whose banks a living verdure keep : 
God's sunshine o'er the whole ! 

6 Such, Father, give our hearts such peace, 
Whate'er the outward be, 
Till all life's discipline shall cease, 
And we go home to thee. 

903. 1 Cor. 8 : 21-23, 

1 Ip God is mine, then present things 

And things to come are mine ; 
Yea, Christ, his word, and Spirit too^ 
And glory all divine. 

2 If he is mine, then from his love 

He every trouble sends ; 
All things ara working for my good, 
And bliss his rod attends. 

3 If he is mine, let friends forsake^ 

Let wealth and honor flee ; 

Sure he who giveth me himself 

Is more than these to me. 

4 Oh ! tell me. Lord, that thou art mine 

W^hat can I wisli beside ? 
My soul shall at the fountain live, 
When all the streams are dried. 
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1 Whbn I can read my title clear 

To mansions in the skies, 
I bid farewell to every fear, 
And wip3 my weeping eyes, 

2 Should earth against my soul engage, 

And fiery darts be hurled, 
Then I can smile at Satan^s rage, 
And face a frowning world. 

3 Let cares like a wild deiucfe come, 

And storms of sorrow fall ; 
May Lbut safely reach my home, 
My God, my heaven, my all ! — 

4 There shall I batlio my weary soul 

In seas of heavenly rest; 

And not a wave of trouble roll 

Across my peaceful breast. 

003* RcconcIUatioD.-S Cor 5 » 19. 

1 Father, thy thoughte are peace towards 

mo. 
Safe am I in thy hands; 
Could I but firmly build on thee. 
For sure thy counsel stands ! 

2 Though mountains crumble into dust, 

Thy covenant standeth fast ; 

Who follows thee in pious trust. 

Shall reach the goal at last. 

3 llio' strange and winding seems the way 

While yet on earth I dwell ; 
In heaven my heart shall gladly say. 
Thou, Go«l, dost all things well I 
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006. Frleod* of GotLWohn 15 1 U 

1 Unite, my roving thoughts, unite 

In silence soft and sweet : 
And thou, my soul, sit gently down 
At thy great Sovereign's feet. 

2 Jehovah^s awful voice is heard, 

Yet gladly I attend ; 
For lo ! the everlasting God 
Proclaims himself my friend. 

3 By all its joys, I charge my hearty 

To grieve his love no more; 
But charmed by melody divine, 
To give its follies o'er. 

907. Tlie CoTenuit-Heb. 13 : SOl 

1 My God, the covenant of thy lore 

Abides forever sure ; 
And in its matchless grace I feel 
My happiness secure. 

2 Since thou, the everlasting God, 

My Father art become, 
Jesus my Guardian and my Friend, 
And heaven my final home ; — 

3 I welcome all thy sovereign will, 

For all that will is love; 
And when I know not what thou dost, 
I wait the light above. 

4 Thy covenant in the darkest gloom 

Shall heavenly rays impart, 
And when my eyelids close in death. 
Sustain my fainting heart. 
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908. SwJurflj.-PMlm W : U 

1 Thbre 19 a safe and secret place 

Beneath the wings divine, 
Reserved for all the heirs of grace : 
Ob, be that refuge mine I 

2 The least and feeblest there may bide, 

Uninjured and unawcd ; 
While thousands fall on every side, 

He rests secure in God. 
8 He feeds in pastures large and fair, 

Of love and truth divine ; 
O child of God, O glory's heir I 

How rich a lot is thine \ 
4 A hand almighty to defend, 

An ear for every call. 
An honored life, a peaceful end, 

And heaven to crown it all I 

909, LIbnty. Jolin 8 x 38L 

1 If thon impart thyself to mo, 

No other good I need ! 
If thou, the Son, shalt make me free, 
I shall be free indeed. 

2 I cannot rest till in thy blood 

I full redemption have ; 
But thou, through whom I come to God, 
Canst to the utmost save. 

8 I, too, with thee, shall walk in white ; 
With all thy saints shall prove 
What is the length and breadth and 
height 
And depth of perfect loves. 



910. Adoption.— OaL 4 : & 

1 Lord, I address thy heavenly throne; 

Call me a child of thine ; 
Send down the Spirit of thy Son, 
To form my heart divine. 

2 There shed thy choicest hove abroad, 

And make my comforts strong : 
Then shall I say— * My Father, God,* 
With an unwavering tongue. 

911. Graec-l Cot. U : la 

1 All that I was, my sin and guilt, 

My death was all my own, — 
All that I am, I owe to thee, 
My gracious God, alone. 

2 The evil of my former state 

Was mine, and only mine ; 
The good in which I now lejoicfl^ 
Is thine, and only thine. 

3 The darkness of my former state, 

The bondage, all was mine ; 
The light of life, in which I walk, 
The liberty, is thine. 

4 Tl»y grace first made me feel roy siiip 

it "taught me to believe ; 
Then, in believing, peace I found. 
And now I live — I live ! 

6 All that I am, ev'n here on earth ; 
All that I hope to be. 
When Jesus comes, and glory dawnt| 
I owe it, Lord, to thee. 
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01 2. B*Tn«Bt of the 8pirit.-2 Cor. \ : 22. 

1 Whv should the children of a King 

Go mourning all their days? 
Great Comforter ! descend and bring 
Some token of thy grace. 

2 Dost thou not dwell in all the saints, 

And Real the heii*s of heaven ? 
When wilt thou banish my complaints, 
And show my sins forgiven ? 

3 Assure my conscience of her part 

In the Redeemer's blood ; 
And bear thy witness with my heart 
That I am born of God. 

4 Thou art the earnest of his love, 

The pledj^e of joys to come ; 
And thy soft wings, celestial Dove! 
Will safe convey me home. 

01 3« Adoption. -Rom. 8 : 15. 

1 Mr Father, God ! how sweet the sound, 

Uow tender and how dear ! 
Not all the melody of heaven 
Could so delight the ear. 

2 Come, sacred Spirit, seal the name 

On my expandinor heart; 
And show, that in Jehovah's grace 
I share a filial part. 

8 Cheered by a signnl so divine, 
Unwavering I believe ; 
My spirit Abba, Father! ones, 
Nor can the sign deceive. 



I 



914. 



P«rseTeranec.— John 13 ; 27'-'L 



1 Firm as the earth thy gospel stands, 

My Lord, my hope, my trust; 
If I am found in Jesus' hands, 
My soul can ne'er bo lost. 

2 His honor is engaged to save 

The meanest of his sheep; 
All, whom his heavenly Fathci gave, 
llis hands securely keep. 

3 Nor death nor hell shall e'er remove 

His favorites from his breast ; 
In the dear bosom of his love 
Tlicy must forever rest 

01o« AdopUon.— Ueb. 12 : 7. 

1 My God, my Father, blissful name ! 

Oh, may I call thee mine? 
May I with sweet assurance claim 
A portion so divine? 

2 Whate'cr thy providence denies 

I calmly would resign. 
For thou art good and just and wise : 
Oh, bend ray will to thine! 

3 Whate'er thy sacred will ordains, 

Oh, give me strength to bear ! 
And let me know my Father reigns, 
And trust his tender cire. 

4 Tliy sovereign ways iire all unknown 

To my weak, erring sight ; 
Yet let my soul adoring own 
That all thy ways are right. 
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ke 



The mind which still on thee u BtAj^d, Is kept in per - feet peace. 
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1 6« RMt Id God.— Isa. S6 ; S. 

1 Thou very present Aid 

In suffering and distress, 
The mind which still on thee is stayed, 
Is kept in perfect peace. 

2 The soul by faith reclined 

On the Redeemer's breast, 
'Mid raging storms, exults to find 
An everlasting rest. 

Sorrow and fear are gone, 

Whene'er thy face appeal's; 
It stills the sighing orphan's moan, 
And dries the widow's tears. 

4 It hallows every cross; 

It sweetly comforts me ; 
Makes me forget my every loss, 
And find my all in thee. 

5 Jesus, to whom I fly, 

Doth all my wishes fill ; 
What though created streams arc dry? 
I have the fountain still. 

6 Stripped of each earthly friend, 

I find them all in one, 
And peace and joy which never end. 
And lieavcn, in Christ, begun. 

917. Lot. of God.. 

1 Ix every trying hour 

My soul to Jesus files ; 
I trust in his almighty power, 
When swelling billows rise. 
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2 Ills comforts bear me up ; 

I trust a faithful God ; 
The sure foundation of my hope 
Is in my Saviour's blood. 

3 Loud hallelujahs sing 

To our Redeemer's name ; 
In joy or soiTow — life or death— 
liis love is still the same. 

918. Adoption.—! John ^ : 1-9. 

1 Behold what wondrous grace 

The Father has bestowed 
0:i sinners of a mortal race, 
To call them sons of God ' 

2 Nor doth it yet appear 

How great we must bo made ; 
But when we see our Saviour there. 
We shall be like our Ilead. 

3 A hope so much divine 

May trials well endure, 
May purge our souls from sense and sin, 
As Christ the Lord is pure. 

4 If in my Father's love 

I share a filial part. 
Send down thy Spirit, like a dove, 
To rest upon my heart. 

5 We would no longer lie 

Like slaves beneath the throne ; 

Our faith shall Abba, Father ! cry, 

And thou the kindred own. 
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1. Here 



rest ; 



I daro 



to 
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boost of this, 







That God, the high - est aod 
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the 



best, 



M7 F riend and Fa - ther is. 
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019. Psalm 57 : S-7. 

1 IIbre I can firmly rest; 

I dare to boast of tliis, 
That God, the hijrhost aiici tl»c best, 
My Friend and Father is. 

2 Naa^ht have I of my own, 

Nanprbt in the life I lead ; 
What Christ hath given, tluit alone 

I dare in faith to plead. 
•3 I rest npon the pfronnd 

Of Jesns and liis blood ; 
It is throuorh him that I have found 

My soiiPs eternal good. 
4 At cost of all I have, 

At cost of life and limb, 
I cling to God who yet shall save; — 

I will not turn from him. 
» His Spirit in me dwells, 

OVr all my mind he reigns; 
My care and sadness he dispels, 

And soothes away my pains. 

*i Ho ppo:<pers day by day 

His work within my heart, 
Till I have strenixth and faith to say, 
Thoii, God, my Father art ! 

.* 20. Kept or Oo*!.— Inalah S ; 10. 

I What cheering words are these ; 
Their sweetness who can tell ? 
In time and to eternal davs, 

** *T is with the righteous well I** 



2 Well when they see his face. 

Or sink ami«ist the floo^l ; 
Well in affliction's thorny maze, 
Or on the mount with God. 

3 'T is well when joys arise, 

'T is well when sonows flow, 
'T is well when darkness vails the sViet| 
And strong temptations grow 

4 Tis well when Jesus calls,^ 

" From j'arth and sin arise. 
To join the hosts of ransomed soa^ 
Alado to salvation wise !" 

921. Grace -Kph. 2 : 8. 

1 Grace ! 't is a charming sound ! 

Harmonious to the ear! 
IleavcM with the echo shall resonnd, 
And all the earth shall hear. 

2 Grace first contrived a way 

To save rebellious man ; 
And all the steps that grace display. 
Which drew the wondrous plan. 

3 Grace led my roving feet 

To tread the heavenly road ; 
And new supplies each hour I meet 
While pressing on to God. 

4 Graoe all the work shall crown, 

Throngli <»verlasting days; 
. It lavs in heaven the topmost stone, 
And well deserves the praise. 
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1 I HRARD the voice of Jesus say, — 

" Ck)nie unto roe and rest ; 
Lay down, thou weary one, hiy down 

Thy head npon my breast!" 
I came to Jesus as 1 was, 

Weary, and worn, and sad, 
I found in him a resting-place, 

And he hath made me glad. 

2 I heard the voice of Jesus say,— 

" Behold, I fi*eely give 
The living water ; thirsty one. 

Stoop down, and drink, and live !" 
I came to Jesus, and I drank 

Of that life-giving str(>am ; 
My thiret was quenched, my soul revived. 

And now 1 live in him. 
S I heard the voice of Jesus say, — 

" I am this dark world's light; 
Look unto me, thy morn shall rise 

And all thy day be bright !" 
I looked to Jesus, and I found 

In him my Star, my Sun ; 
And in that light of life Fil walk, 

Till all my journey 's done. 

923. Frotectlon.-PsAlm 121. H. M. 

1 Upward I lift mine eyes. 

From God is all my aid ; 
The God who built the skies. 

And earth and nature made : 
God is the lower I II is grace is nigh 
To which I fly ; | In every hour. 

2 My feet shall never sIkIc, 

Nor fall in fatal snares, 
Since God, my guard and gui le, 

Defends me from my fears : 
Tliose wakeful eyes I Shall Israel keep 
That never sleep, | When dangei-s rise. 

3 No burning heats by day, 

Nor blasts of evening air, 
Shall take my health away. 
If God be with me there : 



Thou art my sun. 
And thou my shade, 
4 



To guard uiy head 
By night or noon. 



Ilast thou not given thy word 

To save my soul from death ] 
And I can trust my Lord 
To keep my mortal breath : 
M go and come, I Till, from on hiprh 
r fear to die, | Tbou call me home. 



924. AwmaM-Jer. 2S • & {{%, 

1 I ONCE was a stranger to grace and to God ; 
I knew not my danger, and felt not my 

load ; 
Though friends spoke in rapture of Chiist 

on the tree, 
Jehovah, my Saviour, seemed nothing to 

me. 

2 When free grace awoke me by light 

from on high, 
Then legal fears shook me : I trembled 

to die : 
No refuge, no safety, in self could \ sec : 
Jehovah, thou only my Saviour must be ! 

3 My terrore all vanished before his sweet 

name ; 
My guilty feai*s banished, with boldness 

I came 
To drink at the fountain, so copious and 

free : 
Jehovah, my Saviour, is all things to me. 

4 Jehovah, the Lord, is my treasure and 

boast ; 
Jehovah, my Saviour, I ne'er can be lost : 
In thee I shall conquer, by flood and by 

field, 
Jehovah my anchor, Jehovah my shield ! 

5 Ev'n ti-eading the valley, the shadow of 

death, 
This watchword shall rally my faltering 

breath ; 
For, while from life's fever my God sets 

me free, 
Jehovah, my Saviour, m/ death-song 

shall be ! 

92o« EffeetQal Calling. -PhU. 2 : 12. S. 1. 

1 Heirs of unending life. 

While yet we sojourn here. 
Oh, l.'t us our salvation work 
With trembling and with fear. 

2 God will support our hearts. 

With might before unknown ; 
The work to be performed is oura, 
The strength is all his own. 

3 'T is he that works to will, 

'Tis ho tbat works to do; 
His is the power by which we acl. 
His be the glory tool 
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926. PeM«.<-7(nm 14 ; ?7. 6% k H, 

1 Pbace, peace, I leave with joii. 
My peace I give to you, 

Trust to my care ! 
Thus the Ilcdeetncr said. 
And bowed his sacred head. 
Lone in the garden shade, 

Wrestling in prayer. 

2 Peace, peace, I leave with yon. 
My peace I give to you, 

Perfect and pure ; 
Not as the world doth give, 
Words that the soul deceive; 
Ye who in roc believe 

Shall rest secure. 

d Peace, peace, I leave with you, 
My peace I give to you, 

Though foes invade ; 
All power is given to me, 
I will your refuge be, 
Now and eternally. 

Be not dismayed ! 

92T« ** R«te of BightMimeM.'^— In. «1 -, 10. L M. 

1 Jssus ! thy robe of righteousness 
My beauty is, — my glorious dress : 
Mid flaming worlds^ in this arrayed 
With joy shall I lift up my head. 

2 When, from the dust of deatli, I rise 
To claim my mansion in the skies, 
Ev'n then slmll this be all my plea, — 
** Jesus hath lived and died for meJ' 

3 This spotless robe the same appears, 
When ruined nature sinks in years ; 
No age can change its glorious hue ; — 
The robe of Christ is ever new. 

4 Oh ! let the dead now hear thy voice ; 
Now bid thy banished ones rejoice ; 
Their beauty this — their glorious dress — 
Jesus, the Lord, our righteousucss. 

928. In (be Pold-~Pttlm :3. C. M. D. 

1 My Shepherd will supply my need, 

Jehovah is his name ; 
In pastures fresh he makes me feed, 

Beside the living stream. 
Ue brings my wandering spirit back. 

When I forsake his ways ; 
And leads me, for his mercy's sake. 

In paths of truth and grace. 



2 Whenlwalkthrongh the shades of death* 

Thy presence is my stay ; 
A word of thy supporting breath 

Drives all my feara away. 
Thy hand, in sight of all my foesg 

Doth still my table spread ; 
My cup with blessings overflows, 

Thine oil anoints my head. 

3 The sure provisions of my God 

Attend me all my days ; 
Oh, may thy house be mine abode, 

And all my works be pi^aise : 
There would I find a st'ttlcd rest, 

While others go and come, — 
No more a stranger, or a guest. 

But like a child at home. 



929. 



In Cbrlst.— RebL 7 ; :3L 



HI. 



1 Abibe, my sou), arise. 

Shake off thy guilty fears; 
The bleeding Sacrifice 

In my behalf appears ; 
Before the throne my Surety stands : 
My name is written on his hands. 

2 He ever lives above, 

For me to intercede, 
His all-redeeming love, 

His precious blood to plead ; 
Ilis blood atoned for all our race. 
And sprinkles now the throne of grace, 

3 My God is reconciled ; 

His pardoning voice I hear ; 
He owns me for his child — 

I can no longer fear ; 
His Spirit answers to the blood. 
And tells mo ** Thou art born of God." 

930. SecTiTlty.— PsAlm 12^ £• IL 

1 Unshakek as the sacred hill, 

And fixed as mountains be. 
Firm as a rock the soul shall rest, 
That leans, O Lord ! on thee, 

2 Not walls, nor hills, could guard so well 

Old Salem's happy ground, 
As those eternal arms of love. 
That every saint surround. 

3 Deal gently, Lord ! with souls sincere. 

And lead them safely on 
To the bright gates of Paradise, 
Where Christ, their Lord, is gone. 
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03 1 • Za«I.— John 12 : 43. 

1 Go, labor on ; spend and l>e spent, — 
Tliy joy to do the Father's will ; 

It is the way the Master went; 
Should not the servant tread it still ? 

2 Go, labor on ; 't is not for nanglit ; 
Thine earthly loss is heavenly gain ; 
Men heed tliee, love thee, praise thee not ; 
The Master praises,-— what are men i 

3 Go, labor on ; enough, while here. 
If he shall praise thee, if he deign 
Thy willing heart to mark and cheer : 
No toil for him shall be in vain. 

4 Toil on, and in thy toil rejoice ; 
For toil comes rest, for exile home; 
Soon shalt thou hear the Bridegioom's 

voice, 
The midnight peal : " Behold, I come !" 

032. Th« Poor.— Mark 14 : 7. 

1 God guard the poor ! wc may not sec 
The deepest sorrows of the soul ; 
These are laid open, Lord, to thee. 
And subject to thy wise control. 

2 Make us thy raessengei-s to shed, 
Within the homo of want and woo, 
The blessings of thy bounty, spread 
So freely on thy world below. 

3 Let ns go forth, with joyful hand, 
To strengthen, comfort, and relieve; 
Then in ihy pressure may we stand, 
And hope thy blevMn;^ to receive. 



933* The Peer.— Luke 6 : :a 

1 Tnou God of. hope, to thee we bow I 
Thou art our Kefuge in dii^tress ; 
The Husband of tlie widow thou^ 
The Father of the fatherless. 

2 The poor are thy peculiar care ; 
To them thy promises are sure : 
Thy gifts the poor in spirit share ; 
Oh! may wc always thus he p<'orI 

3 May we thy law of lovo fulfill, 

To bejir each other's burdens here, 
Eiulure and do tliy righteous will. 
And walk in all thy failh and fear. 

934* LIber«Hf J.— Proverbs 11 j2l. 

1 When Jcsua dwelt in mortal clay, 
What were his works from day to day. 
But miracles of power and grace. 
That spread salvation thr4>ugli our race I 

2 Teach us, O Lord, to keep in view 
Thy pattern, and thy steps pui'sue ; 
Let alms bestowed, let kin<lness done, 
Be witnessed by each rolling sun. 

3 Tliat man may last, but never lives, 
Who much receives, but nothing gives; 
Whom none can love, whom none can 

thank. 
Creation's blot, creation's blank ! 

4 But ho who marks, from day to day. 
In generous acta his radiant way, 
Treads the same path his Saviour trod. 
The path to glory ai:d to God. 
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f l3*>« Con.'ecradoii. — Rom. 12 : 1. 

1 Jrsus! our best beloved Friend, 
On thy redeeming name we call ; 
Jesns ! in love to us descend, 
Pardon and sanctify us all. 

2 Our souls and bodies we resign, 
To fear and follow thy commands ; 

Oh ! take our hearts, our hearts are thine, 
Accept the service of our hands. 

3 Firm, faithful, watching unto prayer. 
Our Master's voice will we obey, 
Toil in the vineyard here, and bear 
The heat and buiden of the day. 

4 Yet, Ivord, for us a resting-place. 

In heaven, «t thy right liaiul, prepare ; 
And till we see thee face U> face, 
Be all our conversation there. 

936« Faith and Worka.— Jas. 2 : 17. 

1 One cnp of healing oil and wine. 
One ofierifig laid on mercy's shrino. 
Is thrire more grateful, Lord, to thcc, 
Than lifted eye or bended knee. 

2 In true and inwanl faith we trace 
The source of every outward grace; 
Within the ]jious heart it plays, 

A living fount of joy and praise. 

3 Kind deeds of peace and love betray 
Where'er the stream has found its way ; 
But, where these spring not ricri ixv.d fair, 
The stream has never wandered there. 
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937* Forglvene8s.-MatL 6 . 12. 

1 Oh, what stupendous mercy shines 
Around the Majesty of heaven I 
Rebels he deigns to call his sons — 
Their souls renewed, their sins forgiven, 

2 Go, imitate the grace divine — 
The grace that biazes Tike a sun ; 
IloKI forth your fair, though feeble light> 
Tlirough all your lives let inercj run. 

3 When all is done, renounce your Jeofls, 
Renonncc self-righteousness with s(!uru : 
Thus will you glorify your Go<l, 

And thus the Christian nanio adorn. 

938. Z?al.— John : 4. 

1 (jo, labor on, while it is day ; 

The world's dark night is lia.stcning on : 
Speed, speed thy work, — cast sloth away! 
It is not thus that souls are won. 

2 Men die in darkness at your side. 
Without a hope to cheer the tomb : 
Take up the torch and wave it wide — 
The torch that lights time's thickest 

gloom. 

3 Toil on. — faint not ; keep watch and pray! 
Be wise the erring soul to win ; 

Go forth into the world's highway ; 
Compel the wandei-er to come in. 

4 Go, labor on ; your hands arc weak ; 
Your knees are faint, your soul cast dowu; 
Yet falter not; the prize you seek 

Is near, — a kingdom and a crown I 

Digitized by V^OOQ IC 



282 



CBBlSTrAN. 



Glabendon. C. M. 



1. Oh, still in ac • cents 8we«t and stroqg Sounds tbrth the an - csent word,^ 



■*• ■*• ■^ ■» •* < 



?Zgsiei' 



lE?E«^«Eg:^ 



'^-^-^ 



" More reap - era for white har - vest fields. 



:«J 



^^1 



More 



I I 



T 

939. Zeal for SoaU. -Jobn 4 : S3 

1 Oh, stiil in accents sweet and strong 

Sounds forth the ancient word, — 
" More reapers for white Imrvost fields, 
More laborers for the Lord !" 

2 We hear the call ; in dreams no more 

In selfish ease we lie, 
But girded for onr Father's work, 
Go forth beneath his sky, 

3 Where prophets' word, and martyrs' 

blood, 
And prayer:^ of saints were sown. 
We, to their labors entering in, 

Would reap where they have strown. 

940. Brotherly liOTc- 1 John 4 : n. 

1 Our God is love, and all his saints 

His image bear below ; 
The heart with love to God inspired. 
With love to man will glow. 

2 Our heavenly Father, LonI, art thou, 

Thy favored children we ; 
Oh, may we love each other here. 
As wo are loved by thee. 

3 Heirs of the same immortal bliss. 

Our hopes and feai*s the same ; 
With bonds of grace our hearts uuite. 
With mutual love inflame. 

4 So may the vain, contentious world 

See how true Christians love, 

\nd glorify our Saviour's grace, 

And seek that grace to prove. 



la • borers for the lord I*' 
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94 1 • Beaeflcenco. - M«tt 25 : ^0. 

1 Jesi s, our Lord, how rich thy grace ! 

Thy bounties how complete ! 
How shall we count the matchless sum I 
How pay the mighty dcbtl 

2 Hi^h on a throne of radiant light 

Dost thou exalted shine; 
What can our poverty bestow. 
When all the worlds are thine? 

3 But thou hast brethren here beloW| 

The partnei-s of thy grace ; 
And wilt confess (heir humble namea, 
Before thy Father's face. 

4 In them thou may'st be clothed and fcd| 

And visited and cheered ; 
And in their accents of distress. 
Our Saviour's voice is heard. 

942. CoDwentioii.-l Cor. C : a(k 

1 And must I part with all I hare^ 

My dearest Lord, for thee ? 
It is but right 1 since thou hast done 
Much more than this for me. 

2 Ten thousand worlds, ten thousand livo^ 

llow worthless they appear, 
Compared with thee, supremely goo%l I 
DivinoJy bright and fair. 

3 Tiiy favor, Lord, is endless life^— 

Let me that life obtain, 
Then I renounce all earthly joysi 
And glory in my gain. 
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9-43 • Brotherly Kindnen. 

1 Father of mercies! send thj grace, 

All powerful from above, 
To form, in oui obedient souls, 
The imat^o of thy love. 

2 01), may otir sympathizing breasts 

The generous plcjisnre know, 
Kindly to share in othore' joy, 
And weep for others' woe ! 

3 When the most helpless sons of gi*ief 

In low distress are laid, 
Soft be our hearts their pains to feel, 
And swift our hands to aid. 

4 So Jesus looked on dying men, 

When throned above the skies; 
And mid the embraces of his God, 
He fult compassion rise. 

5 On wings of love the Saviour flew, 

To raise us from the ground, 
And made the ricliest of his blood 
A balm for every wound. 

944. Chmritj. 

1 Blbst is the man whose softening heart 

Feels all another's pain ; 
To whom the supplicating eye 
Was never raised in vain : — 

2 Wiiosc breast expands with generous 

warmth, 
A stranjrer's woes to feel ; 
And bleeds in pity o'er the wound 
He wants the power to heal. 



I 

3 He spreads his kind, supporting arms, 

To every child of grief; 
His secret bounty largely flows. 
And brings unasked relief! 

4 To gentle offices of love 

His feet are never slow : 
He views, through mercy's melting eye^ 
A brother in a foe. 

5 Peace from the bosom of his God, 

The Saviour's grace shall give ; 
And when he kneels before the throne, 
His trembling soul shall live. 

945* TriTiftl Effortt.~Becl. 11 ; «. 

1 Scorn not the slightest word or deed, 

Nor deem it void of |X)wer ; 
There's fruit in each wind-wafted seed, 
That waits its natal hour. 

2 A whispered word may touch the heart, 

And call it back to life ; 
A look of love bid sin depart, 
And still unholy strife. 

3 No act falls fruitless ; none can tell 

How vast its power may be. 
Nor what results infolded dwell 
Within it silently. 

4 Work on, despair not, bring thy mite, 
Nor care how small it be ; 

God is with all that serve the right, 
The holy, true, and free. 
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1. lny Boul, be on thy guard, Tea thou -Band foes a • rise; 
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046. . Watchra1qe«8.-Matt. 28 : 41. 

1 Mr soul, be on thy guard. 

Ten thousand foes arise ; 
A id hosts of sin are pressing bard 
To draw thee from the skies. 

2 Oh, watch, and fight, and pray 1 

The battle ne'er give o'er ; 
Ilenew it boldly eveiy day, 
And help divine implore. 

3 Ne'er think the victory won, 

Nor onc6 at ease sit down ; 
Thy arduous work will not be dono 
Till thou obtain thy crown, 

4 Fight on, my soul, till death 

Shall bring thee to thy God ! 
He 11 takft tllee at thy parting breath, 
Up to '^'^^ b'est abode. 

047* SeedBowtns Escl. 11:6. 

1 Sow in the morn thy seed ; 

At eve hold not thy hand ; 
To doubt and fear give thou no heed ; 
Broadcast it o*er the land I 

2 Beside all waters sow, 

The highway furrows stock. 
Drop it where thorns and thistles grow, 
. Scatter it on the rock. 

3 The good, the fruitful ground 

Expect not here nor there ; 
OVr hill and dale alike 't is found ; 
Go forth, then, everywhere. 



4 And duly shall appear. 

In verdure, Injauty, strength. 
The tender blade, the stalk, the ear, 
And the full corn at length. 

5 Thou canst not toil in vain ; 

Cold, heat, the moist and dry. 
Shall foster and marufe the grain 
For garners in the sky. 

Then, when the glorious end. 

The day of God shall come, 
Thu angel-rcapors shall desctfud. 
And heaven sing, *^ Harvest hoiper' 

948. Energy of 5!«iU-2 P«t«r S . 11. 12. 

1 Make haste, O man, to live. 

For thou so soon must die ; 
Time hurries past thee like the breeze? 
How switt its moments fly I 

2 To breathe, and wake, and sleep. 

To smile, to sigh, to grieve, 
To move in idleness through earths 
This, this is not to live. 

3 Make haste. O man, to do 

Whatever must be done , 
Thou hast no time to lose in slotl^ 
Thy day will soon be gone. 

4 Up, then, with spefid, ind work; 

Fling ease and Ae>f away — 
This is no time for theo to sloi'p— 
Up, watch, and wjrk, an4 pray! 
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9 49. Active Eflbrt. 

1 Laborers of Christ, arine, 

And gird yon for the toil ! 
The dew of promise from tlic skies 
Already cheers the soil. 

2 Go where the sick recline, 

Where raoiirnina;. hearts di'plorc ; 
And where the sons of sorrow pine, 
Dispense your hallowed store. 

3 Be faith, which looks above, 

With prayer, your constant p^nest; 
And wrap the Saviour's changeless love 
A mantle round your breast. 

4 So ftliall you share the wealth 

That earth may ne'er despoil, 
And the blest gospel's saving health 
Repay your arduous toil. 

93 9* SjiBpathr.-Rotii. 12 : 1&. 

1 Oh, praise our God to-day, 

His constant mercy bless, 
Whone love hath helped us on our way, 
And granted us success. 

2 Oh, happiest work below, 

Earnest of joy above. 
To sweeten many a cup of woe 
By deeds of iioly love ! 

3 Jjord ! may it be our choice 

This blessed rule to keep : — 
Rejoice with them that do rejoice, 
Aud weep with them that weep. 



\jO I • lacraftM from Ood.— 1 Cor. S : 8. 

1 Lord, if at thy command 

The word of life we sow. 
Watered by thy almighty hand^ 
The seed shall surely grow. 

2 Now, then, the ceaseless shower 

Of gospel blessings seinl, 
And let the soul converting power 
Thy laborers altond. 

3 On multitudes confer 

The heait-renewing love. 
And by the joy of grace prepare 
For fuller joys above. 

c^O 3S* Rclbno. 

1 Mourn for the thousands sinin. 

The youthful and the strong ; 
Mourn for the wine-cup's fearful reign, 
And the deluded throng. 

2 Mourn for the tarnished gem — 

For reason's light divine, 
Quenched from the soul's bright diadem, 
Where God had bid it tiliine. 

3 Mourn for the lost — but call. 

Call to the strong, the free ; 
Rouse them to shun that dreadful Ml^ 
And to the refuge flee. 

4 Mourn for the lost — biit pray, 

Pray to our God above. 
To break the fell destroyer's sway, 
And show bis saving love. 
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9o3« Z«al nwardtd.— Pi. 126 : ft. 

1 Hk that gocth forth with weeping, 

Bearinor precious seed in love, 
Never tiring, never sleepinir, 
Find eth mercy from alwve. 

2 Soft descend the dews of lieaven, 

Bright the rays celestial shine ; 
Precious fruits will thus he given, 
Tiirough an influence all divine. 

3 Sow thy seed, be never weary. 

Let no feai-s thy soul annoy ; 
Be the prospect ne'er so dreary, 
Thou shalt reap the fruits of joy. 

4 Lo, the scene of verdure brightening I 

See the rising grain appear ; 
Look again I the fields are whitening, 
For the harvest time is near. 

9o4* Socceis from OoJ.— 1 Cor. S : 6. 

1 Vain were all our toil and labor, 

Did not God that labor bless ; 
Vain, without his grace and favor, 
Every talent we possess. 

2 Vainer still the hope of heaven, 

That on human strength relies; 
But to him shall help be given. 
Who in humble faith applies. 

8 Seek we, then, the Ijord's Anointed ; 
He shall grant us peace and rest : 
Ne'er was suppliant disappointed. 

Who through Christ his prayer ad- 
dressed. 



955. Profreti.^lM. 40 : 31. 

1 Like the eagle, upward, onward, 

Let my soul in faith be borne : 

Calmly gazing, skyward, sunward. 

Let my eye unshrinking tuni 1 

2 Where the cross, God's love revealing, 

Sets the fettered spirit free, 
Whore it sheds its wondrous healing. 
There, my soul, thy rest shall be f 

3 Oh, may I no longer dreaming. 

Idly waste my golden day," 
But, erich precious hour redeeming, 
Upward, onward press my way I 

9o6« SelfHlcnlal. 

1 Pilgrims in this vale of sorrow, 

Pressing onward toward the prize, 
Strength and comfort here we borrow 
From the Hand that rules the skioaL 

2 'Mid these scenes of self-denial. 

We are called the race to run ; 
We must meet full many a trial 
Ere the victor's crown is won, 

3 Love shall every conflict lighten, 

Hope shall urge us swifter on, 
Faith shall every prospect brighten, 
Till the morn of heaven shall dawn. 

4 On the Eternal arm reclining, 

We at length shall win the day ; 

All the powers of earth combining. 

Shall not snatch our crown away. 
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05T« BeneTDlsBt EfforU.^Bec1. 11 : 1. 

1 Cast thy bread upon the watcrss 

Thinking not 't is thrown away ; 
God himself saith, thou shalt gather 
It again some future day. 

2 Cast thy bread upon the waters ; 

Wildly though the billows roll, 
They but aid thee as thou toilest 
Truth to spread from pole to pole. 

3 As the seed, by billows floated, 

To some distant ishind lone, 
So to human souls b^tiigiitcd. 
That thou flingcst may be borne. 

4 Cast thy bread upon the waters ; 

Why wilt thou still doubting stand ? 
Bounteous shall God send the harvest, 
If thou 8ow*8t with liberal hand. 

5 Give then freely of thy substance — 

O'er this cause the Lord doth reign ; 
Cas>t thy bread, and toil with patience, 
Thou shalt labor not in vain. 

9oH» " Brother's Keeper.'*— Gen. 4 : 9. 

1 BLESstD angels, high in heaven 

OVt the penitent rejoice ; 
Hast thou for thy brother striven 
With an importuning voice ? 

2 Art thoii not thy brother's keeper ? 

Canst thou not his soul obtain f 

He that wakes his brother sleeper 

Double light himself shall gain. 



3 Then, when ends this life's short fever. 
They, who many turn to God, 
Like the stars shall shine for ever, 
In eternal brotherhood ! 

959* Conreire. 

1 Father, hear the prayer wo offer ? 

Not for ease that prayer shall be, 
But for strength that we may ever 
Live our lives courageously. 

2 Not forever by still waters 

Would we idly quiet stay ; 
But would smite the living fountains 
From the rocks along our way. 

3 Be our strength in hours of weakness, 

In our wanderings, be our guide ; 
Through endeavor, failure, danger, 
Father, be thou at our side ! 

980* Co3tfibation.-ProT. S : 0, 

1 With my substance I will honor 

My liedeemer and my Lord ; 
Were ten thousand worlds my manor, 
All were nothing to his word. 

2 While the heralds of salvation 

His abounding grace proclaim. 

Let his friends, of every station, 

Gladly join to spread his fame. 

3 Be his kingdom now promoted. 

Let the earth her Monarch know ; 
Be my all to him devoted ; 
To my Lord ray all I owe. 
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961. Matt 6: 10. 

1 Mr God, my Father, while I stray 

Far from my home, on life'a rough way, 
Oh, tcHi'h me from my heart to nay, 
"Thy will be done, thy will be done !" 

2 What though in lonely grief I sigh 
Fi)r friends beloved no longer nigh ; 
Submissive still would I reply, 

** Thy will be done, thy will be done !" 

«i If thou should'st call me to resign 
What most I prize, — it ne'er was mine ; 
I only yioKl thee what was tliine : 
'*Thy will be done, thy will bo done!" 

4 If but my fainting heart be blest 
With thy sweet Spirit for its guest, 
Mv God, t») thee 1 leave the rest; 
"thy will be done, thy will be done!" 

5 Renew my will from day today; 
Blend it with thine, and take away 
Whatever now makes it hard to say, 

" Thy will be done, thy will be dune!'' 

C Then when on earth I breathe no more, 
The prayer oft mixed with tears before 
1 Ml sing upon a happier shore : 
« Thy will be done, thy will be done I" 

982, Hrt». 12:11. 

\ I BLESS thee, Lord, for sorrows sent 
To break the dream of human power, 
For now my shallow cistern 's spent, 
I find thy fount and thiret no more. 



2 I take thy hand and fears grow still : 
Behold thy face, and doubts remove ; 
Who would not yield his wavermg will 
To peifect truth and boundless love ! 

3 That truth gives promise of a dawn, 
Beneath whose light I am to see. 
When all these blinding vails are dniun, 
This was the wisest path for me. 

4 That love this restless sou! doth teach 
The strength of thy eternal calm ; 
And tune its sad and broken speech, 
To sing ev*n now the angels* psalm. 

983. Hcb.l2:6. 

1 I CANNOT always trace the way 
Where thou, Almighty One, do(»t move ( 
But I can always, always say, 

That God is love, that God is love. 

2 When fear her chilling luantle flin^ 
O'er earth, my soul to heaven above, 
As to her native home, upsprings, 
For God is love, for God is love. 

3 When mystery clouds my darkeniKl patli, 
I'll check my dreail, my doubts reprove; 
In this my soul swt^et comfort hath. 
That God is love, that God is love. 

4 Yes, God is love ;— a thought like this, 
Can every gloomy thought remove, 
And turn all tears, all woes, to bliss, 
For God is love, for God is lovo. 
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Oh, deem not thej are blest a - lone, Wbo«o lives a peace- ful ten - or keep ; 



>wn A bless - ing for the eyes that weep. 



For God, who pi - ties man, hath shown A bless - ing for the eyes that weep. 



984. LalE« C : 2K 

1 Oh, deem not they are blest alone, 
Whose lives a peaceful tenor keep ; 
For God, who pities man, hath shown 
A blessing for the eyes that weep. 

2 The light of smiles shall fill again 
The liJs that overflow with tears ; 
And weary hours of woe and pain 
Are promises of happier years. 

3 There is a day of sunny rest 

For every dark and troubled night; 
And grief may bide an evening guest, 
But joy shall come with early light 

4 Nor let the good man's trust depart, 
Thoagh life its common gifts deny ; 
Though with a pierced and broken heart, 
And spurned of men, ho goes to die. 

5 For God has marked each sorrowing day, 
And numbered every secret tear. 

And hcaven^s long age of bliss shall pay 
For all his children suffer here. 

085. PMlm 90 : 1?. 

1 If life in sorrow must be spent. 
So be it; I am well content; 
And meekly wait my last remove, 
Desiring only trustful love. 

2 No bliss I 'U seek, bnt to fulfill 
In life, in death, thy peifect will ; 
No succor in my woes I want, 

Bat what my Lord is pleased to grant. 



3 Our days arc numbered : let us spare 
Our anxious hearts a needless caro ; 
'T is thine to number out our days ; 
'T is ours to give them to thy praise. 

4 Faith is our only business here — 
Faith, simple, constant, and sincere ; 
Oh, bless&i days thy servants see ! 
Thus spent, Lord ! in pleasing thee. 

986. M»tt.5:4 

1 Thy will be done ! I will not fear 
The fate provided by thy love ; 

Tilt/ clouds and darkness shroud me here, 
I know that all is bright above. 

2 The stars of heaven are shining on. 
Though these frail eyes are dimmed with 

tears; 
The hopes of earth indeed are gone, 
But are not oui-s the immortal years ? 

3 FHther ! forgive the heart that clings. 
Thus trembling, to the things of time ; 
And bid my soul, on angel wings, 
Ascend into a purer clime, 

4 There shall no doubts disturb its trust, 
No sorrows dim celestial love ; 

But these afflictions of the dust, 
Like shadows of the night, remove. 

5 Ev'n now, above, there's radiant day, 
While clouds and darkness brood below ; 
Then, Father, joyful on my way 

To drink the hitter cup I go. 
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•987. P«te M : w- 

il My times of sorrow and of joy, 
Great God ! are in thy hand ; 
My choicest comforts come from thee. 
And go at thy command. 

2 If thou shouldst take them all away, 

Yet would I not repine ; 
Before they were possessed by mo. 
They were entirely thine. 

3 Nor would I drop a marmuring word. 

Though the whole world were gone, 
But seek enduring happiness^ 
Id thee, and thee alone. 

968. PhlL 1: a. 

1 When musing sorrow weeps the past, 

And mourns the present pain ; 
How sweet to think of peace at last, 
And feel that death is gain ! 

2 T is not that murmuring thoughts arise, 

And dread a Father's will ; 
'T is not that meek submission flies, 
And would not suffer still. 

3 It is that heaven-born faith surveys 

The path that leads to light, 
And longs her eagle plumes to raise. 
And lose herself in sight. 

4 Oh ! let me wing my hallowed flight 

From eai*th-born woe and care, 
* And soar above these clouds of night, 
My Saviour's blis» to share. 



989* 1 Bun. 3 : 18. 

1 It is the Lord — enthroned in lighti 

Whose claims are all divine. 
Who has an undisputed right 
To govern mc and mine. 

2 It is the Lord — who gives mc all — 

My wealth, my friends, my ease ; 
And of his bounties may recall 
Whatever part he please. 

3 It is the Lord — my covenant God, 

Thrice blessed be his name ; 
Whose gracious promise, scaled with 
blood, 
Must ever be the same. 

4 Can I, with hopes so firmly built, 

Be sullen, or repine ? 
No ! gracious God, take what thou wilt, 
To thee I all resign. 

970. 

1 O THOU whose mercy guides my way, 

Though now it seem severe, 
Forbid my unbelief to say 
There is no mercy here ! 

2 Oh ! may I, Lord, desire the pain 

That comes in kindness down, 
Far more than sweetest earthly gain. 
Succeeded by a frown. 

3 Then though thou bend my spirit low, 

Love only shall I see ; 
The gracious hand that strikes the blow 
Was wounded once for me. 
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Af - flic - tion brought me to thy feet, And I found com - fort there. 



971. P^. 119: 71. 

1 I CANNOT call affliction sweet ; 

And yet 't was good to hear : 
Afflictio:i brought me to thy feet, 
And I found comfort there, 

2 My wearied soul was all resigned 

To thy most gracious will : 
Oh, had I kept that better mind, 
Or been afflicted still I 

3 Where are the vows which then I vowed ? 

The joys which then I knew f 
Those, vanished like the morning cloud; 
These, like the early dew. 

4 Lord, grant me grace for every day, 

Wliatc'er my state may be 
Through life, in death, with truth to sav, 
*' My God is all to me." 

»72, 

1 When grief and anguish press me down, 

And hope and comfort flee, 

I cling, O Father, to thy throno, 

And stay my heart on thee. 

2 When death invades my peaceful home, 

The sundered tics shall be 

A clost^r bond, in time to come, 

To bind my heart to thee. 

3 Lord, not my will, bnt thine be done I 

My soul, from fear set free, 
Her faith shall anchor at thy throne, 
And trust alone in thee. 
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973. 



Pfc 42 : 7. 



1 Affliction is a stormy deep, 

Where wave resounds to wave ; 
Though o'er my head the billows roll, 
I know the Lord can save. 

2 The hand that now withholds my joys 

Can soon restore my peace r 
And he who bade the tempest rise 
Can bid that tempest cease. 

3 Here will I rest, and build my hope, 

Nor murmur at his rod ; 
lie *s more than all the world to me — 
My Health, ray Life, my God ! 

974. Matt 14 : 27. 

1 When waves of trouble round mo swell 

My soul is not dismayed ; 
I hear a voice I know full well, — 
"'TisI; be not afraid." 

2 When black the threatening skies appear, 

And storms iny path invade. 
Those accents tranquilizc each fear,— 
»''TisI; be not afraid.'' 

3 There is a gulf that must be crossed ; 

Saviour, be near to aid ! 
Whisper, when my frail bark is tossed^ — 
"'TisI; be not afraid." 

4 There is a dark and fearful vale, 

Death hides within its shade ; 
Oh, say, when flesh and heart shall fail, — 
"'TisI; be not afraid." 
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976. 

1 O THOU who driest the mourner's tear ! 

How dark this world would bo, 
If, when deceived and wounded here, 
We could not fly to thee ! 

2 When joy no lonjfcr soothes or cheers, 

And cv'n the hope that threw 
A nionient^s sparkle o'er our tcai-s 
Is dimmed and vanished too ; — 

3 Oh, who would bear life's stormy doom, 

Did not thy wing of lovo 
Come, brightly wafbin^ through the gloom 
Our peace-branch from above ? 

4 Then sorrow touched bytheegrowsbright, 

With more than rapture's ray ; 
As darkness shows us worlds of light 
Wo never saw by day. 

976, Job 1 : 21. 

1 OwK prayer I have — all prayers in one — 

When I am wholly thine ; 
Thy will, my God, thy will bo done, 
And let that will be mine. 

2 All- wise, almighty, and all-good, 

In thee I firmly trust ; 
Thy ways, unknown or understood, 
Are merciful and just. 

3 May I remember that to thee 

Whate'er I have I owe ; 
And back, in gratitude, from me 
May all thy bounties flow. 



4 And though thy wisdom fakes away, 

Shall I arraign thy will ? 
N(», let me bless thy name, and say, 
^ The Lord is gracious still." 

5 A pilgrim througli the earth I roam. 

Of nothing long possessed ; 
And all must fail when I go home, 
For this is not my rest. 

977. Matt. 14 . 12. 

1 Jssus, ray sorrow lies too deep 

For human ministry ; 
It knows not how to tell itself 
To any but to thee. 

2 Thou dost remember still, amid 

The glones of God's throne. 
The sorrows of mortality, — 
For they were once t^ine own. 

3 Jesus ! my fainting spirit brings 

Its fearfulness to thee ! 
Thine eye, at least, can penetrate 
The clouded mystery. 

4 It is enough, my precious Lord, 

Thy tender sympathy ! 
My every sin and sorrow can 
Devolve itself on thee. 

5 Jesus ! thou hast availed to search 

My deepest malady ; 
It freely flows — more freely finds 
The gracious remedy. 
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978. Luke9::S. 

1 Must Jesus bear the cross alone, 

And all the world go tVcc ? 

No, there 's a cross for every one, 

And there 's a cross for inc. 

2 This consecrated cross I Ml bear, 

Till death shall set me free, 
And then go home my crown to wear, 
For there 's a crown for mo. 

3 Upon the crystal pavement, down 

At Jesus' pierced feet, 
Joyful, I 'II cast my golden crown, 
And his dear name repeat. 

4 And palms shall wave, and harps shall ring, 

Bc^neatli heaven's arches high ; 
The Lord that lives, the ransomed sing, 
That lives no more to die. 

5 Oh, precious cross ! oh, glorious crown I 

Oh, resurrection day ! 
Ye angels, from the stars come down, 
And beai' my soul away. 

979. 

1 Jbsds, in sickness and in pain, 

Be near to succor me ; 
My sinking spirit still sustain : 
To thee I turn, to thee. 

2 When cares and sorrows thicken round, 

And nothing bright I see. 
In thee alone can help be found ; 
To thee I turn, to thee. 
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ShoTild stronir temptations fierce assail. 

And Satan biiftVt me, 
Then in thy strength will I pievail. 
While still I turn to thee. 

4 Through all my pilgrimage below, 
Whatever my lot may be, 
In joy or sadness, weal or woe, 
Jesus, I Ml turn to thee. 

980. 

1 When languor and disease invade 

This trembling house of clay, 
'T is sweet to look beyond my pain. 
And long to fly away ; — 

2 Sweet to look inward, and attend 

The whispei-a of his love; 
Sweet to look upward to the place 
Where Jesus pleads above ; — 

3 Sweet on his faithfulness to rest. 

Whose love can never end ; 

Sweet on his covenant of grace 

For all things to depend ; — 

4 Sweet, in the confidence of faith. 

To trust his firm decrees; 
Sweet to lie passive in his handfli 
And know no will but his. 

5 If such the sweetness of the streamy 

What must the fountain be. 
Where saints and angels draw their h\tta 
Immediately from thee I 
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1. If through uQruffle J seoA^Tow'rd heav*a we calmly sail. With g^rateful hearts^ O God, to thea, 



^^m^^m^m^^^ 






Well own the far'ring gale. With grateful hearts, God, to thee, We'll owo the faVriDg gala 



^1 



_«_S a 5 






"i — V 



2 ±^ ^ It Z. 



1--?^ 



ifiitp 



s: 



I i ^ i k^ 



081* 2 Cor. 6: 7.. 

1 If, throoffh unruffled seas, 

Toward heaven we calmly sail, 
With grateful hearts*, O God, to thee, 
We il own the favoring gale. 

2 But should the surges rise, 

And rest delay to come, 
Blest be the sorrow — kind the storm, 
Which drives us nearer home. 

3 Soon shall our doubts and fears 

All yield to thy control : 
Thy tender mercies shall illume 
The midnight of the soul. 

4 Teach us, in every state. 

To make thy will our own ; 
And when the joys of sense depart, 
To live by faith alone. 

082. P«lmS9;». 

1 It is thy hand, my God ; 

My sorrow comes from thee : 
I bow beneath thy chastening rod, 
T is love that bruises mo. 

2 I would not murmur, Lord ; 

Before thee T am dumb : 
Lestlshouldbreatheonemurmuringword, 
To thee for help I come. 

3 My God, thv name is Love; 

A Fatlier's hand is thine; 
With teaiful eves I look above. 
And cry, " Thy will be mine I" 



4 I know thy will is right, 

Though it may seem severe; 
Thy path is still unsullied light, 
Though dark it oft appear. 

5 Jesus for me hath died ; 

Thy Son thou didst not spare : 
His pierced hands, his blveding side^ 
Thy love for me declare. 

6 Here my poor heart can rest ; 

My God, it cleaves to thee: 
Thy will is love, thine end is blest, 
All work for good to me. 

983. r»iB fti- 

1 When overwhelmed with grie^ 

My heart within me dies; 

Helpless, and far from all relief, 

To heaven I lift mine eyes. 

2 Oh, lead me to the Rock 

That 's high above my head, 
And make the covert of thy wing» 
My shelter and ray shade ! 

3 Within thy presence. Lord, 

Forever' I Ml c^ide ; 
Thon art the tower of my defence 
The refuge where I hide. 

4 Thou givest me the lot 

Of tliose that fear thy name; 
If endless life bo their reward, 
I shall possess tlu »uiie. 
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1. How teti - der Ls th/ himd, 



thou 

I- 



be - lov • dd Lordl 






^l^lppiiJit^liTslSlppE 



Af - flic - tions come at thv 



com - man J, 



And Irave us 



thy word. 
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984. 

1 llow tender is tliy hand, 

thou beloved Lord I 
Afflictions come at thy command, 
And leave us at thy word. 

2 How gentle was the rod 

That chastened us for sin ! 
IIow soon we found a smilinj^ God, 
Where deep distress had been ! 

3 A Father's hand we felt, 

A Father's heart we knew ; 
With tears of penitence we knelt, 
And found his word was true. 

4 We told him all our grie^ 

We thought of Jesus' love ; 

A sense of pardon brought relief. 

And hade our pains remove. 

5 Now we will bless the Lord, 

And in his strength confide ; 
Forever be liis name adored; 
For there is none beside. 

985. PMlm $1 : 18. 

1 •* Mv times are in thy hand '^ 

My God ! I wish them there ; 
My life, my friends, my soul, I leave 
Entirely to thy care. 

2 '* My times are in thy hand,** 

Whatever they may be ; 
Pleasing or painful, dark or bright, 
As best may seem to thee. 



3 " My times are in thy hand ;" — 

Why should I doubt or fear ! 
My Father's hand will never cause 
His child a needless tear. 

4 " My times are in thy hand," — 

Jesus, the crucified ! 
The hand my cruel sins had pierced, 
Is now my guard and guide. 

988. John 13 : 7. 

1 Along my earthly way. 

How many clouds arc spread ! 
Darkness, with scarce one cheerful ray, 
Seems gathering o'er my head. 

2 Yet, Father, thou art Love ; 

Oh, hide not from my view ! 
But when I look, in prayer, above. 
Appear in mercy through ! 

3 My pathway is not hid ; 

Thou knowcst all my need ; 

And I would do as Israel did, — 

Follow where thou wilt lead. 

4 Lead me, and then my feet 

Shall never, never stray ; 
But safely I shall reach the seat 
Of happiness and day. 

5 And, oh ! from that bright throne 

I shall look back, and see, — 

The path I went, and that alono 

Was the right path for me. 
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1. Peace, troubled Boaly whose plaiutive moAo Hath taught each Bceo« the notes of voe; 
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t«: £_J J^ 
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Cease thy complaint, sup-press thy g^roan, And let 



thy tears for -get to flow; 



_'*-». 






m 



Be-bold, the 



pre-cious balm is found. To lull 



m 



— r 

987. Jer. 8 ; a 

1 Peace, troubled soul, whose plaintive 

moan 
Hath taught each scene the notes of woe ; 
Cease thy complaint, suppress thy groan. 
And let thy tcare forget to flow ; 
Behold, the precious balm is found. 
To lull thy pain, to heal thy wound. 

2 Come, freely come, by sin oppressed ; 
On Jesus cast thy weighty load ; 

In him thy refnge find, thy rest, 
Safe in the mercy of thy God ; 
Thy God 's thy Saviour — glorious word ! 
Forever love and praise the Lord. 

088. 1 8»m. 7 • 12. 

1 Be still, my heart ! these anxious cares 
To thee are burdens, thoras, and snares ; 
They cast dishonor on thy Lord, 

And contradict his gracious word; 
Brought safely by his hand thus far, 
Why wilt thou now give place to fear ? 

2 When first before his mercy-seat 
Thou didst to him thy all commit, 



thy pain, to heal thy wound. 



w^^^^fm\ 



He gave thee warrant from that hour 
To trust his wisdom, love, and power : 
Did ever trouble yet befall, 
And he refuse to hear ihy call ? 

3 He who has helped thee hitherto. 
Will help thee all thy journey throngh ; 
Though rough and thorny be the road, 
It leads thee home, apace, to God ; 
Then count thy present trials small, 
For heaven will make amends for all. 

989. i>«'>t. ffl : a. 

1 When adverse winds and waves arise, 
And in my heart despondence sighs; 
When life her throng of cares reveal^ 
And weakness o'er my spirit steals, 
Grateful 1 hear the kin«l decree, 

That " as my day, my strength shall be * 

2 One trial more must yet be past, 
One pang — the keenest and the last ; 
And when, with brow convulsed and pa' <*• 
My feeble, quivering heartstrings fail. 
Redeemer! grant my fouI to see 
That " as her day, her strength shall be." 
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Hanst. L. M. 6l. 
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1. At eye-nl&g lime let there be light; Life's lit - tie day draws near its close ; 



.-:^_^_. 
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round me fall 



the shades of night. The night of death, the grave's re - pose ; 

r r- 1 r— -— 1 






m^m^^^^^m 



To crown my jovs, to end my woes, At eve-ning time let there be light 



&90. Zecb. " : 7. 

1 At evening time let there be light ; 

Life's little day draws near its close ; 
Aroand me fall the shades of night, 

The night of death, the grave's repoRC ; 

To crown my joys, to end my woes, 
At evening time let there be light 

2 At evening time let there be light ; 

Stormy and dark hath been my day ; 
Yet rose the morn divinely bright ; 

Dews, birds, and blossoms cheered the 
way; 

Oh, for one sweety one parting ray ! 
At evening time let there be light 

3 At evening time there shall be light ! 

For God hath spoken ; it must be ; 
Fear, doubt, and anguish Uike their flight; 

His glory now is risen on me; 

Mine eyes shall his salvation see ; 
T is evening time, and there is light ! 

991 • John 11 : U. 

1 When gathering clonds aronnd I view, 
And days are dark, and friends are fuw, 



On him I lean, who, not in vain, 
Experienced every human pain ; 
lie sees my wants, allays my fcai-a. 
And counts and treasures up my tears. 

If aught should tempt my soul to stray 
From heavenly virtue's narrow way, — 
To fly the good I would pursue. 
Or do the sin I would not do, — 
Still he, who felt temptation's power, 
Shall guard me in that dangerous hour. 

When sorrowing o'er some stone I bend, 
Which covers all that was a friend. 
And from his voice, his hand, his smile, 
Divides me, for a little while. 
My Saviour sees the tears I shed, 
For Jesus wept o'er Lazarus dead* 

And oh ! when I have safely passed 
Through every conflict, but the last, — 
Still, still unchanging, watch beside 
My painful bed, — for thou hast died ; 
Then point to realms of cloudless day. 
And wipe my latest tear away. 
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I. Mj Jo- sas, as thou wilt 1 Ohl majthy will be mine; In - to thy band of love 
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I would my all re - sign; Through enr- row or through Joy, Ckin-duct me 

p_ i« — * — ^ — J—r^-' f-P—:ri^-J^<i-j-m-t-r—* r-i*-— -» — ^=V 
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as thine own, And help me still 



to say, My Lord, thy will be done 1 



-0-^- 



:^;r»; 



--^=tz 



v—r 



:g~ 



992. Mark 11:38. 

1 My Jesus, as thou wilt I 

Oh ! may thy will be mine; 
Into thy hand of love 

I would my all resign ; 
Through sorrow, or through joy, 

Conduct me as thine own, 
And help me still to say, 

My Lord, thy will be done 1 

2 My Jesus, as thou wilt ! 

Though seen through many a tear, 
Let not my star of hope 

Grow dim or disappear : 
Since thou on earth hast wept, 

And sorrowed oft alone, 
If I must weep with thee. 

My Lord, thy will be done ! 

3 My Jesus, as thou wilt ! 

All shall be well for me ; 
Each changing future scene 

1 gladly trust with thee : 
Straight to my home above 

I travel calmly on, 
And sing, in life or death, 

My Lord, thy will be done ! 



r — r 

993. Job 3: 13. 

1 Thy way, not mi no, O Lord, 

However dark it be ! 
Lead me by thine own hand ; 

Choose out the path for me. 
I dare not choose my lot : 

I would not, if I might ; 
Choose thou for me, my God, 

So shall I walk ariglit. 

2 The kingdom that I seek 

Is thine ; so let the way 
That leads to it be thine. 

Else I must surely stray. 
Take thou my cup, and it 

With joy or sorrow fill. 
As best to thee may seem ; 

Choose thou my good and ilL 

3 Choose thou for me my frienda^ 

My sickness or my health ; 
Choose thou my cares for me, 

My poverty or wealth. 
Not mine, not mine the choice, 

In things or great or small ; 
Be thou my Guide, my Strorigth, 

My Wisdom, and my All. 

Digitized by V^OO^lC 



m 



AFFLICTIONS. 



299 



994, PtfiamTT. 

1 My spirit longs for thee 

To dwell within my breast; 
Although unworthy I 

Of so divine a Guest I 
Of so divine a Gacst 

Unworthy though I be. 
Yet hath ray heart no rest 

Until it coine to thee ! 

2 Until it come to thee, . 

In vain I look around; 
In all that I can see 

No rest is to be found ! 
No rest is to be found, 

But in thy bleeding love. 
Oh, let my wish be crowned. 

And send it from above ! 

995* Jofaa 16: S3. 

1 Cheer up, desponding soul I 

Thy longing pleased I see ; 
^T is part of that great whole 

Wherewith I longed for thee : 
Wherewith I lonijed for thee, 

And left my Father's throne 
From death to set thee free, 

And claim thee for my own. 

2 To claim thee for my own 

I suffered on the cross ; 
Oh, were my love but known, 

All else would be as dross! 
All else would be as dross, 

And souls, througli grace divine. 
Would count their gains but loss, 

To live forever mine. 

998. ProT. 2S : 28. 

1 Jesus ! my happy heart 

Now gives itself to thee; 
Ob, never hence depart ! 

Reign here eternally : 
Thy sacred name alone 

All my delight shall prove ; 
No joy my soul shall own. 

But in thy holy love. 

2 And oh, in after years, 

When life is fading fast. 
When flow repentant tears 

Over my errors past : 
Still shall this holy vow 

Be breathed again to heaven. 
And fervently, as now. 

My heart to thee be given. 



99T. H«b.i2:7. 

1 Bb tranquil, O my soul. 

Be quiet every fear ! 
Thy Father hath control, 

And he is ever near. 
Ne'er of thy lot complain, 

Whatever may befall ; 
Sickness or care, or pain, 

'T is well appointed all. 

2 A Father's chastening hand 

Is leading thee along; 
Nor distant is the land, 

Where swells the immortal song. 
Oh, then, my soul, be still ! 

Await heaven's high decree; 
Seek but thy Father's will, 

It shall be well with thee. 

998. te. 83:17 

1 There is a blessed home 

Beyond this land of woe, 
* Where trials never come, 

Nor tears of sorrow flow ; 
"Where faith is lost in sight, 

And patient hope is crowned. 
And everlasting light 

Its glory throws around. 

2 There is a land of peace ; 

Good angels know it well ; 
Glad songs that never cease 

Within its portals swell ; 
Around its glorious throne 

Ten thousand saints adore 
Christ, with the Father one. 

And Spirit, evermore. 

3 Oh, joy all joys beyond ! 

To see the Lamb who died, 
And count each sacred wound. 

In hands, and feet, and side ; 
To give to him the praise 

Of every triumph won. 
And sing through endless days 

The great things he hath done. 

4 Look up, ye saints of God I 

Nor fear to tread below 
The path your Saviour trod 

Of daily toil and woe ; 
Wait but a little while 

In uncomplaming love ; 
His own most gracious smile 

Shall welcome you above, t 
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999. PiibnTSzM. 10sfc4s. 

1 Send kindly light amid the eDcircIing 

gloom, 
And lead me on I 
Thenight is dark, and I am farfromhome; 

Lead thou me on 1 
Keep thou my feet ; I do not ask to see 
The distant scene ; one step 's cuough for 
me. 

2 I was not ever thus, nor prayed that thou 

Shouldst lead nie on ! 
I loved to choose and sec my path; bntnow 

Lead thoa me on ! 
I loved day's dazzling light, and spite of 

fears, 
Pride ruled my will : remember not past 
years ! 

3 So long thy power hath blessed me, 

surely still 
T will lead me on ^ 
Through dreary doubt, through pain auvl 
sorrow, till 
The night is gone, 
And with the morn those angel faces smile 
Which I have loved long since, and lost 
awhile. 

1000. M.rkl4:S6. SS & 4S. 

1 "Thy will be done!" In devious way 

The hurrying stream of life may run ; 
Yet still our grateful hearts shall sav, 
"Thy will be done." 

2 "Thy will be done !" If o'er its shine 

A gladdening and a prosperous sun. 
This prayer will make it more divine : 
"Thy will be done." 

3 " Thy will be done !" Tho' shrouded o'er 

Our path with gloom, one comfort, one 
Is GUI'S ; to breathe, while we adore, 
"Thy will be done." 



1001- 



Job 1 : 21. 



CLH. 



1 Whbn I can trust my all with God, 
In trial's fearful hour, — 
Bow all resigned beneath his rod, 

And bless his sparing power ; 
A joy springs up amid distress, 
A fountain in the wilderness. 



2 Oh ! to be brought to Jesus' feet, 

Though trials tix me there. 
Is still a privilege most sweet ; 

For he will hear my prayer; 
Though sighs and teai-s its language be^ 
The Lord is nigh to answer mo. 

3 Then, blessed be the hand that gave. 
Still blessed when it takes ; 

Blessed be he who smites to save, 
Who beala the heart he breaks : 
Perfect and true are all his ways, 
Whom heaven adores and death obeys. 



2 Cor. 1:6. 



7s&Mi 



1002. 

1 In the dark and cloudy day. 
When earth's riches flee away. 
And the last hope will not stay, 

Saviour, comfort me ! 

2 When the secret idol 's gone 

That my poor heart yearned upon,-^ 
Desolate, bereft, alone, 
Saviour, comfort me ! 

3 Thou, who wast so sorely tried, 
In the darkness crucified. 

Bid me in thy love confide ; 
Saviour, comfort me ! 

4 Comfort me ; I am cast down : 

'T is my heavenly Father's frown; 
I deserve it all, I own : 
Saviour, comfort mel 

5 So it shall be good for me 
Much afflicted now to be, 
If thou wilt but tenderly, 

Saviour, comfort me I 

1003. J.m«.l:S. 7 

1 'T IS my happiness below. 

Not to live without the cross. 
But the Saviour's power to know. 
Sanctifying every loss. 

2 Trials must and will befall ; 

But, with humble faith to see 
Love inscribed upon them all, — 
This is happiness to me. 

3 Tiials make the promise sweet ; 

Trials give new life to prayer; 
Trials brin^ me to his feet, 

Lay me low, and keep me there. 
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1094. cm. 

1 And can my heart aspire bo bigh, 

To say—" My Father God !" 
Ix>nl, at thy feet I long to lie, 
And learn to kiss the rod. 

2 I would submit to all thy will, 

For thou art good and wise ; 
Let every anxious thought be still. 
Nor one faint murmur rise. 

3 Thy love can cheer the darksome gloom, 

And bid me wait serene; 
Till hopes and joys immortal bloom, 
And brighten all the scene. 

4 My Father I— oh, permit my heart 

To plead her humble claim ; 
And ask the blins those words impart, 
lu my Redeemer's name. 

1005. 8sfc6s. 

1 I ASK not now for gold to gild. 

With mocking shine, an aching frame ; 
The yearning of the mind is stilled — 
I ask not now for fame. 

2 Bat, bowed in lowliness of mind, 

I make my bumble wishes known ; 
I only ask a will resigned, 
O Father, to thine own. 

3 In vain I task my aching brain, 

In vain the sage's thoughts I scan ; 
I only feel how weak I am, 
How poor and blind is man. 

4 And now my spirit sighs for home. 

And longs for light whereby to see ; 
And, like a weary child, would come, 
O Father, unto thee. 

1006. 7s D. 

1 When our heads are bowed with woe ; 
When our bitter tears o'erflow ; 
When we mourn the lost, the dear, 
Jesus, Son of Mary, hear 1 

Thou our feeble flesh hast worn ; 
Thou our mortal griefs hast borne ; 
Thou hast shed the human tear : 
Jesus, Son of Mary, bear 1 

2 When the heart is sad within, 
With the thought of all its sin ; 
When the spirit shrinks with fear, 
Joflus, Son of Mary, hear I 



Thou the shame, the grief, hast known ; 
Though the sins were not thine owu, 
Thou hast deigned their load to bear : 
Jesus, Son of Mary, hear ! 
3 When our eyes grow dim in death ; 
When we heave the parting breath ; 
When our solemn doom is near, 
Jesus, Son of Mary, hear! 
Thou hast bowed the dying head ; 
Thou the blood of life hast shed ; 
Thou hast filled a mortal bier: 
Jesus, Son of Mary, hear I 

1007. 6st4& 

1 LowLT and solemn be 
Thy children's cry to thee, 

Father Divine! 
A hymn of suppliant breath. 
Owning that life and death 

Alike are thine I 

2 O Father, in that hour. 
When earth all helping power 

Shall disavow, — 
When spear, and shield, and crown, 
In faintness are cast down, — 

Sustain us, thou I 

3 By him who bowed to take 
The death-cup for our sake. 

The thorn, the rod, — 
From whom the hst dismay 
Was not to pass away, 

AidusjOGod! 

1008. jMiMiiz. c.p.r.L 

1 Self-lovb no grace in sorrow socs. 
Consults her own peculiar case, — 

'T is all the bliss she knows ; 
But nobler aims true Love cmploj, — 
In self-denial is her joy. 

In suffering her repose. 

2 Sorrow and Love go side by side ; 
Nor height nor depth can e'er divide 

Their heaven-appointed bands ; 
Those dear associates still are one. 
Nor, till the race of life is run. 

Disjoin their wedded hands. 

3 Thy choice and mine shall be the sam^ 
Inspirer of that holy flamo, 

Which must forever blaze ! 
To take the cross and follow thee, 
Where love and duty lead, shall be 

My portion and my praise. 
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1. Fa - tber of mer - oies, bow thine ear. At • ten • tive to our ear - nest prayer, 

I- 
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We plead for those who plead for thee ; Sue - cess • ful may they er - er b& 



-^ 



^^r-:^^ 
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^igii^to 



1011. For Dodlcatfcm. 

1 The perfect worUI, by Arlam trod. 
Was the first temple, built of God ; 
His fiat laid the coincr-stonc, 
And heaved its pillars one by one. 

2 lie hung its starry roof on high — 
The broad, illimitable sky ; 

He spread its pavement, green and bright. 
And curtained it with morning light. 

3 The mountains in their places stood, 
The sea — the sky — and ** all was good." 
And when its first pure praises rang, 
The ^ morning stars together sang.'^ 

4 Lord, 't is not ours to make the sea, 
And earth, and sky, a house for thee ; 
But in thy sight our offering stands — 
An humbler temple, *^ umde with bandt ' 

1012. Dmn.l2:S. 

1 How blest are those, how truly wise. 
Who learn and keep the sacn^d road ! 
How happy they whom heaven emplovs 
To turn rebellious hearts to God : — 

2 To win them from the fatal way 
Where erring folly thoughtless roves, 
And that blest righteousness display 
Which Jesus wrought and God approves. 

3 The shining firmament shall fade, 
And sparkhng stars resign their light; 
Butthese shall knownorcnaiigenor shade. 
Forever fair, forever bright. 



1009. M{nistr7.>l Thets. 6 i 25, 

1 Father of mercies, bow thine ear, 
Attentive to our earnest prayer; 

We plead for those who plead for thee ; 
Successful may they ever be. 

2 Clothe thou with energy divine 

Their words, and let those words be thine ; 
Teach them immortal souls to gain, 
Nor let them labor, Lord, in vain. 

3 Let thronging multitudes around 
Hear from their lips the joyful sound ; 
And light thro' distant realms be spread, 
Till Zion rears her drooping head. 

1 1 • Welcoming a Factor. 

1 We bid thee welcome in the name 
Of Jesus, our exalted Head ; 
Come as a servant : so he came, 
And we receive thee in his stead. 

2 Come as a shepherd ; guard and keep 
This fold from hell, and earth, and sin; 
Nourish the lambs, and feed the sheep. 
The wounded heal, the lost bring in. 

3 Come as a teacher, sent from God, 
Charged his whole counsel to declare ; 
Lift aer our ranks the prophet's rod. 
While we uphold thy hands with prayer. 

4 Come as a messenger of peace, 
Filled with the Spirit, fired with love ! 
Live to behold our large increase, 
And die to meet us all above. 
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1. Pour out thy Spi • rit from on high ; Lord ! thine assem • bled aer • yants bless ; 
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Qra-ccs and gifts to each sup - ply, And clothe thj priests with righ • teous - ness. 



1013. 



1 



GonTocfttloA of Miniiten. 



Pour out thy Spirit from on high ; 
Lord ! thine assembled fiervants bless ; 
Graces and gifts to each supply, 
And clothe thy priests with righteousness. 

2 Wisdom, and zeal, and faith impart., 
Firmness with meekness from above. 
To bear thy people on our heart, 
And love the soils whom thou dost love : 

8 To watch and pray, and never faint; 
By day and night strict guard to keep ; 
To warn the sinner, cheer the saint, 
Nourish thy lambs, and feed thy sheep : 

4 Then, when our work is finished hero, 
In humble hope our charge resign : 
When the chief Shepherd shall appear 
O God 1 may they and we be thine 1 

1014. SMklnff ft Pftrtor. 

1 O Lord, thy pitying eye surveys 

Our wandering paths, our trackless ways : 
Send forth, in love, thy truth and ligfit, 
To guide our doubtful footsteps right 

2 Tn humble faith, behold we wait : 
On thee we call at mercy's gate ; 

Our drooping hearts, O God ! sustain, — 
Shall Israel seek thy face in vain ? 

3 O Lord ! in ways of peace return, 
Nor let thy flock neglected mourn ; 
May our blest eyes a shepherd see, 
Dear to our soals, and dear to thee. 




1 1 d • PrftTor for Pftttor. 

1 WiTFi heavenly power, O Lord, defend 
Him whom we now to thee commend ; 
Thy faithful messenger secure, 

And make him to the end endure. 

2 Gird him with all-sufficient grace ; 
Direct his feet in paths of peace ; 
Thy truth and faithfulness fulfill, 
And arm him to obey thy will, 

1016. Dedication. 

1 Oh, bow thine ear. Eternal One ! 
On thee our heart adoring calls; 
To thee the followers of thy Son 
Have raised, and now devote these walls. 

2 Here let thy holy days be kept; 
And be this place to worehip given, 
Like that bright spot where Jacob slept, 
The house of God, the gate of heaven. 

3 Here may thine honor dwell ; and here. 
As incense, let thy children's prayer, 
From contrite hearts and lips sincere, 
Bise on the still and holy air. 

4 Here be thy praise devoutly sung; 
Here let thy truth beam forth to save; 
As when, of old, thy Spirit hung. 

On wings of light, o'er Jordan's wave. 

5 And when the lips, that with thy nnn»a 
Are vocal now, to dust shall turn. 

On others may devotion's flame 
Be kindled here, and purely burn ! 
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1017. For Dedication. 

1 O THOU, whose own vast temple stands, 

Bailt over earth and sea, 
Accept the walls that human hands 
Have raised to worship thee. 

2 Lord, from thine inmost glory send. 

Within these court<i to bide, 
The peace that dwelleth without end, 
Serenely by thy side ! 

3 May errina; minds that worship here 

Be taught the better way ; 
And they who mourn, and they who fear, 
Be strengthened as they pray. 

4 May faith grow firm,and love grow warm. 

And pure devotion rise, 
While round these hallowed walls the 
storm 
Of earth-born passion dies. 

1018. Lake 12 :& 

1 Church of the ever-living God, 

The Father's gracious choice, 
Amid the voices of this earth 
How feeble is thy voice ! 

2 A little flock ! — so calls he thee 

Who bought thee with his blood ; 
A little flock, disowne<l of men, 
Hut owned and loved of God. 

3 Not many rich or noble called, 

Not many great or wise ; 
They whom Uod makes his kings and 
priests 
Arc poor in human eyes. 



I 

4 But the chief Shepherd comes at length ; 

Their feeble days are o'er. 
No more a handful in the earth, 
A little flock no more. 

5 No more a lily among thorns, 

Weary and faint and few ; 
But countless as the stars of heaven, 
Or as the early dew. 

6 Then entering the eternal halls, 

In robes of victory. 
That mighty multitude shall keep 
The joyous jubilee. 

t019. D.IL2.44. 

1 Oh, where are kings and empires now 

Of old that went and came ? 
But, Lord, thy church is praying yet, 
A thousand years the same. 

2 We mark her goodly battlements. 

And her foundations strong ; 
We hear within the solemn voice 
Of her unending song. 

3 For not like kingdoms of the world 

Thy holy church, O God I 
Though earthquake shocks are threaten* 
ing her. 
And tempests are abroad ; — 

4 Unshaken as eternal hills, 

Immovable she stands, 
A mountain that shall fill the oartb, 
A house not made by hands. 
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1020. x».«:i4. 

1 A MOTHER may forgetful be, 

For human love is frail ; 
But thy Creator's love to thee, 
O ZioD, cannot fkil. 

2 No, thy dear name engraven stands, 

In characters of love, 
On thy almighty Father's hands ; 
And never shall remove. 

3 Before his ever- watchful eye 

TTiy mournful state appeal's. 
And every groan, and every sigh, 
Divine compassion hears. 

4 Zion, learn to doubt tio more. 

Be every fear suppressed ; 
Unchanging truth, and love, and power. 
Dwell in thy Saviour's breast 

1021. Heb,]2:l».U. 

1 Not to the terrore of the Lord, 

The tempest, fire, and smoke ; 
Not to the thunder of that word 
Which God on Sinai spoke ; — 

2 But we are come to Zion's hill, 

The city of our God ; 
Where milder words declare his will, 
And speak his love abroad. 

3 Behold the innamerable host 

Of angels clothed in light ; 
Behold the spirits of the just^ 
Whose faith is turned to sight ! 
20 



4 Behold the blest assembly there. 

Whose names are writ in heaven ! 
And God, the Judge of all, declare 
Their vilest sins forgiven. 

5 The saints on earth, and ail the dead 

But one communion make; 
All join in Chiist, their living Head, 
And of his grace partake. 

6 In such society as this 

My weary soul would rest : 
The man that dwells where Jesus is, 
Must be forever blest. 

1022. 

1 Lbt Zion's watchmen all awake. 

And take the alarm they give ; 
Now let them from the mouth of God 
Their solemn charge receive. 

2 'T is nota cause of smalt impoi*t, 

The pastor's care demands ; 
But what might fill an angel's heart. 
And filled a Saviour's hands. 

3 They watch for those for whom the L<>i-d 

Did heavenly bliss forego ; 
For souls, that must forever lire 
In happiness or woe. 

4 May they that Jesm, whom they preach, 

Their own Redeemer see ; 
And watch thou daily o'er their souls, 
That they may watch for thee. 
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1023. p-ii-tf. S.I.D. 

1 Far as tby name is known. 

The world declares thy praise ; 
Thy saints, Lord, before thy throne^ 

Their songs of honor raise. 
With joy thy people stand 

On Zion's chosen hill, 
Proclaim the wonders of thy hand. 

And counsels of thy will. 

2 Let strangers walk around 

The city where we dwell, 
Compass and view thine holy ground, 

And mark the building well — 
The order of thy house, 

The worship of thy court, 
The cheerful songs, the solemn vows ; 

And make a fair report. 
8 How decent, and how wise ! 

How glorious to behold I 
Beyond the pomp that charms the eyes, 

And rites adorned with gold. 
The God we woi-sbip now 

Will guide us till wo die ; 
V/ill be our God, while hero below. 

And ours above the sky. 

1024. Matt 9: 88, 8. M. D. 

1 Lord of the harvest ! hear 

Thy needy servants cry ; 
Answer our faith's effectual prayer. 

And all our wants supply. 
On thee we humbly wait ; 

Our wants are in thy view ; 
The harvest truly, Lord ! is great, 

The laborers are few. 

2 Convert and send forth more 

Into tliy Church abroad ; 
And let them speak thy word of power, 

As workers with their God. 
Give the pure Gospel-word, 

The word of general grace ; 
Thee let them preach, the common Lord, 

The Saviour of our race. 

3 Oh, let them spread thy name ; 

Their mission fully prove ; 
Thy universal grace proclaim. 

Thy all-redeeming love. 
On all mankind, forgiven, 

Empower them still to call, 
And tell each creature under heaven. 

That thou hast died for all. 



1025; Mfalrtrr. 8. 1 

1 Ye messengers of Christ ! 

His sovereign voice obey ; 
Arise, and follow where he leadi^ 
And peace attend your way. 

2 The Master, whom you serve, 

Will needful strength bestow; 
Depending on his promised aid. 
With sacred courage go. 

3 Mountains shall sink to plains. 

And hell in vain oppose ; 
The cause is God's — and will prevail, 
In spite of all his foes. 

1026. DwUntloii.-Xsft.fiSt 7. 7^ 

1 Lord of hosts ! to thee we raise 
Here a house of prayer and praise : 
Thou thy people's hearts prepare. 
Here to meet for praise and prayer. 

2 Let the living here be fed 

With thy word, the heavenly bread : 
Here, in hope of glory blest, 
May the dead be laid to rest 

3 Here to thee a temple stand. 
While the sea shall gird the land : 
Here reveal thy mercy sure, 
While the sun and moon endure. 

4 Hallelujah ! — earth and sky 
To the joyful sound reply : 
Hjillelnjah ! hence ascend 

Prayer and praise till time shall end. 

1027. MlBsionftriet' Departare. 7S&lt.l 

1 Roll on, thou mighty ocean ; 

And, as thy billows flow, 
Bear messengers of mercy 

To every land below. 
Arise, ye gales, and waft them 

Safe to the destined shore ; 
That man may sit in darkness, 

And death's black shade no mora. 

2 O thou eternal Ruler, 

Who boldest in thine arm 
The tempests of the ocean, 

Protect them from all harm I 
Thy presence, Lord, be wiih them, 

Wherever they may be ; 
Tliou<yh far from us, who love thorn, 

Still let them be with thoe. 
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Sifi* 



1 How beauteous are their feet 

Who stand on Zion's hill ! 
Who bring salvation on their tongues, 
And words of peace reveal. 

2 How charming is their voice ! 

How sweet their tiilings are! 
"Zion, behold thy Saviour King; 
He reigns and triumphs here." 

3 How happy are our cars, 

That hear this joyful sound I 
Whicli kings and prophets waited -for, 
And sought, but never found. 

4 How bUjssed are our eyes. 

That sie this heavenly light I 
Prophets and kings desired it long, 
But died without the sight 

5 The watchmen join their voice, 

And tuneful notes employ ; 

Jerusalem breaks forth in songs, 

And deserts learn the joy. 

6 The Lord makes bare his arm 

Through all the earth abroad ; 
Let every nation now behold 
Their Saviour and their God ! 

1029. laatallatlon. 6S & 4S. 

1 O HOLY Lord, our God, 
By heavenly hosts adored, 

Hear us, we pray : 
To thee the cherubim. 
Angels and seraphim, 
Unceasing praises bring— 

Their homage pay. 

2 Here give thy word success; 
And this tliy servant bless; 

His laboi-s own ; 
And while the sinner's Friend 
His life and words commend, 
Thy Holy Spint send. 

And make Him known. 

3 May every passing year 
More happy still nppear 

Than this glad day ; 
With numbers fill the place, 
Adorn thy saints with grace ; 
Thy truth may all embrace, 

O Lord, we pray. 



1030* Corner itona. 

1 Christ is our Corner-stone ; 
On him alone we build ; 
With his true saints alone 

The courts of heaven are filled : 



II.ilL 



On his great love 
Our hopes we place, 



Of pi-esent grace 
And joys above. 



2 Oh, then, with hymns of praise 

These hallowed courts shall ring I 
Our voices we will raise. 

The Three in One to sing ; 
And thus proclaini Both loud and long, 
In joyful song. That glorious Name, 

3 Here, gracious God, do thou 

Foreverraore draw nigh ; 
Accept each faithful vow, 

And mark each suppliant sigh : 
In copious shower, I Ejich holy day. 
On all who pray, | Tliy blessings pour. 

4 Here may we gain from heaven 

The grace which we implore. 
And may that grace, once given, 
Be with us evermore, — 
Until that day I To endless rest 

When all the blest | Are called away. 

1031. DediemtSon. C. .U 

1 God of the universe, to thee 

This sacred fane we rear, 
And now, with songs and bended knee, 
Invoke thy presence here. 

2 Long may this echoing dome resound 

The praises of thy name, 
Tliese hallowed walls to all around 
The triune God proclaim. 

2 Here let thy love, thy presence dwell; 
Thy glory here make known ; 
Thy people's home, oh, come and fill, 
And seal it as thine own. 

4 When sad with care, by sin oppressed^ 

Here may the burdened soul 
Beneath thy sheltering wing find rest; 
Here make the wounded whole. 

5 And when the last long Sabbath morn 

Upon the just shall rise. 
May all who own thee here bo boino 
To mansions iu the skies. 
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1032. 

1 This cliild we dedicate to thee, 
O God of grace and purity ! 

Shield it from sin and threatening wrong, 
And let thy love its life prolong. 

2 Oh, may thy Spirit gently draw 
Its willing soul to keep thy law ; 
May virtue, piety, and truth, 
Dawn even with its dawning youth. 

3 Wo too, before thy gracious sight. 
Once shared the blest baptismal rite, 
And would renew its solemn vow 
With love, and thanks, and praises, now. 

4 Grant that, with true and faithful lieail, 
We still may act the Christian's part, 
Cheered by each promise thou hjv^tgivcn, 
And laboring for the prize in heaven. 

1033. 

1 With thankful hearts our songs we raise. 
To celebrate the Saviour^s praise ; 

Yet who but saints in heaven above, 
Can tell the riches of his love? 

2 lie, the good Shepherd, kindly leads 
The wanderer, and the hungry feeds; 
Deigns in his arms the lambs to bear, 
And makes them his peculiar care. 

3 Jesus, to thy protecting wing 
Our helpless little ones we bring ; 

Oh, grant them grace and strength, that 

they 
May find and keep the heavenward way. 



1034. 

1 O Lord ! encouraged by thy grace, 
We bring our infant to thy throne ; 
Give it within thy heart a place, 
Let it be thine, and thine alone. 

2 Wash it from every stain of guilt, 
And let this child be sanctified ; 

Lord ! thou canst cleanse it, if thou wilt, 
And all its native evils hide. 

3 We ask not, for it, earthly bliss, 
Or earthly honors, wealth or fame : 
The sum of our request is this — 
That it may love and fear thy name. 

1035. 

1 DEARSavionr,if these lambs should stray. 
From thy secure enclosure's bound, 
And, lured by worldly joys away. 
Among the thoughtless crowd be found 

2 Remember still that they are thine. 
That thy dear sacred name they bear ; 
Think that the seal of love divine, 
Tlie sign of covenant grace they wear. 

3 In all their erring, sinful years. 
Oh I let them neer forgotten be ; 
Remember all the prayers and tears 
Which made them consecrate to thee. 

4 And when these lips no more can pray, 
These eyes can weep for them no more, 
Turn thou their feet from folly's way j 
The wanderers to thy fold restore. 
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I am too deaf to hear. 






1038. 

1 Dear Saviour, ever at my side, 

How loving thou must be, 
To leave thy homo in heaven to guard 

A little child like me ! 
Thy beautiful and shining face 

I see not, though so near; 
The sweetness of thy soft, low voice 

I am too deaf to hear. 

2 I cannot feel thee touch my hand 

With pressure light and mild, 
To clieck me, as my mother doth, 

While I am but a child ; 
But I have felt thee in my thoughts 

Fighting with sin for me; 
An<l when my heart loves God, I know 

The sweetness is from thee. 

3 And when, dear Saviour! I kneel down 

Morning and night to prayer, 
Something there is within my heart 

Which tells me thou ai-t there; 
Yes ! when I pray, thon prayest too — 

Thy prayer is all ft»r me; 
But when I sleep, thou sleepcst not^ 

But watchcst patiently. 

1 037. Ecd. 12 : 1. 

1 Remember thy Creator now. 
In these thy youthful days; 
lie will accept thine earliest vow, 
And listen to thy praise. 



2 Remember thy Creator now. 

Seek him while he is near ; 
For evil days will come, when thou 
Shalt find no comfort here. 

3 Remember thy Creator now ; 

His willing servant be: 
Then, when thy head in death shall bow, 
He will remember thee. 

4 Almighty God ! our hearts incline 

Thy heavenly voice to hear ; 
Let all our future days be thine. 
Devoted to thy fear. 

1038. 1 Sam. 3:10. 

1 Dear Jesus, let thy pitying eye 

Look kindly down on me: 
A sinful, weak, and helpless child, 
I come thy child to be. 

2 O blessed Saviour ! take my heart, 

This sinful heart of mine. 
And wash it clean in every part; 
Make me a child of thine. 

3 My sins, thongh great, thou canst forgive, 

For thou hast died for me ; 

Amazing love ! help me, O God, 

Thine own dear child to be. 

4 For thou hast siiid, "Forbid them not: 

Let chiMren come to me :" 
I hear thy voice, and now, dear Lord, 
I come thy child to ba. 
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1039, John 21: 15. 

1 Saviour^ Hko a shepherd lead ns : 

Much we need thy tender care ; 
In thy pleasant pastures feed us, 

For our use thy fold prepare : 
We are thine : do thou l>efricnd us, 

Be the guardian of our way ; 
Keep thy flock, from sin defend us, 

Seek us when we go astrny. 

2 Thou bast promised to receive us, 

Poor and sinful thou2;h wo be; 
Thou hast mercy to relieve us, 

Grace to cleanse, and power to free : 
Early Jet us seek thy favor, 

Early help us do thy will ; 
Holy Lord, our only Saviour ! 

With thy grace our bosom fill, 

1040. 

1 Saviour King, in hallowed union, 

At thy sacred feet we bow ; 
Heart with heart, in blest communion, 

Join to crave thy favor now ! 
Though celestial choirs adore thee, 

Let our prayer as incense rise ; 
And our praise be set before thee. 

Sweet as evening sacrifice. 

2 Heavenly Fount, thy streams of blessing, 

Oft have cheered ns on our way ; 
By thy power and grace unceasing, 
We continue to this day : 



Raise we then with glad emotion 
Thankful lays : and while we sin^ 

Vow a pure, a full devotion 
To thy work, O Saviour King! 

3 When we tell the wondrous story 

Of thy rich, exhaustless love, 
Send thy Sj)irit, Lord of glory, 

On the youthful heart to move! 
Oh, that he, the ever-living, 

May descend, as fruitful niin; 
Till the wilderness, reviving. 

Blossoms as the rose again ! 

1041. i».4a.ii. 

1 Saviour! who thy flock art feeding 

With the Shepherd's kindest care, 
All the feeble gently leading. 

While the lanibs thy bosom sliare; 
Now, these little ones receiving. 

Fold them in thy gracious arm ; 
There, wo know, thy word bidievinj^ 

Only there, secure from harm. 

2 Never, from thy pasture roving, 

Let them he the lion's prey ; 
Let thy tendernt'ss, so loving, 

Keep them all life's dangeious way : 
Then, within thy fold eternal. 

Let them find a resting-place, 
Feed in pastures over vernal, 

Drink the rivers of thy grace. 
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1042. Mitt. 19: 14 

1 Thr Saviour kindly calls 

Our children to his breast; 
He folds them in his gracious arms, 
llimself declares tliein blcsL 

2 ** Let them approach," he cries, 

**Nor scorn their humble claim; 
The heirs of heaven arc such as those, 
For such as these I came.^^ 

3 With joy we bring them, Lord, 

Devoting them to thee, 
Imploring, that, as we are thine, 
Thine may our of&pring be. 

1043. Act. 3: 39. 

1 Oua children thou dost claim, 

O Lord, our God, as thine : 
Ten thousand blessings to thy name 
For goodness so divine ! 

2 Thee let the fathers own, 

Thee let the sons adore ; 
Joined to the Lord in solemn vows, 
To be forgot no more. 

3 llow great thy mercies, Lord 1 

How plenteous is thy grace ! 
Which, m the promise of thy love. 
Includes our rising race. 

* Our offspring, still thy care, 
Shall own their fathers^ God ! 
To latest times thy blessinjc^s share, 
And sound thy praise abroad. 



1044. 

1 Thou God of sovereign grace, 

In mercy now appear ; 
We long to sec thy smiling face. 
And £:el that thou ai*t near. 

2 Receive these lambs to d^y^ 

O Shepherd of the flock, 
And wash the stains of guilt away 
Beside tlie smitten KocL 

3 To-day in love descend ; 

Oh, come, Uiis precious hour; 
In mercy now their spirits bend 
By thy resistless power. 

4 Low bending at thy feet, 

Our oflfspring we resign : 
Thine arm is strong, thy love la great. 
And high thy glories shine. 

1045. 

1 Great God, now condescend 

To bless our rising race ; 
Soon may their willing spirits bend. 
The subjects of tliy grace. 

2 Oh, what a pure delight 

Their happiness to see; 
Our warmest wishes all unite, 
To lead their souls to thee. 

3 Now bless, thou God of love. 

This ordinance divine ; 
Send thy good Spirit fmm above, 
And make these children thine. 
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1 046* Om. 28 : 19-22. 

1 O God of Bethel, by whose hand 

Thy people still are fed ; 
Who through this weary pilgrimage 
Hast all our fathers led I 

2 Our vows, onr prayers, we now present 

Before thy throne of gi*ace ; 
God of our fathers ! be the God 
Of their succeeding race. 

3 Through each pei*plex)ng path of life 

Our wandering footsteps guide ; 
Give us, each day, our daily bread, 
And raiment fit provide. 

4 Oh, spread thy covering wings around, 

Till all our wanderings cense, 
And at our Father's loved abode, 
Our souls arrive in peace. 

5 Such blessings from thy gracious hand 

Our humble prayers implore ; 
And thou shalt be our chosen God, 
Our portion evermore. 

t047, Mark 10: 14. 

1 " Forbid them not," the Saviour cried, 

" But sufter them to come ;'' 
Ah, then maternal tears were dried. 
And unbelief was dumb. 

2 Lord, we believe, and we obey ; 

We bring them at thy word ; 
Be thou our children's strenirth and stay, 
Their portion and reward. 



1048. 

1 Our children. Lord, in faith and prayer 

We now devote to thee ; 
Let them thy covenant mercies share. 
And thy salvation see. 

2 In early days their hearts secure 

From worldly snares, we prav ; 
And let them to the end endure 
In every righteous way. 

3 Grant ns before them, Lord, to h're 

In holy faith and fear ; 
And then to heaven our souls receive 
And bring our children there. 

1049. Rom. 6:S. 

1 The promise of my Father's love 

Shall stand forever good ; — 
He said, and gave his soul to death, 
And sealed the grace with blood. 

2 To this dear covenant of thy word, 

I set my worthless name ; 
I seal the engagement of my Lord, 
And make ray humble claim. 

3 I call that legacy my own. 

Which Jesus did bequeath ; 
T was purchased with a dying groan, 
And ratified in death. 

4 Sweet is the memory of his naraOi 

Who blessed ns in bis will, 

And to his testament of love, 

Made his own life the seaL 
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1050. 

1 By cool Si loam's shady rill 

How sweet the lily grows ; 
How sweet the breath, beneath the bill, 
Of Sharon's dewy rose ! 

2 Lo! such the child whose early feet 

The paths of peace have trod, 
Whose secret heart, with influence sweet, 
Is upward drawn to God. 

3 By cool Si loam's shady rill 

The lily must decay ; 
The rose, that blooms beneath the hill, 
Must shortly fade away. 

4 And soon, too soon, the wintry hour 

Of man's maturer age 
Will shake the soul with sorrow's power, 
And stormy passion's rage 

5 thou who givest life and breath, 

We seek thy grace alone, 
In childhood, manhood, age, and death, 
To keep us still thine own. 

1 05 1 • Slug Hakbobo, p. 818. 

1 Comb, Holy Spirit, from on high ; 

Baptizcr of our spirits thou 1 
The sacmmcntal seal »pply, 

And witness with the water now. 

2 Exert thy energy divine, 

And sprinkle the atoning bloo<l ; 
Mav Father, Son, and Spirit, join 
To seal this child, a child of God. 



1052. Miat.10.14. 

1 See Israel's gentle Shepherd stand. 

With all-engaging charms ; 
Hark ! how he calU the tender lambs, 
And folds them in his arms 1 

2 " Permit them to approach," he cries, 

^ Nor scorn their humble name ; 
It was to bless such souls as these 
The Lord of angels came." 

3 We bring them, Lord, with ferveal 

prayer. 
And yield them up to thee ; 
Joyful that we ourselves are ihine. 
Thine let our offspring be ! 

1053. Oen. 17:7. 

1 How large the promise ! 'how divine 

To Abrham and his seed : 
" I '11 be a God to thee and thine, 
Supplying all their need." 

2 The words of his extensive lovo 

From age to ago endure : 
The Angel of the covenant proves. 
And seals the blessings sure. 

3 Jesus the ancient faith confirms. 

To our great faihei"s given ; 
IIo takes young children to his arms, 
And calls them heirs of heaven. 

4 Our God ! — how faithful are his ways J 

Ills love endures the same ; 
Nor from the promise of his grace 
Blots out the children's name. 
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1054. Lake 22: 19. 

1 *T WAS on that dark, that doleful ni^ht, 
When j)<>wcrs of earth and hell arose 
Against the Son of God's delight, 
And friends betrayed him to his foes. 

2 Before the mournful Rcene began, 
Iletook riiebrejd . and blessed, and brake; 
What love through nil his aetions ran ! 
What wondrous words of grace he spake! 

8 " This is my body, broke for sin ; 
Receive and eat the living food :" 
Then took the cup, and blessed the wine; 
" 'T is the new covenant in my blood." 

4 " Do this," he cried, " till time shall end, 
In memory of your dying Friend ; 
Meet at my table, and record 

The love of your departed Lord." 

5 Jesus, thy feast we celebrate ; 

We show thy death, we sing thy name, 
Till thou return, and we shall eat 
The marriage supper of the Lamb. 

1055. 

3 Jesus, bruised and wounded more 
Than bursted grape, or bread of wheat, 
The Life of life within our souls. 

The cup of our salvation sweet J 

2 We come to show thy dying hour, 
Tiiy streaming vein, thy broken flesh ; 
And still that blood is warm to save, 
\nd still thy fragrant wounds are fresh. 



3 Heart, that with a double tide 
Of blood and water, maketh pure ! 
O Flesh, once offered on the cross, 
The gift that makes our pardon sure I 

4 Let nevermore our sinful souls 
The anguish of thy cross renew ; 
Nor forgo again the cruel nails 

That pierced thy victim body through ! 

5 Come, Bread of heaven, to feerl our souls^ 
And with thee, Jesus enter in ! 

Come, Wine of God I and as we drink. 
His precious blood wash out our sin I 

1058. 

1 At thy command, our dearest Lord, 
Here we attend thy dying feast; 

Thy blood, like wine, adorns thy board. 
And thine own flesh feeds every guest. 

2 Our faith adores thy bleeding love, 
And trusts for life in One that died; 
We hope for heavenly crowns above 
From a Redeemer crucified. 

3 Let the vain world pronounce it shame. 
And fling their scandals on the cause ; 
We come to boast our Saviour's name. 
And make our triumphs in his cross. 

4 With joy we tell the scoffing age, 
He that was dead has left his tomb; 
Ho lives above their utmr)st rage, 
And we arc waiting till He come 
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1 A57. Onl. 6 i 14. 

1 Oh ! the sweet wonders of that cross 
Where my Redeemer loved and died ! 
Her noblest life my sji^rit draws 

From his dear woundK, and bleeding side. 

2 I would forever »peak his name 

In sonnds to mortal eai-s nnknown ; 
With angels join to praise tlie Lamb, 
And worship at his Father*:^ throne. 

1058. 

1 LoRD) I am thine, entirely thine, 
Purchased and saved by blood divine ! 
With full consent thine I would be, 
And own thy sovereign right in me. 

2 Grant one poor sinner more a place, 
Among the children of thy grace ; 
A wretched sinner, lost to God, 
But ransomed by ImmanueFs blood. 

3 Tliinc would I live, thine would I die, 
Be thine through all eternity ; 

The vow is passed beyond repeal ; 
Now will I set the solemn seal. 

4 Here at that cross where flows the blood 
That bought my guilty soul for God ; 
Thee, my new Master, now I call. 

And consecrate to thee my all. 

6 Do thou assist a feeble worm. 
The great eng;ip:ement to pcift>rm : 
Thy grace can full assistance lend. 
And on that grace I dare depend. 



draws From his dear -wounds and bleeding side. 
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1059. pwi. 1 : a 

1 My gracious Lord, I own thy right 
To every service I can pay. 

And call it my supreme delight 
To hear thy dictates and obey. 

2 What is my being, but for thee, 
Its sure support, its noblest end ? 
Thine ever-smiling face to see. 

And serve the cause of such a Friend. 

3 I would not breathe for worldly joy, 
Or to increase my worldly good ; 
Nor future days nor powei-s employ 
To spread a sounding name abroad. 

4 'T is to my Saviour I would live, 
Ti) him who for my ransom died ; 
Nor could the bowers of Eden give 
Such bliss as blossoms at his side. 

5 His work my hoary age shall bless, 
When youthful vigor is no more ; 
An<i my last hour of life confess 
His dying love, his saving power. 

t060. 

1 Wb pray thee, wounded Lamb of Go(l 
Cleanse us in thy atoning blood ; 
Grant us by faith to view thy cross, 
Then life or death is gain to us. 

2 Take our poor hearts, and let them b? 
Forever closed to all but thee ; 

Seal thou our breasts, and let ns wear 
That pledge of love forever there. 
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106]. 

1 I FEED by faith on Christ ; my bread, 
His body broken on the tree ; 

I live in him, my living Head, 
Who died, and rose again for me. 

2 Tins be my joy and comfort here, 
This pledge of future glory mine: 
Jesus, in spirit now appear, 

And break the bread, and pour the wine. 

d From thy dear hand, may I receive 
The tokens of thy dying love, 
And, while I feast on earth, believe 
That I shall feast with thee above. 

1062. Gilt. 5:1. 

1 Draw nenr, O Holy Dove, draw near, 
With peace and gladness on tliy wing ; 
Reveal the Saviour's presence here, 
And light, and life, and comfort bring. 

t " Eat, my fi-iends — drink, O beloved !*' 
We hear the Master's voice exclaim : 
Our hearts with new desire are moved, 
And kindled with a heavenly flame. 

3 No room for doubt^ no room for dread. 
Nor teai-s, nor groans, nor anxious sighs ; 
We do not mourn a Saviour dead. 

But hail him living in the skies! 

4 While this we do, rememberinjr thoe, 
Dear Savionr, let our graces prove 
We have thy blessed company. 
Thy banner over us is love. 



1063. 

1 Oh, happy day that fixed my choice 
On thee, my Saviour, and my God ! 
Well may this glowijitj lienrt rejoice, 
And tell its raptures all abroad. 

2 Oh, happy bond, that seals niy vows 
To him who merits all my lovu! 
Let cheerful anthems fill his house. 
While to that sacred shrine 1 move. 

3 'T IS done; the grcjit transaction 's done; 
I am my Lord's, and he is mine; 

He drew me, and I followed on. 
Charmed to confess the voice divine. 

4 Now rest, my long-divided heart ! 
Fixed on this blissful centre, rost; 
Here have I found a nobler part, 
Here heavenly pleasures fill my breai»U 

5 High heaven, that hears the solemn vo^t. 
That vow renewed shall daily .hear ; 
Till, in life's latest hour, I bow. 

And bless in dea:h a bond so dear. 

1064. 1 cor. 5: 7. 

1 Now at the Lamb's great paschal f -a-t. 
Arrayed \u blood-washed robes, wesi:ii» , 
Through the Red Sen in safety brouoiiti 
By Jesus, our immortal King. 

2 O Jesus, from the death of sin 
Keep us, we pray : so shalt thou bo 
The everlasting paschal jov, 

Of all the souls new born in thee. 
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1065. FhI1.8:7-ia 

1 No more, iny God ! I boast no more, 
Of all the duties I have done; 

I quit the hopes I held before, 
To trust the merits of thy Son. 

2 Now, for the love I bear his name, 
What was my gain, I count my loss ; 
My former pride I call my shame, 
And nail ray glory to his cross. 

8 Yes, — and I ranst, and will esteem 
All things but loss for Jesus^ sake ; 
Oh! may my soul l>e found in him, 
And of his righteousness partake. 

4 The best obedience of my hands 
Dares not appear before thy throne; 
But faith can answer thy demands, 
By pleading what my Lord has done. 

1066. 

1 To Jeans, onr exalted Lord, 

That name in heaven and earth adored, 
Fain wonid our hearts and voices raise 
A cheerful song of sacred praise. 

2 But all the notes which mortals know, 
Are weak, and lannfuishing, and low ; 
F:ir, far aboTe our humble songs, 

The theme demands immortal tongues. 

3 Yet whilst around his boanl we meet, 
And worship at his sacred feet, 

Oh, let onr warm affections move, 
In glad return of grateful love. 
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1067. 

1 Here let us see thy face, Lord, 
And view salvation with our eyes, 
And taste and feel the living Word, 
The Bread descending from the skie«i 

2 Thou hast prepared this Hying Lamb, 
Hast set his blood before our face. 
To teach the terrors of thy name, 
And show the wonders of thy grace. 

3 Jesus, onr Light ! onr Mornin<^-9tar ! 
Shine thou on nations yet unknown ; 
The glory of thy people here, 

And joy of spirits near thy throne. 

1068. Psalm 23 :& 

1 My God, and is thy table spread, 
And doth tliy cup with love overflow f 
Thither be all thy children led. 

And let them all thy sweetness know. 

2 Hail, sacred Feast, which Jesns makes. 
Rich banquet of his flesh and blood 1 
Thrice happy he, who here partakes 
That sacred stream, that heavenly food. 

3 Oh, let thy table honored be. 

And furnished well with joyous guests ; 
And may each soul salvation see, 
That here its sacred pledges tastes. 

4 To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

One God whom heaven and eaith adore, 
From men, and from the angel-bost, 
Be praise and glory evermore I 
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1069. Luke 22: 19. 

1 AccoRDiNO to thy gracious word, 

In meek Immility, 
This will I do, ray dying Lord, 
I will rcmuraber thee. 

2 Thy body, broken for my sake, 

My bread from heaven shall be; 
Thy testamental cup I take, 
And thus remember thee. 

8 Gethsemane can I forget? 
Or there thy conflict see, 
Thine agony and bloody sweat, 
And not remember thee ? 

4 When to the cross I turn mine eyes, 
And rest on Calvary, 
O Lamb of God, my sacrifice ! 
I must remember thee : — 

6 Remember thee, and all thy pains 
And all thy love to me ; 
Yea, while a breath, a pulse remains, 
Will I remember thee. 

And when these failing lips grow dumb, 

And mind and memory flee, 
When thou shalt in thy kingdom come, 
Then, Lord, remember me ! 

1070. 

1 Jbscs, at whose supreme command, 

We now approach to God, 
Before us in thy vesture stand, 
Thy vesture dipped in blood. 



2 ^Now, Saviour, now thyself reveal, 

And make thy nature known ; 
Affix thy blessed Spirit's seal. 
And stamp us for thine own, 

3 Obedient to thy gracious word. 

We break the hallowed brcail. 
Commemorate our dying Lord, 
And trust on thee to feed. 

4 The cup of blessing, blest by thee, 

Let it thy blood impart ; 
The broken bread thy body be, 
To cheer each languid heart. 

1071. 

1 Opprest with noon-day's scorching hea*:. 

To yonder cross I flee; 
Beneath its shelter take my seat : 
No shade like this for me I 

2 Beneath that cross clear waters bii-st- • 

A fountjiin sparkling free ; 
And there I quench my desert th:rsi 
No spring like this for me! 

3 A stranger here, I pitch my tent 

Beneath this spreading tree ; 
Here shall my pilgrim life be spent 
No home like this for me I 

4 For burdened ones a resting-place^ 

Beside that cross I see ; 

I here cast oflf my weariness : 

No rest like this for mo I 
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1072. Jer. n : S. 

1 How sweet and awful is the place, . 

With Christ within the doors. 
While everlaatinsf love displays 
The choicest of her stores ! 

2 While all onr hearts, and all our songs, 

Join to admire the feast, 
Each of us cries, with thankful tongue, — 
" Lord, why was I a guest ?" 

3 " Why was I made to hear thy voice, 

And enter while there 's room, 
When thousands make a wretched choice, 
And rather starve than come ?" 

i T was the same love that spread the feast. 
That sweetly drew us in ; 
Else we had still refused to taste, 
And perished in our sin. 

5 Pity the nations, our God I 
Constrain the earth to come ; 
Send thy victorious word abroad, 
And bring the strangers home. 

1073. 

1 pRKPARE ns, Lord, to view thy cross, 

Who all our griefs hast borne; 
To look on thee, whom we have pierced, 
To look on thee, and mourn. 

2 While thus we mourn, we would rejoice, 

And, as thy cross we see. 
Let each exclaim in faith and hope— 
** The Saviour died for me l" 



1074. 

1 Together with tfjese symbols, Lord, 

Thy blessed self impart ; 
And let thy holy flesh and blood 
Feed the believing heart. 

2 Let us from all our sins be washed 

In thy atoning blood ; 
And let thy Spirit be the seal 
That we are born of God. 

3 Come, Holy Ghost, with Jesus* lore, 

Prepare us for this feast ; 
Oh ! let us banquet with onr Lord, 
And lean upon his breast. 

1075. 

1 If human kindness meets return, 

And owns the grateful tic ; 
If tender thoughts within us bum, 
To feel a friend is nigh ; — 

2 Oh, shall not warmer accents tell 

The gratitude we owe 
To him, who died our fears to quell — 
Who bore our guilt and woe I 

3 While yet in anguish he surveyed 

Those pangs he would not flee. 
What love his latest words displayed,— 
" Meet and remember me !" 

4 Remember thee — thy death, thy shamc^ 

Our sinful hearts to share ! — 
O memory 1 leave no other name 
But his recorded there. 
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1076. Lnke23:S3. 

1 Whbn on SiDai*8 top I «cc 
God descend, in majesty, 
To proclaim his holy law, 
All my spirit sinks with awe. 

2 When, in ecstacy sublime, 
Tabor's glorious steep I climb, 
At the too transporting lights 
Darkness rushes o'er my Mght. 

3 When on Calvary I rest, 
God, in flesh made manifest, 
Shines in my Redeemer's face. 
Full of beauty, truth, and grace. 

4 Here I would forever stay. 
Weep and gaze my soul away ; 
Thou art heaven on earth to me, 
Lovely, mournful Calvar}' 1 

1077. John 21: 17. 

1 Hark ! my soul ! it is the Lord ; 
*T is thy Saviour — hear his word ; 
Jesus speaks, and speaks to thee, 

" Say, poor sinner, lovest thou me f 

2 ** I delivered thee when bound. 

And when bleeding, healed thy wonnd : 
Sought thee wandering, set thee right. 
Turned thy darkness into light 

8 ^ Can a woman's tender care 
Cease toward the child she bare f 
Yes, she may forgetful be, 
Yet will I remember thee. 



4 '* Mine is an unchanging love, 
Higher than the heights above ; 
Deeper than the depths beneath- 
Free and faithful — strong as death. 

5 *' Thou shalt see my glory soon, 
When the work of grace is done ; 
Partner of my throne shalt be ! 
Sa}-, poor sinner ! lovest thou me !*• 

6 Lord ! it is my chief complaint, 
That my love is weak and faint ; 
Yet T love thee, and adore ; — 
Oh 1 for grace to love thee more. 

1078. Butlil:l& 

1 People of the living God, 

I have sought the world around, 
Paths of sin and sorrow trod. 

Peace and comfort nowhere found. 

2 Now to you my spirit turns — 

Turns, a fugitive nnblest ; 
Brethren, where your altar bnnW| 
Oh, receive me into rest ! 

3 Lonely I no loneer roam. 

Like the cloud, the wind, the wave : 
Where you dwell shall be my home. 
Where you die shall be my gmve ; 

4 Mine the God whom you adore, 

Your Redeemer shall be mine ; 
Earth can fill my soul no nioie» 
Every idol I reaign. 
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1079. 

1 Bread of heaven ! on tbec we feed, 
For thy jBesh is meat indeed : 

Ever let onr souls be fed 

With this trae and living bread ! 

2 Vine of heaven ! thy blood supplies 
This blest cup of sacrifice : 

Lord 1 thy wounds our healing give, 
To thy cross we look and live. 

3 Day by day with strength supplied, 
Through the life of him who died : 
Lord of life ! oh, let us be 
Rooted, grafted, built on thee I 

1080. lCor.S:7. 

1 At the Lamb^s high feast we sing, 
Praise to our victorious King, 
Who hath washed us in the tide, 
Flowing from his wounded side. 

2 Where the Paschal blood is poured, 
Dcath'^ dark angel sheathes his sword ; 
IsraePs hosts triumphant go 
Through the wave that drowns the foe. 

3 Christ, our Paschal Lamb, is slain, 
lioly victim, without stain ; 
Death and hell defeated lie, 
Heaven unfolds its gates on high. 

4 Hymns of glory and of praise. 
Father, unto thee we raise ; 
Risen Lord, all praise to thee, 
With the Spirit ever be. 

21 



1081. John 17:9, 

1 Think fotcvcr ! God of love. 
Hear us from thy throne above 1 
Thine forever may we be, 
Ucyij and in eternity ! 

2 Thine forever! oh, how blest 
They who find in thee their rest! 
Saviour, Guardian, heavenly Friend, 
Oh, defend us to the end ! 

3 Thine forever ! Saviour, keep 
These thy frail and trembling sheep 
Safe alone beneath thy care. 

Let us all thy goodness share. 

■1 Thine forever ! thou our Guide,— 
All ogr wants by thee supplied, — 
All oi'ir sins by thee forgiven, — 
Lead us. Lord, from earth to heaven! 

1082. 

1 Jesur, Master 1 hear me now, 
While 1 would renew my vow. 
And record thy dying love; 
Hear, and help me frou] above. 

2 Feed me. Saviour, with this bread. 
Broken in thy body's stead : 
Cheer my spirit with this wine, 
Streaniing like that blood of thine. 

3 And as now I eat and drink, 
Let me truly, sweetly think. 
Thou didst hang upon the tree, 
l>rokcn, bleeding, there — for mot 
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1083. 

1 Rock of Ages, cleft for mo I 
Let me hide myself in thee ; 
Lot the water and the blood, 
From thy wounded side that flowed. 
Be of sin the double cure ; 
Cleanse me from its guilt and power. 

2 Not the labor of my hands 
Can fulfill the law^s demands; 
Could my zeal no respite know^ 
Could my tears forever flow, 
All for sin could not atone, 
Thou must S!\vc, and thou alone. 

8 Nothing in my hand I bring. 
Simply to thy cross I cling ; 
Naked, come to thee for dress, 
Helpless, look to thee for grace ; 
Vile, I to the fountain fly. 
Wash me, Saviour, or I die \ 

4 While I draw this fleeting breathy 
When my eyelids close in death, 
When I soar to worlds unknown, 
See thee on thy iudgmentrthrone. 
Rock of Ages cleft for me ! 
Let me hide myself in thee. 

i084. 

1 From the cross uplifted high. 
Where the Saviour deigns to die, 
What melodious sounds we hear. 
Bursting on the ravished ear ! — 
** Love's redeeming work is done— • 
Come and welcome^ sinner, come ! 



2 •* Sprinkled now with blood the throre— 
Why beneath thy burdens groan f 

On my pierced body laid. 
Justice owns the ransom paid- 
Bow the knee, and kiss the Son-* 
Come and welcome, sinner, come I 

3 •» Spread for thee, the festal board 
See with nchest bounty stored ; 
To thy Father's bosom pressed. 
Thou shalt be a child confessed. 
Never from his house to roam ; 
Come and welcome, sinner, come 1 

4 *' Soon the days of life shnll end — 
Lo, I come — your Saviour, Friend 1 
Safe your spirit to convey 

To the realms of endless day, 

Up to my eternal home — 

Come and welcome, sinner, come I* 

1085. 

1 Yk who in these courts are found, 
Listening to the joyful sound,— 
Lost and helpless, as ye are, 
Sons of sorrow, sin, and care,— 
Glorify the King of kings, 

Take the peace the gospel brings 

2 Turn to Christ your longing eye% 
View his bleeding sacrifice ; 

See in him your sins forgiven, 
Pardon, holiness, and heaven : 
Glorify the King of kings. 
Take the peace the gospel brings. 
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1086. 

1 Son of God J to tliee I cry : 
By the holy mystery 

Of thy dwelling: here on earth, 
By thy pure and holy birth, 
Hear, oh, hear my lowly plea : 
Manifest thyself to me ! 

2 Lamb of God ! to thee I cry : 
By thy bitter agony, . 

By thy pangs to us unknown, 
By thy spirit's parting groan, 
Hear, oh, hear my lowly plea : 
Manifest thyself to me ! 

3 Lord of glory, God most high I 
Man exalted to the sky ! 
AVith thy love my bosom fill, 
Prompt me to perform thy will : 
Then thy glory I shall see — 
Thou wilt bring me home to thee. 

1087. 

1 Bless&d Saviour ! thee I love, 
All my other joys above ; 

All my hopes in thee abide, 
Thou my hope, and naught beside : 
Ever let my glory be, 
Only, only, only thee. 

2 Once again beside the cross, 
All my gain I count but loss; 
Earthly pleasures fade away, — 
Clouds tliey are that hide my day : 
Hence, vain shadows ! let me see 
Jesus crucified for me. 



3 Blessed Saviour ! thine am I, 
Thine to live, and thine to die ; 
Height or depth, or earthly power. 
Ne'er shall hide my Saviour more : 
Ever shall my glory be. 
Only, only, only thee ! 

1088. 1 Cor. 11:28. 

1 Many centuries have fled 

Since our Saviour broke the bread, 
And this sacred fi*Mst ordained, 
Ever by his church retjiined : 
Those his body who discern. 
Thus shall meet till his return. 

2 Through the churches' long ecb'pse, 
When, from priest or pastor's lips, 
Truth divine was never heard, — 
Mid the famine of the word. 

Still thc^se symbols witness gave 
To his love who died to save. 

3 All who bear the Saviour's name, 
Here their common faith proclaim ; 
Though diverse in tongue or rite, 
Here, one body we unite ; 
Breaking thus one mystic bread. 
Members of one common Head. 

4 Come, the blessed emblems share, 
Which the Saviour's death declare ; 
Come, on truth immortal feed ; 
For his flesh is meat indeed : 
Saviour ! witness with the sign. 
That our ransomed souls are thine. 
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1089. 

1 Take my beari, Father! take it; 

Make and keep it all thine own ; 
Li't thy Spirit melt and break it — 
This proud heart of sin and ntone. 

2 Father, make tnc pin-e and lowly, 

Fond of. pt ace and far from strife ; 
Turninsc tVom the paths unholy 
Of this vain and sinful life. 

\ Ev(»r let thy grace surround me ; 

Strengthen me with power divine ; 
Till thy cords of love have bound luc ; 
Make me to be wholly, thine. 

i May the blood of Jesus heal mc, 
And my sins be all forgiven ; 
Holy Spirit, tnfce and seal me, 
Guide me in the path to heaven. 

1090. 



Matt 27 I :«. 



1 Sweet the moments, rich in Mossing, 

Which before the cross we spend ; 
Life, and health, and peace possessing, 
From the sinner's dying Friend, 

2 Truly blessed is this station. 

Low before his cross to lie, 

While we see divine compassion, 

, Beaming in his gracious eye. 

3 Love and gi-ief our heails dividintr, 

With our tears his feet we bathe; 
Constant still, in faith abiding, 
Life deriving from bis death. 



T 



4 For thy sorrows we adore thee. 

For the pains that wronght our peace; 
Gracious Saviour ! we implore thee 
In our souls thy love increase. 

6 Hero we feel our sins forgiven, 
While upon the Lamb we gaze ; 
And our thoughts are all of heaven, ' 
And our lips o'erfiow with praise. 

Still in ceaseless contemplation, 

Fix our hearts and eyes on thee, 
Till we tHftte thy full salvation, 
And, un vailed, thy glories see. 

1091. M.tt.4:W. 

1 Jesus calls us,o*er the tumult 

Of our life's wild, restless sea; 
Day by day his sweet voice soundeth. 
Saying, Christian, follow me ! 

2 Jesus calls us — from the worship 

Of the vain world's golden store; 
From each idol that would keep us,— 
■ Saying, Christian, love 'me morel 

3 In our joys and in our sorrows, 

Days of toil and hours of ease, 
Still he calls, in cares and pleasures, : 
Christian, love me more than these! 

4 Jesus calls us I by thy mercies, 

Saviour, may we hear thy call ; 
Give our hearts to thy obedience. 
Serve and love thee best of all t 
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1002. 

1 Jksus, who on Calvary's monntain 

Poured thy precious blood for rac, 
Wjish me in its flowing fountain, 
That my soul may sptalcss be, 

2 I have sinned, but oh, restore mo I 

For unless thou smile on me. 
Dark is all the world before me, 
Darker yet eternity. 

3 In thy word I hear thee saying. 

Come and I will givc^you rest; 
Now the gracious call obeying. 
See, I hasten to thy breast. 

4 Grant, oh, grant thy Spirit's teaching. 

That I may not go astray, 
Till the gate of heaven rcacliing. 
Earth and sin are passed away. 

1093. Cant. 2: 4. 

1 JssDS Spreads Ins banner o'er ns, 

Cheere our famished souls with food ; 
lie Uie banquet spreads before us, 
Of his mystic flesh and blood. 

2 Precious banquet ; brend of heaven ; 

Wine^of gladness, flowing free ; 
May we' taste it, kindly given. 
In remembrance, Lord, of thee! 

3 In thy tnal, and rejection ; 

In tliy sufferings on the tree ; 
In thy glorious resurrection ; 
May we. Lord, remember tlice. 



1094. 

1 While in sweet communion feeding 

On this earthly bread and wine, 
Saviour, may wo sec tlicc bleeding 
On the cross, to make U4 thine. 

2 Though unseen, now bo tliou near ns, 

With the still small voice of love; 
Whispering words of peace to cheer u»— 
Every doubt and fear remove. 

3 Bring before us all the story, 

Of thy life, and death of woe ; 
And, with hopes of endless glory, 
Wean our hearts from all below. 

1095. 

1 From the table now retiring. 

Which for us the Lord hath spread^ 
May our souls, refreshment finding. 
Grow in all things like our Head I 

2 His example while beholding. 

May our lives his image bear; 
Him our Lord and Master catlings 
His commands may we revere. 

3 Loveto<3od and man displaying, 

Walk ill if steadfast in his way, 
Joy attcMid us in believing, 

Peace from God, through endless day 

4 Praise and Iionor to the Father, 

Praise and honor to the Son, 
Praise and honor to the Spirit, 

Ever. Three and e\er Oue, t 
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1 O SACRED Head, now wounded, 

With grief and ftliaine weighed down, 
Now scornfully snnoundod 

With thorns, tliinc only crown ; 
O sacred Head, what glory, 

What bliss, till now was thine ! 
Yet, though despised and gory, 

1 joy to call thee mine. 

2 What thou, my Lor'^, hast suffered 

Wais all for sinners' gain : 
Mine, mine was the ti-ansgression, 

But thine the deadly pain : 
Lo, here I fall, my Saviour! 

T is I deserve thy place ; 
Look on mo with thy favor, 

Vouchsafe to me thy grace. 

3 The joy can ne'er be spoken. 

Above all joys beside, 
Wb*»n in thy body broken 

I thus with safety hide : 
My Lord of life, desiring 

Thy glory now to see, 
Beside thy cross expiring, 

I'd breathe my soul to thee. 



4 What language shall I borrow. 

To praise thee, heavenly Friend: 
For this, thy <lying sorrow, 

Thy pity without end? 
Lord, make me thine forever. 

Nor let mo faithless prove : 
Oh ! let me never, never. 

Abuse such dying love. 

5 Forbid that I should leave tbee; 

O Jesus, leave not me ! 
By faith I would receive thee ; 

Thy blood can make me free ! 
When strength and comfort langujahp 

And I must hence depart. 
Kelease me then from anguish. 

By thine own wounded heart 

6 Be near when I am dying. 

Oh ! show thy cross to me ! 
And for my succor flying, 

Come, Lord, to set me free ! 
These eyt s, new faith receiving, 

From Jesus shall nc»t move; 
For he who dies believing. 

Dies safely — through thy lovd. ^ 
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1097. 

1 Lamb of God ! still keep me 

Near to t\iy wounded side ; 
T is only tiicre in safety 

And peace I can abide ! 
What foes and snares sarroiind me ! 

What doubts and fears within ! 
The grace that sought and found me, 

Alone can keep me cleaa. 

2 'T is only in thee hiding, 

I feel my life secure — 
Only in thee abiding, 

Tlie conflict can endtirc : 
Thine arm the victory gaineth 

O'er every hateful foe ; 
Thy love my heart sustainetk 

In all its care and woe. 

3 Soon shall my eyes behold thee, 

With rapture, face to face ; 
One half hath not been told me 

Of all tliy power and pfraco : 
Thy beauty, Lord, i.nd glory, 

The wonders of thy love, 
Shall be the endless story 

Of all thy saints above. 

1 Whkw human hopes all wither, 
And friends no aid supply, 
Tl)en whither, Lord, ah I whither 
Can turn my straining eye f 
44 
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'Mid storms of grief still rougher, 
'Midst darker, deadlier shade. 

That cross where thou didst suflTeTi 
Oil Calvary was displayed. 

2 On that ray gaze I fasten, 

My refuge that I make ; 
Though sorely thou may'st chasteili 

Thou never canst forsake : 
Thou, on that cross didst languish. 

Ere glory crowned thy bead ! 
And I, through death and anguish^ 

Must be to glory led 

1099, Jolinl5:l«. 

1 'Tis not that I did choose thee, 

For, Lord ! that could not be ; 
This heart would still refuse thee; 

But thou hast chosen me ; — 
Hast, from the sin that stained me. 

Washed me and set me free, 
And to this end ordained me, 

That I should live to thee. 

2 'T was sovereign mercy called me, 

And taught my opening mind ; 
The world had else enthral led mo 

To heavenly glories blind. 
My heart owns none above thee; 

For thy rich grace I thirst ; 
This knowing, — if I love thee. 

Thou must Lave loved me first. 

Digitized by VorOOQ IC 



828 



CHURCH. 



Nettletx)N. 88 & 7s. D. 



. ( Come, thou Fount of ev • 'ry bless - ingl Time my heart to sine thy irnee: ) 



I I 
- j Come, thou Fount of ey • 'ry 
( Streams of mer - cy, ney - er 
D. c. Praise the mount — I'm fix'd up 



■ ingl Tuoe mj heart 
iug. Call for songs 
it I — Mount of thy 



sing thy gnuse; { 
of loud - est praise ; \ 
re • deem • ing love. 



•* ^ — • — T-^ ^ — I—* — m — r"* — ^« ^ — # — r^ — Tt 

|i^r-t-p=:t=t»=Oi=|^t=:'rtg:=n 



J»^--«3t«=«:: 



itr:?2n 



^ j,_Cj. f. ^ C J_t j,_tp p ^^ Lj. C 



Toochme some me • lo-dious son-net Song by flam • ing tongue* a -bare; 



mi^ 



:$: 






IE 



llOO, 1 Sam. 7: 12. 

1 Comb, thon Fount of every blessincr, 

Tune my heart to sing thy grace ; 
Streams of mercy, never ceasing. 

Call for songs of loudest praise ; 
Teach mo some melodious sonnet. 

Sung by flaming tongues above ; 
Praise the mount — I *m fixed upon it ! — 

Mount of thy redeeming love. 

2 Here I'll raise mine Ebenezcr; 

Ilithcr by thy help I 'm come ; 
And I hope, by thy good pleasure, 

Safely to arrive at home. 
Jesus sought me when a stranger, 

Wandering from tho fold of God ; 
lie, to rescue me from danger, 

Interposed his precious blood. 

3 Oh, to grace how great a debtor 

Daily I 'm constrained to be ! 
Let thy goodness, like a fetter, 

Bind my wandering heart to thee; 
Prone to wander, Lord, I fdGl it ; 

Prone to leave the God I love ; 
Ilere 's my heart ; oh, take and seal it ; 

Seal it for thy courts above. 

1101. 

1 When I view my Saviour bleeding, 
For my sins, upon the tree ; 
Oh, how wondrous ! — how exceeding 
Groat his love appears to mc ' 



Floods of deep distress and angnisli. 
To impede bis laboi-s, came ; 

Yet they all could not extinguish 
Love's eternal, burning fiame. 

2 Now redemption is completed, 

Full salvation is procured ; 
Death and Satan arc defeated, 

By the sufterings he endured. 
Now the gracious Mediator, 

Risen to the courts of bliss. 
Claims for me, a sinful creature. 

Pardon, righteousness, and peace! 

3 Sure such infinite affection 

Lays the highest claims to mine; 
All my powers, without exception, 

Should in fervent praises join, 
Jesus, fit mc for thy service ; 

Form me for thyself alone ; 
I am thy most costly purchaso,— 

Take possession of thine own. 

1 102. 1 Cor. a : 7, 

1 Paschal Lamb, by God appointed, 

All our sins on thee were laid ; 
By almighty love anointed, 

Thou hast full atonement made ; 
All thy people are forgiven, 

Through tho virtue of thy blood ; 
Opened is the gate of heaven ; 

Peace is made twixt man a: A God 
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1 1 03» 1 Cor 11 : £8. 

3 O THOU who hast died to redeem us from 
hell, 

Theso signs Last thou left, of thy kind- 
ness to tell ; 

The bread we have broken, the cup we 
have blessed. 

Still speak of thy death, our Atonement 
and Priest. 

2 We drink of the wine, remembering thy 

blood 
. Once sited to redeem all the chosen of 

God— 
Oh, come the blest day, when to us *t will 

be ^iven, 
To drink of it new in the kingdom of 

heaven ! 

1 104« John 14 : IS. 

1 Come, Jesus, Redeemer, abide thou with 

me ; 
Come, gladden my spirit that waiteth for 

thee; 
Thy smile every shadow shall chase from 

my heart, 
And soothe every sorrow though keen 

be the smart. 
Without thee but weakness, with thee 

I am strong ; 
By day thou shalt lead me, by night be 

my song ; 



Though dangers suxTound me,I still every 

fear, 
Since thou, the Most Mighty, my Helper, 

art near. 

3 Thy love, oh, how faithful ! so tender^, so 

pure ! 

Tliy promise, faith's anchor, how stead- 
fast and sure ! 

Tliat love, like sweet sunshine, my cold 
heart can warm. 

That promise make steady my soul in 
the storm. 

4 Breathe, breathe on my spirit, oft rul3e<I, 

thy peace : 
From restless, vain wishes, bid thou my 

heart cease ; 
In thee all its longings henceforward 

shall end. 
Till, glad, to thy presence my soul shall 

ascend. 

5 Oh, then, blessed Jesus, who once for me 

died, 
Made clean in the fountain that gushed 

from thy side, 
I shall see thy full glory, thy face shall 

behold, 
And praise thee with raptures forever 

untold I 
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1105. ICOT. U:27. 

1 Dear Saviour! wc are thine, 

By everlasting bands ; 
Our hearts, our souls, we would resign 
Entirely to thy hands. 

2 To thee we still would cleave 

With ever-growing zeal ; 
If millions tempt ns Christ to leave, 
Oh, let them ne'er prevail ! 

8 Thy Spirit shall unite 

Our souls to thee, our Head ; 
Shall form in us thine image bright, 
And teach thy paths to tread. 

4 Death may our souls divide 

From these abodes of clay ; 
But love shall keep us near thy side, 
Through all the gloomy way. 

5 Since Christ and we are one^ 

Why should we doubt or fear ? 
If be in heaven has fixed his throne, 
He Ml fix his mcmbei's there. 

1 106. VBtt 2S : ». 

1 A PARTING hymn wc sing, 

ArouTid thy table. Lord, 
Again our grateful tribute bring, 
Our solemn vows record. 

2 IIcr« have we seen thy face. 

And felt thy presence here, 
So may the savor of thy grace 
In word and life appear. 



3 Tlie purchase of thy Mood — 

By sin no longer led — 
The path our dear l^cd comer trod 
May we rejoicing tread. 

4 In self-forgetting love 

Be our communion shown, 
Until wo join the church above, 
And know as wo are known. 

1107« JohQl:29. 

1 Not all the blood of beasts, 

On Jewish altars slain, 
Could give the guilty conscience peac^ 
Or wash away the stain. 

2 But Christy the heavenly Lamb^. 

Takes all our sins away — 
A sacrifice of nobler name, 
And richer blood than they. 

3 My faith would lay her hand 

On that dear head of thine. 
While like a penitent I stand, 
And there confess my sin. 

4 My soul looks back to see 

The burdens thou didst bear 
When hanging on the cursed tree, 
And hopes her guilt was there. 

5 Believing, w^e rejoice 

To s(je the curse remove: 
Wo bless the Lamb with cheerful voice, 
And sing his bleeding love. 
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in thine own ap - pcint-ed way We coxno to meet thee, Lord I 



1108. Cant. 2: 4 

1 Jesus, wc thus obey 

Thy last and kiudest word, 
And in thine own appointed way 
We come to meet thee, Lord ! 

1' Thus we remember thee, 

And take this bread and wine 
As thine own dying legacy, 
And our redemption's sign. 

3 Thy presence makes the feast ; 

Now let our spirits feel 
The glory not to be expressed, — 
The joy unspeakable ! 

4 With high and heavenly bliss 

Thou dost our spirits cheer ; 
Thy house of banqueting is this. 
And thou hast brought us here* 

5 Now let our souls be fed 

With manna from above. 
And over us thy banner spread 
Of everlasting love. 

1109. 

1 J«8UB invites his saintft 

To meet around his boai-d ; 
Here pardoned rebels sit, and hold 
Communion with their Lord. 

2 This holy bread and wine 

Maintain our fainting breath, 
By union with our living Lord, 
And interest in his death. 



3 Our heavenly Father calls 

Christ and his mcmbei-s one ; 
We, the young children of his love^ 
And lie, the iirst-born Son. 

4 Let all our po wet's be joined, 

His glorious name to raise; 
Pleasure and love fill every mind. 
And every voice be praise. 

5 To God, the Father, Son, 

And Spirit, glory be. 
As was, and is, and shall remain 
Through all eternity I 

1110« M«rkl4:34. 

1 Blest feast of love divine I 

*T is grace that makes us free 
To feed upon this bread and wine, 
In memory. Lord, of thee ! 

2 That blood which flowed for sin, 

In symbol here we see. 
And feel the blessed pledge within. 
That we are loved of thee. 

3 Oh, if this glimpse of love 

Be so divinely sweet. 
What will it be, Lord, above. 
Thy gladdening smile to meet! 

4 To see thee face to face. 

Thy pcifcct likeness wear. 
And all thy ways of wondrous graC6 
Through endless yeare declare ! 
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1 Forever Lore my rest sball be, 

Close to thy bleeding side ; 
This all my hope, and all my plea, — 
For me the Saviour died. 

2 My dying Saviour, and my God, 

Fountain for guilt and sin, 
Sprinkle, me ever with thy blood, 
And cleanse and keep mo clean. 

3 The atonement of tby blood apply, 

Till faith to sigbt improve ; 
Till hope in full fruition die, 
And all my soul be love. 

1112. 7s, Gl. 

• 1 Saviour of our ruined race, 
Fountain of redeeming grace, 
Let us now thy fullness see, 
While we here convei-se with thee ; 
Hearken to our ardent prayer, — 
Let us all thy blessing share. 

2 While wo thus, with glad accord 
Meet around thy table. Lord, 
Bid us feast with joy divine, 

On the appointed bread and wine : 
En^blcms may they truly prove, 
Of our Saviour's bleeding love. 

3 Weak, unworthy, sinful, vile. 
Yet we seek thy heavenly smile : 
Canst thou all our sins forgive? 
Dost thou, bid us look and live ? 
Lord, we wonder and adore ! 
Oh, for grace to love thee more ! 

1113. CM, 

1 Lord, may the spirit of this feast — 

The earnest of thy love — 
Maintain a dwelling in our breast. 
Until we meet above. 

2 The healing sense of pardoned sin, 

The hope that never tires. 
The strengtii a pilgrim's race to win. 
The joy that heaven inspires : — 

3 Still may their light our duties trace 

In lines of hallowed flame. 
Like that upon the prophet's face. 
When from the mount he came. 

4 But if no more with kindred dear 

The broken bread we share. 
Nor at the banquet-board appear. 
To breathe the grateful prayer ; 



5 Forget us not, — when on the bed 

Of dire disease we waste. 
Or to the chambers of the dead, 
And bar of judgment haste I 

6 Forget not, — thou who bore the woo 

Of Calvary's fatal tree,— 
Those who within these courts below 
Have thus remenjbcrcd thee. 



1 Cor. 11 : f6. 



CM 



1114 

1 All praise to Him of Nazareth ! 

The lloly One who came. 
For love of man, to die a death 
Of agony and shame 1 

2 Dark was the grave ; but when he lay 

Within its dreary cell, 
The beams of heaven's eternal day 
Upon its threshold fell. 

He grasped the iron vail, he drew 

Its gloomy folds aside, 
And opened to his followers' view 
The glorious world they hide. 

4 In tender memory of his grave 
The mystic bread we take. 
And. muse upon the life he gave 
So freely for our sake. 

3 A boundless love he bore mankind ; 

Oh, may at least a part 
Of that strong love descend and find 
A place in every heart! 

1115. CI 

1 Lord ! at thy tshh I behold 

The wonders of thy grace ; 
But most of all admire that I 
Should find a welcome place. 

2 What strange surprising grace is this, 

That such a soul has room ! 
My Saviour takes me by the hand. 
My Jesus bids me come. 

3 Ye saints below, and hosts of heaven^ 

Join all your praising powers ; 
No theme is like redeeming love, 
No Saviour is like ours. 

4 Had I ten thousand hearts dear Lordt 

I 'd give them all to thee ; 
Had I ten thousand tongues, they all 
Should join the harmony. 
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1116. 7sfcris. 

A Lamb of Goil! ^hose bleeding love 
We now recall to mind, 
Send tliu answer from above, 

And let us mercy find : 
Think on us, who think on thee, 
Every burdened soul release ; 
Oh, renieniher Calvary, 
And bid us go' in peace I 

2 By thine agonizing pain, 

And bloody sweat, we pray — 
By thy dying love to man, 

Take all our sins away : 
Burst our boirds, and set us free. 

From all sin do thou release; 
Oh, remember GiKary, 

And bid us go in pe.ice ! 

3 L?t thy blood, by faith applied, 

The sinncr^s pardon seal ; 
Own us freely justified, 

And all our sickness heal : 
By thy passion on tlie tree. 

Let our griefs and troubles cease ; 
Oh, ren)cnjber Calvary. 

And bid us go in peace ! 

1117. Matt. 26x29. IQS. 

1 Herb, O my Lord, I see thee face to face ; 
Here would I touch and handle things 

unseen ; 
Here grasp with firmer hand the eternal 

grace, 
And all my weariness upon thee lean. 

2 Here would I feed upon the bread of God; 
Here drink with thee the royal wine of 

heaven; 
Here would I lay aside each earthly load. 
Here taste afresh the calm of siu for- 
given. 

3 Too soon we rise ; the symbols disappear; 
The feast, though not the love, is passed 

and gone ; 
The bread and wine remove, but thou art 

here — 
Nearer than ever — still mj Shield and 

Sun. 

4 Feast after feast thus comes and passes by ; 
Yet, passing, points to the glad feast 

above, — 
Giving sweet foretaste of the festal joy, 
The Lamb^s great bridal feast of bliss 

and love. 



1118. CLH 

1 FoROKT thyself! Christ bade thee come 

To think upon his love. 
Which could reverse the sinner's doom^ 

And write his name above; 
Bid the returning rebel live, 
And freely all his sins forgive. 

2 Forget thyself! and think what pain, 

What agony he bore. 
To wash away each guilty stain, 

To bless thee evermore : 
To fit thee for his high abode, 
The temple of the living God. 

3 Forpret thyself! but let thy soul 

With memories o'crfiow, 
R'Joice in his supreme control, 

And seek his will to know : 
With thankful heart approach the fcast| 
And thou wilt be a welcome guest 

1119. Jolni19:2S. L. SI. 

1 Dear Lord, amid the throno: that pressed 
Around thee on the cursed tree. 

Some loyal, loving hearts were thc^rc, 
Some pitying eyes that wept for tbeo« 

2 Like them may we rejoice to own 

Our dying Lord, though crowned with 

thorn ; 
Like thee, thy blessed self, endure 
The cross with all its cruel scorn. 

3 Thy cross, thy lonely path below. 
Show what thy brethren all should be; 
Pilgrims on earth, disowned by those 
Who see no beauty. Lord, in thee. 

1120. Matt. 29:96. H?, 

1 O Garden of Olives, thou dear honored 

spot, 
The fame of thy wonders shall ne'er bo 

forgot ; 
The theme most transporting to seraphs 

above ; 
The triumph of sorrow, — the triumph of 

love! 

2 Come, saints, and adore him ; come, bow 
at his feet: 

Oh, give him the glory, the praise that 

is meet: 
Let joyful hosannas unceasing arise. 
And join the full chorus that gladdens 

the skies ! 
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1121, Pii«lnil37. 

1 When we, ojir wearied limbs to rcst^ 
Sat down by proud Euphrates' stream, 
We wept, with doleful thoughts oppressed, 
And Ziun was our muuniful theme. 

2 Our harps that, when with joy wo Bung, 
Were wont their tuneful parts to bear, 
With silent strings neglected hung 

On willow trees that withered there. 

3 How shall we tunc our voice to sing, 
Or touch our harps with skillful hands? 
Shall hymns of joy, to God our King, 
Bo sung by slaves in foreign lands 7 

4 O Salem ! our once happy seat,— 
When I of thee forgetful prove, 
liet then my trembling hand forget 
The tuneful strings with art to move, 

1122. PwamH). 

1 Great Sheplierd of thine Israel, 
Who didst between the cherubs dwell, 
And lead the tribes, thy chosen sheep, 
Safe through the desert and the deep ! 

2 Thy church is in the desert now : 
Shine from on high, and guide us through; 
Turn us to thco, thy love restore : 

AVc shall be saved, and sigh no more. 

3 Hast thou not planted with thy hand 
A lovely vino in this our land ? 

Did not thy power defend it round. 
And heavenly dew enrich the ground f 



4 How did the spreading branches choot, 
And bless the nations with their fruit ? 
But now, O Lord, look down and sec 
Thy mourning vine, that lovely tree, 

5 Return, almighty God, return, 

Nor let thy bleeding vineyard mourn . 
Turn us to thee, thy love restore, 
Wo shall be saved, and sigh no more. 

1 1 23. FMln 137 : & 

1 Why, on the bending willows hung, 
Israeli still sleeps thy tuneful string!- - 
Still mute remains thy sullen tongue, 
And Zion's song denies to singl 

2 Awake ! thy sweetest raptures raise! 
Let harp and voice unite their strains: 
Thy promised King Ins sceptre sways ; 
Jesus, thine own Messiah, reigns 1 

3 No taunting foes the song require ; 
No strangers mock thy captive cIimiii ; 
But friends provoke the silent lyre, 
And brethren ask the holy strain. 

4 Nor fear thy Salem's hill to wrong, 
If other lands thy triumph share : 
A heavenly city claims thy song; 
A brigl^ter Salem rises there. 

5 By foreign streams no longer roam ; 
Nor, weeping, think of Jordan's flood : 
In every clime behold a home, 

In every temple see thy God. 
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1124. Pnlmtf. 

1 God is the refuge of his saints, 
When storms of sharp distress invade ; 
Ere we can offer our complaints, 
Behold him present with his aid. 

2 Let monntaios from their seats be hurled 
Down to the deep, and bui-ied there. 
Convulsions shake the solid world— 
Our faith shall never yield to fear, 

5 Loud may the troubled ocean roar ; 
In sacred peace our souls abide ; 
While every nation, every shore, 
Trembles, and dreads the swelling tide. 

4 There is a stream whose gentle flow 
Supplies the city of our God, 
Life, love, and joy, still gliding through, 
And watering our diviqe abode. 

6 That sacred stream, thine holy word, 
Our grief allays, our fear controls; 
Sweet peace thy promises afford, 

And give new strength to fainting souls. 

6 Zion enjoys her Monarch's love, 
Sficnre against a threatening hour ; 
Nor can her firm foundation move. 
Built on his truth, and armed with power. 

112o« In.Cl:S. 

1 Behold the expect<id time draw near, 
Thg shades disperse, the dawn appear! 
Buhold the wilderness assume 
The beiinteous tints of Eden's bloom ! 



i' 



2 Events with prophecies conspire, 
To raise our faith, our zeal to fire : 
The ripening fields, already white. 
Present a harvest to the sight. 

3 The untaught heathen waits to know 
The joy the gospel will bestow ; 
The exiled captive, to receive 

The freedom Jesus has to give. 

4 Come, let us, with a grateful heart. 
In this blest labor share a part ; 

Our prayers and offerings gladly bring, 
To aid the triumphs of our King. 

1 1 26* FhlL 2 : IQ, H. 

1 O Spirit of the living God, 
In all thy plentitude of grace. 
Where'er the foot of man hath trod, 
Descend on our apostate race. 

2 Give tongues of fire, and hearts of love, 
To preach the reconciling word ; 

Give power and unction from above. 
Where'er the joyful sound is heard. 

3 Be darkness, at thy coming, light; 
Confusion— order, in thy path ; 

Souls without strength, inspire with 

might ; 
Bid mercy triumph over wrath. 

4 Baptize the nations, far and nigh ; 
The triumphs of the cross record ; 
The name of Jesus glorify, 

Till every kindred call him Lord. 
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1127. I«^.9:l 

1 Though now tbe nations sit bcneatb 
The darkness of o'erspreading death, 
God will arise with light divine, 

On Zioii's holy towers to shine. 

2 That light shall shine on distant lands, 
And wandering tribes, in joyful bauds, 
Sh.ill come Thy glory. Lord, ti) sw, 
And in Thy courts to worship Tbee. 

S light of Zion, now arise ! 

Let the glad morning bless our eyes 1 
Ye nations, catch the kindling ray. 
And hail the splendors of tbe day. 

1128. PialmTt 

1 Great God, whose universal sway 

The known and unknown worlds obey, 
Now give the kingdom to thy Son, 
■ Extend his power, exalt bis throne. 

2 Thy sceptre well becomes his hands, 
All heaven submits to his commands; 
His justice shall avenge the poor, 
And pride and rage prevail no more. 

3 With power be vindicates tbe just, 
And treads th' oppressor in the dust; 
His worship and his fear shall last. 
Till hours, and yeai-s, and time be past 

i The heathen lands that lie bcneatb 
The shades of overspreading death, 
Rerive at his first dawning light, 
And deserts blossom at the sight 



5 The saints shall fiourish in bis days. 
Dressed in the robes of joy and praise; 
Peace, like a river from his thit)no. 
Shall flow to nations yet unknown. 

1129. Luk«4:W. 

1 Eternal Father ! thou hast said. 
That Christ all glory shall obtain ; 
That he who once a sufferer bled, 
Shall o'er the world, a conqueror, reign, 

2 We wait thy triumph. Saviour King! 
Ix>ng ages have prepared thy way ; 
Now all abroad thy banner fling, 
Set Time's great battle in array. 

3 Thy Iwsts are mustered to the field ; 
"The Cross ! the Cross !" the battle-call; 
The old grim towers of darkness yield, 
And soon shall totter to their fiiU. 

4 On inountain tops the watch-fires glow, 
Where scattered wide the watchmen 

stand ; 
Voice echoes voice, and onward flow 
The joyous shouts, from land to land. 

5 Oh, fill thy church with faith and power I 
Bid her long night of weeping cease ; 
To groaning nations haste the hour, 

Of life and freedom, light and peace. 

J Come, Spirit, make thy wonders known I 
Fulfill the Father's high decree ; 
Tiien earth, the might of hell overthrown, 
Shall keep ber lust great jubiloo. 
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1130. Her. 11 : 1& 

1 AscKND thy throne, almipfhty King, 
And spread thy glories all abroad ; 
Let thine own arm salvation bring, 
And be thou known the gracious God. 

2 Let millions l)OW before thy seat, 
Let humble mourners seek thy face, 
Bring daring rebels to thy feet. 
Subdued by thy victorious grace. 

3 Oh, let the kingdoms of the world 
Become the kingdoms of the Lord ! 
Let saints and angels praise thy name ; 
Be thou thro* heaven and earth adored. 

1131. 

1 From day to day, before onr eyes. 
Grows and extends the work begun ; 
When shall the new creation rise 
OVr every land beneath the sun f 

2 When, in the sabbath of his love, 
Shall God from all his labors rest ; 
And bending from his throne above, 
Again pronounce his creatures blest f 

«3 As sang the morning stara of old, 
Sfaoate^ the sons of God for joy ; 
His widening reign while we behold, 
Let praise and prayer our tongues employ; 

4 Till the redeemed in every clime. 

Yea, all that breathe, and move, and live, 
To Christ, through every age of time. 
The kingdom, power, and gipry give. 
23 



1133. I».fi2:l. 

1 ZioN, awake ! behold the day ! 
Put on thy beautiful array ! 
Church of our God, arise and shine, 
Bright with the beams of truth divine* 

2 Soon shall thy radiance stream afar, 
Wide as the heathen nations are ; 
Gentiles and kings thy light shall view; 
All shall admire, and love theo too. 

1133. 

1 Look from thy sphere of endless day» 
O God of mercy and of might ! 

In pity look on those who stray, 
Bonighteil, in this land of light. 

2 In peopled vale, in lonely glen. 

In crowded mart, by stream or sea, 
IIow many of the sons of men 
Hear not the message sent from thee ! 

3 Send forth thy heralds. Lord, to call 
The thoughtless young, the hardened old, 
A scattered, homeless flock, till nil 

Be gathered to thy peaceful fold. 

4 Send them thy mighty word to speak, 
Till faith shall dawn, and doubt depart, 
To awe the bold, to stay the weak, 
And bind and heal the broken heart. 

5 Then all these wastes, a dreary scene. 
That make us sadden a^ we gaze, 
Shall grow with living watei-s green. 
And lift to heaven the voice of praise. 
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1134. IM.63:1. 

1 Tbiumpbant Zion, lift tliy head 

From dnst, and darkness, and the dead ; 
Tbongh humbled long, awake at length. 
And gird thee with thy Saviour^s strength. 

2 Put all thy beauteous garments on, 
And let thy various charms be known : 
The world thy glories shall confess, 
Decked in the robes of righteousness* 

3 No more shall foes unclean invade, 
And fill thy hallowed wails with dread ; 
No more sliali hell's insulting host 
Their victory and thy sorrows boast 

4 God, from on high, thy groans will hear ; 
His hand thy ruins shall repair ; 

Nor will thy watchful monarch cease 
To guard thee in eternal peace* 

1183* PMdmI02:lS. 

1 Sovereign of worlds ! display thy power; 
Be this thy Zion's favored hour ; 
Bid the bright morning Star arise, 
And point the nations to the skies. 

•2 Set up thy throne where Satan reigns. — 
On Afric*s shore, on India's plains, 
On wilds and continents unknown, — 
And make the nations all thine own. 

8 Speak! and the world shall hear thy voice; 
Speak ! and the desert shall rejoice ; 
Scatter the gloom of heathen night, 
Kud bid all nations bail the light. 



1136* R«T. U:1A. 

1 Soon may the last glad song arise 
Through all the millions of the skies — 
That song of triumph which records 
That all the earth is now the Lord's ! 

2 Let thrones and powers and kingdoms be 
Obedient^ niighty God, to thee ! 

And, over land and stream and main. 
Wave thou the sceptre of thy ruign ! 

3 Oh, let that glorious anthem swell. 
Lit host to host the triumph tell, 
That not one rebel heart remains, 
But over all the Saviour feigns I 

1137. 

1 Marked a» the purpose of the skioa^ 
This promise meets our anxious eyoa, 
That heathen lands the Lord shall know. 
And warm with faith each bosom glow. 

2 Ev'n now the hallowed sceneB appear ; 
Ev'n now unfolds the promised year ; 
Lo ! distant shores thy heralds trace. 
And bear the tidings of thy grace. 

3 'Mid burning climes and frozen plains, 
Where pagan darkness brooding reigna^ 
Lord ! mark their steps, their feare subdne, 
And nerve their arm, and clear their vi«:w. 

4 When, worn by toil, their spirits fail, 
Bill them the glorious future bail ; 
Bid them the crown of life survey. 
And onward urge their conquering way 
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1138. 

1 Yb Christian heralds ! grt, proclaim 
SalvHtion throuufh Iinnmnuers name; 
To distant climes the tidint^s bear, 
And plant the Rose of Sharon there. 

2 lie Ml, shield yon with a wall of fire, 
With flam i nor zeal your breast inspire, 
Bid raging winds their fury cease, 
And hush the tempest into peace. 

3 And when our labors all are o'er, 
Then we shall meet to part no more, — 
Meet with the bIood-boii^htthrong,to fall, 
And crown our Jesus — Lord of all ! 

1139. 

1 Assembled at thy great command, 
Before thy face, dread King, we stand ; 
The voice that marshaled every star. 
Has called thy people from afar. 

2 We meet, throupfh distant lands to spread 
The trnth for which the martyrs bled ; 
Along the line, to cither pole, 

The thunder of thy praise to roll. 

3 Our prayers assist, accept our praise, 
Onr hopes revive, our courage raise ; 
Our counsels aid, to each impart 
Tlie single eye, the faithful heart. 

4 Forth with thy chosen heralds come. 
Recall the wandering spirits home ; 
From Zion's mount send forth the sonnd, 
To spread the spacious earth around. 



1140» M«l. 4:i 

1 O Sun of righteousness, arise, 
With gentle beams on Zion shine; 
Dispel I he darkness from our eyes, 
And souls awake to life divine. 

2 On all around, let grace descend, 

Like heavenly dew, or copious showers • 
That we may call our God our friend ; 
That we may hail salvation oura. 

1141, Psalm 71 

1 Jesus shall reign where'er the sun 
Does his successive journeys run ; 

Ilis kingdom stretch from shore to shore, 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 

2 For him shall endless prayer be made. 
And praises ihrong to crown his head : 
Ilis name, like sweet pcifume, shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice. 

3 People and realms of eveiy tongue 
Dwell on his love with sweetest song; 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on his name. 

4 Blessings abound where'er he reigns. 
The prisoner leaps to loose his chains} 
The weary find eternal rest, 

And all the sons of want are blest 

6 Let every creature rise, and bring 
Peculiar honors to our King: 
Ansfels descend with songs agaiui 
And earth repeat the long amen. 
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1142. H«b.S:l 

1 O Lord, thy work revive, 

In Zion's gloomy hour, 
And make her dying graces live 
By thy restoring power. 

2 Awake thy chosen few 

To fervent, earnest prayer ; 
Again may they their vows renew, 
Tliy blessed presence share. 

^ Tliy Spirit tlien will speak 
Through lips of feeble clay, 
And heails of adamant will break, 
And rebels will ol)ey. 

4 Lord, lend thy gracious ear ; 
Oh, listen to our cry ; 
Oh, come and bring salvation here : 
Our hopes on thee rely. 

1 143* I^n- !:«• 

1 Oh, for the happy hour 

When God will hear ;ur cry. 
And send, with a reviving power, 
His Spirit from on high. 

2 We meet, we sing, we pray. 

We listen to the word, 
In vain ; — we see no cheering rny, 
No cheering voice is heard. 

3 While many crowd thy house, 

How few, around thy board, 
Mfet to recount their solemn vows. 
And bless thee as their Lord ! 



4 Thou, thon alone canst give 

Thy gospel sure success ; 
Canst bid the dying sinner live 
Anew in holiness. 

5 Come, then, with power divine, 

Spirit of life and love 1 
Then shall this people all be thine, 
This church like that above. 

1144« Reir. 22:90. 

1 CoMR, Lord, and tarry not I 

Bring the long-looked-for day ; 
Oh, why these years of waiting here, 
These ages of delay ? 

2 Come, for thy saints still wait; 

Daily ascends their sigh ; 
The Spirit and the Bride say. Come I 
Dost thou not hear the cry f 

3 Come, for creation groans, 

Impatient of thy stay, 
Worn out with these long years of ill, 
These ages of delay. 

4 Come, and make all things new, 

Build up this ruined earth. 
Restore our faded paradise,— 
Creation's second birth. 

5 Come and bc^in thy reign 

Of everlasting peace ; 
Come, take thelcingdom to thy»el( 
Great King of Righteonsncw ! 



Digitized by V^OOQIC 



PROGRESS AND MISSIONS. 



841 



Luther. S. M. 



Luther. S. M. 

1. O tbou whom we a - dore 1 To bless our earth agsiiii, As - sume thine own al - 
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1 1 45, pwj 2 . 10, 11. 

1 O THOU whom wc adore ! 

To bless our earth ajrain. 
Assume thine own ahiiiprhty power, 
And o'er the nations reign. 

2 The world's Desire and Hope, 

All power to thee is j^ivcii ; 
Now set the lavSt great empire tip, 
Eternal Lord of heaven ! 

3 A p:raciou8 Saviour, thou 

Wilt all thy creatures bless; 
And every knee to thee shall bow, 
And every tongue confess. 

4 According to thy word, 

Now be thy grace revealed ; 
And with the knowledjje of the Lord, 
Let all the earth be filled. 

1146. i-n-floz 

1 O Lord our God ! arise ; 

The cause of truth maintain ; 
And wide o'er all the peopled world 
Extend her blessed reign. 

2 Thou Prince of life ! arise, 

Nor let thy glory cease ; 
Far spread the conquests of thy grace, 
And bless the earth with peace. 

3 Thou Holy Ghost! arise, 

Extend thy healing wing, 
And, o'er a dark and mined world. 
Let light and order spring. 



4 All on the earth ! arise. 

To God, the Saviour sing; 
From shore* to shore, from earth to heaven, 
Let echoing anthems ring. 

1147. 

1 O God of sovereign grace, 

We bow before thy throne, 
And plead, for all the human race. 
The merits of thy Son. 

2 Spread througli the earth, O Lord, 

The knowledge of thy ways ; 

And let all lands with joy record 

The great Redeemer's praise. 

1148. Matt. 6: to. 

1 Comb, kingdom of our God, 

Sweet reign of light and love ! 
Shed peace, and hope, and joy abroad. 
And wisdom from above. 

2 Over our spirits tirst 

Extend thy healing reign ; 
There raise and quench the sacred thirsty 
That never pains again. 

3 Come, kingdom of our God ! 

And make the broad earth thine ; 
Stretch o'er her lands and isles the rod 
That flowers with grace divine. 

4 Soon may all tribes l»e blest 

Wit!i fruit from lif *3 glad tree ; 
And in its shad<^ like brothel's rest, 
Sons of one family. 
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God om-ni • po-tent ahall reign 1 Hal-le-lu-jab ! let tbe word £cb-o thro' the earth and i 






1149. ReT.1l:I& 

1 Hark ! tbe song of Jubilee, 
Loud as mighty tbiindcreroar, 
Or the fullness of the sea. 
When it breaks upon the shore ! 
Hailehijah ! for the Lord 

God omnipotent, sliall reign ! 

Ilallelujali ! let the word 

Echo round the earth and main. 

2 1Ialleh\jah ! hark, tlie sound, 
From the deptiis unto the skies 
Wakes above, beneath, around, 
All creation's harmonies ! 

See Jehovah's banner furled, 
Sheathed hissword,he speaks — 't is done! 
And the kingdoms of this world 
Are the kingdoms of iiis Sod ! 

3 He shall reign from polo to pole, 
With ilhmitable sway ; 

He shall reign, when like a scroll 
Yonder heavcMis arc passed away. 
Then the end : beneath his rod 
Man's last enemy shall fiill : 
Hallelujah ! Christ in God, 
God in Christ, is all in all ! 



1150. JTb«M.l:& 

1 Come, Di'siro of nations, come! 
Hasten, Lord, the general doom! 
Hear the Spirit and the Bride; 
Come, and take us to thy side: 
Thou, who hast our place prepared, 
Make us meet for our reward ; 
Then, with all thy saints descend: 
Then, our earthly trials end. 

2 Mindful of thy chosen race, 
Shorten these vindictive days; 
Hear us now, and save thine own, 
Who for full redemption groan! 
Now destroy the Man of Sin, 
Now thine ancient flock bring in! 
Filled with righteousness divine. 
Claim a ransomed world for thino. 

3 Plant thy heavenly kingdom hero : 
Glorious in thy saints appear : 
Speak the sacred number sealed. 
Speak the mystery reveal e<l ; 
Take to thee thy royal power ; 
Reign I when sin shall be no mpro ; 
Reign ! when death no more shall bo; 
Iteign to all eternity 1 
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1. Watehman i tell ua of the nigbt, What its sigiia of promise are. — Traveler I 
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€>er yon mountaia's height See that glo - ry-beaming star 1 






Watchman! does its beauteous 
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raj Aught of joy or hope foretell I Trav - eler! yes; it brings the day- 




Prom - ised day of Is - ra - el. 



1151. IM.21:11. 

1 Watchman ! tell us of tijc niglit. 

What its signs of promise an?. — 
Traveler! o'er yon mountain's height 

See Uiat glory-beaming star! 
Watchman ! does its beauteous ray 
Anght of joy or hope foretell ? — 
Traveler ! yes ; it brings the day- 
Promised dHy of Israel. 

2 Watchman ! tell ns of the night, 

Higher yet that star ascends. — 
Traveler ! blessedness and light, 

Peace and truth its ^course portends! 



Prom - ised day of Is 

*: 5ff: ^ ' 



ra- el. 



Watchman ! will its beams alone 
Gild the spot that gave them biilh f 

Traveler I ages arc its own. 
See, it bursts o'er all the earth ! 

3 Watchman ! tell us of the night, 

For the morning seems to dawn. — 
Traveler ! darkness takes its flight, 

Doubt and terror are withdrawn. — 
Watchman ! let thy wanderings cease ; 

Hie thee to thy quiet home. — 
Traveler ! lo ! the Prince of Peace, , 

Lo ! the Son of God is come I 
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Hushed be the accents of sorrow aod moarniog ; Zi - on id triamph begins her mild reigii. 



115£« U%.ll:S. 

1 Hail to the brightness of Zion's glad 

morning! 
Joy to the lands that in darkness have 

lain ! 
Hushed be the accents of sorrow and 

mourning ; 
Zion in triumph begins her mild reign. 

2 Hail to the brightness of Zion's glad 

morning, 

Long by the prophets of Israel foretold ; 

Hail to the millions from bondage return- 
ing; 

Gentiles and Jews the blest vision behold. 

8 Lo,in thcdesertrich flowers are springing; 
Streams ever copious are gliding along ; 
Loud from the mountain tops echoes are 

ringing; 
Wastes rise in verdure, and mingle in song. 

4 See, from all lands, from the isles of the 
ocean, 

Praise to Jehovah ascending on high ; 

Fallen are the engines of war and com- 
motion ; 

Shouts of salvation are rending the sky. 

1153. Isa. 00:30. 

1 Wake thee, O Zion, thy mourning is 
ended, 
God, thine own God, hath regarded thy 
prayer : 



Wake thee, and hail him, in glory de- 
scended. 

Thy darkness to scatter, thy wastes tc 
repair. 

2 Wake thee, Zion, Lis Spirit of power 
To newness of life is awaking ihe dea«*; 
Array thee in beauty, and greet the glad 

hour 
That brings thee salvation, through Jesns 
who bled. 

3 Saviour ! we gladly with voices resound- 

ing. 
Loud as the thunder, our chorus would 

swell ; 
Till from rock, wood, and mountain its 

echoes rebounding, 
To all the wide world of salvation shall tell! 

1154. Isa. 42 : ID-IS. 

1 Isles of the South ! your redemption is 

n earing ; 

Lift, with tlie waves, the glad song of 
the free ! 

He that was promised, in triumph ap- 
pearing. 

Now wields his sway o'er the land and 
the sea. 

2 Loud from the tops of the mountains sing 

praises ; 
Valleys shall ringwith the echoing strain; 
Mighty in war, he the standard upraises. 
Glorious in pcace^ he advances to re^n^ 
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1 153. 1 Tim. 6 : U. 

1 Wake tho song of jubilee, 
Let it echo o'er the sea ! 

Now is coine the promised hour ; 
Jesus reigns with glorious power ! 

2 All ye nations, join and sing, 

Praise your Saviour, praise your King ; 
Let it sound from shore to shore — 
** Jesus reigns forevermore !" 

S Hark ! the desert lands rejoige ; 
And the islands join their voice ; 
Joy ! the whole creation sing!!, — 
*^ Jesus is the King of kings !" 

1156. Acts 2:18. 

1 Fount of everlasting love ! 

Rich thy streams of mercy are, 
Flowing purely from above ; 
Beauty marks their course afar. 

Lo ! thy church, athirst and faint, 
Drinks the full, refreshin^r tide ; 

Thou hast heard her sad complaint^ 
Floods of grace are sweeping wide! 

3 God of mercy, to thy throne 

Now our fervent thanks we bring ; 
Thine the glory, thine alone. 
Joyous praise to thee we sing. 

4 While we lift our grateful song, 

Let thy Spirit still descend ; 
Roll the tide of grace along, 

Widening, deepening, to the end ! 



2 



1167. Lakel:7& 

1 Sons of men, behold from far. 
Hail the long-expected Star ! 
Star of truth that gilds tho night, 
Guides bewildered men arii>ljt. 

2 Nations all, remote and near, 
Ilaste, to see your Lord appear ; 
Haste, for him your hearts prepare^ 
Meet liim manifested there! 

3 There bvihold the Day-spring rise, 
Pouring light on mortal eyes; 
See it chase the shades awny, 
Shining to the perfect day 1 

1 158. 1 Kings 18 : U. 

1 Saw ye not the cloud arise. 

Little as the human hand ? 
Now it spreads along the skies, 
Hangs o'er all the thirsty land. 

2 Lo, the promise of a shower 

Drops already from above; 
But the Lord will shortly pour 
All the blessings of his love. 

3 More and more it sprends and growa^ 

Ever mighty to prevail ; 
Sin's strongholds it now o'crtlirows. 
Shakes the trembling gates of helL 

4 Sons of God ! your Saviour praise ; 

He tho door hath ofKjncd wide ; 
Ho hath given tho word of grace ; 
Jesufl' word is glorified ! 
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11 #59. Cant. 4: 19. 

1 Saviour, visit thy plantation ! 

Grant ns, Lord, a gracious rain : 
All %vill come to desolation, 

Unless thon return again. 
Keep no longer at a distance, 

Shine upon us from on high, 
Lest, for want of tliine assistance. 

Every plant should droop and die. 

ife Once, Lord, thy garden 'flourished ; 

Every part looked gay and green ; 
Then thy word our spirits nourished : 

IIa[>py seasons we have seen. 
But a drought has since succeeded, 

And a sad decline wo see : 
Lord, thy hjlp is greatly needed : 

Help can only come from thee. 

3 Let our mutual love be fervent: 

Make us prevalent in prayer ; 
Let each one esteemed thy servant 

Shun the world's bewitching snare. 
Break the tempter's fatal power, 

Turn the stony heart to flesh, 
And begin from this good hour 

To revive thy work afresh. 



at a dis-tance, Shine up -on us from on high. 



:5t:r: 



t 



1 160, P«l«» 87. 

1 Glorious things of thee arc spoken, 

Zion, city of our God ! 
lie whose word cannot be broken, 

Formed tlieo for his own abode : 
On the Rock of Ages founded — 

What can shake thy sure repose! 
With salvation's walls surrounded. 

Thou may'st smile at all thy foea^ 

2 See, the streams of living waters, 

Springing from eternal love, 
Well supply thy sons and dau&;hter8, 

And all fear of want remove : 
Who can faint, while such a river 

Ever flows their thirst t' assuage! 
Grace, which, like the Lord, thegivei^ 

Never fails from age to age. 

3 Round each habitation hovering. 

See the cloud and fire appear ! 
For a glory and a covering. 

Showing that the Loixl is near: 
He who gives them daily manna, 

He who listens when they cry,— 
Let him hoar the loud ho^nnna, 
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I ( Lijht of those whose dr€ar-y dwell-ing Bor - ders on the shades of death! ) 

( Rise on us, thy loye re-veal-ing, Dis • si -pate the clouds be - oeath: ) 

Du a Scatter-iqg all the cifrht of na-ture. Pour - iug day up - on our eyes. 



r — r — I — r 






Thou of heayen and earth Ore -a - tor, In our deep - est dark - ness rise, — 
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1161. Jo1ial:9. 

1 LiQHT of those whose dreary dwelling 

Bordci-s on the shades of death ! 
Rise on us, thy love revealing, 

Dissipate the clouds beneath : 
Thou of heaven and earth Creator, 

In our dee|>e8t darkness rise, — 
Scatterinor all the night of natura, 

Pouring day upon our eves. 

2 Still wo wait for thine appearing; 

Life and joy thy beams impart, 
Chasing all our fears, and cheering 

Every poor benighted heart : 
Come and manifest thy favor 

To the ransomed, helpless race ; 
Come, thou glorious God and SSaviour ! 

Come, and bring the gospel grace. 

3 Save us, in thy great compassion, 

O thou mild, pacific Prince! 
Give the knowledge of salvation, 

Give the pardon of our sins ; 
By thine all-sufficient merit, 

Every burdened soul release ; 
Every weary, wandering spirit, 

Guide into thy perfect peace. 

1162. luuM.ia 

1 ZiON, dreary and in anguish, 

'Mid the de.<tert hast thou straycil ! 
Ob, ihou wearv, cease to languish ; 
Jesus shall lift up thy head. 



Still lamenting and bemoaning, 
'Mid thy follies and thy woes ! 

Soon repenting and returning, 
All thy solitude shall close. 

2 Though benighted and forsaken, 

Though afflicted and distressed; 
Uis almighty arm shall waken ; 

Zion's King shall give thee rest : 
Cease thy sadness, unbelieving; 

Soon his glory shalt thou sec ! 
Joy and gladness, and thanksgiving 

And the voice of melody I 

1163. Bt.22:» 

1 Come, thou long-expoctcd Jesus, 

Born to' set thy people free; 
From our fears and sins release os^ 

Let us find our rest in thee: 
Israers Strength and Consolation, 

Hope of all the saints thou art; 
Dear Desire of every nation, 

Joy of every longing heart. 

2 Born, thy people to deliver; 

Born a child, and yet a King; 
Born to reign in us forever. 

Now thy precious kingdom bring: 
By thine own eternal Spirit, 

Rule in all our hearts alone; 
By thine all sufficient merit. 

Raise us to thy glorious throne. 
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1164. P..«:l. 

1 SoNQs anew of honor framing, 

Sing ye to the Lord alone ; 
All his wondrous works proclaiming, — 
Jesus wondrous works hatU done ! 

Glorious victory 
His right hand and arm have won. 

2 Now he bids his great salvation 

Through the heathen laftds be told ; 
Spread the news througli every nation, 
And In's acts of grace unfold ; 

All the heathen 
Shall his righteousness behold. 

3 Shout aloud, and hail the Saviour; 

Jesus, Lonl of all, proclaim ; 
As ye triumph in his favor, 
All ye lands, declare his fame; 

Loud rejoicing, 
Shout the honors of his name. 

1165. R«T. 19:S. 

1 Hallelujah ! best and sweetest 
Of the hymns of praise above ; 



nallclujah ! thon repeatest. 

Angel Host, these notes of love ; 

This ye utter, 
While your golden harps yc move. 

2 Hallelnjah ! Church Victorious, 

Join the concert of the sky ; 
Hallelujah ! bright and glorious. 
Lift, ye Saints, tliis strain on high ; 

We, poor exiles, 
Join not yet your melody. 

3 Hallelujah ! strains of gladness, 

Suit not souls with anguish torn ; 
Hallelujah ! sounds of sadness 
Best become the heart forlorn ; 

Our offences 
Wo with bitter tears must mourn, 

4 But our earnest supplication. 

Holy God, we raise to thee ; 
Visit us with thy salvation. 
Make us all thy joys to sec. 

Hallelujah ! 
Ours at length this cetrain shall be. 
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1166. I«u52:7. 

1 On the monntiiin's top appearing, 

Lo ! the sacred herald standfs 
Welcome news to Zion bearing— 
Zion, long in hostile lands : 

Mourning captive ! 
God himself shall loose thy bands. 

2 Has thy night been long and mournful ? 

Have thy friends unfaithful proved ? 
Have thy foes been proud and scornful, 
By thy sighs and tears unmoved I 

Cease thy mourning ; 
Zion still is well beloved. 
S God, thy God, will now restore thee ; 
He himself appears thy Friend ; 
All thy foes shall flee before thee ; 
Here their boasts and triumphs end : 

Great deliverance 
Zion^s King will surely send. 
4 Peace and joy shall now attend thee ; 
All thy warfare now is past ; 
God thy Saviour will defend thee; 
Victory is thine at last : 

All thy conflicts 
End in everlasting rest. 

1167. ^ FMamlStl. 

1 ZioN stands with hills surrounded — 
Zion, kept by power divine ; 
All her foes shall be confounded, 
Thouffh the world in arms combine ; 

Happy Zion, 
What a favored lot is thine I 



2 Every human tie may perish ; 

Friend to friend utfaithful prove; 

Mothers cease their own to cherish ; 

Heaven and cnrth at last remove : 

But no changes 
Can attend Jchovah^s love. 

3 In the furnace God may prove thee, 

Thence to bring thcc forth niorebrighti 
But can never cease to love theo ; 
Thou art precious in his sight ; 

God is with thee — 
God, thine everlasting light 

1 168. L«ke 2 : 32. 

1 O'er the gloomy hills of darkness. 

Cheered by no celestial ray. 
Sun of righteousness ! arising, 

Bring thq bright, the glorious day; 

Send the gospel 
To the earth's remotest bound. 

2 Kingdoms wide that sit in darkness, — 

Grant them, Lord ! the glorious light: 
And, from eastern coa»t to western, 
May the mornii^g chase the night; 

And redemption, 
Freely purchased, win the day. 

3 Fly abroad, thou mighty gospel ! 

Win and conquer, never cease; 
May thy lasting, wide dominion 
Multiply and still increase; 

Sway thy sceptre, 
Saviour I all the world around* 
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1169. Acts 16 :d. 

1 From Greenland's icy raonntaina, 

From India's coral strand, 
Where Afrie's sunny fountains 

Roll down their poldeu sand,— 
From many an ancient river, 

From many a palmy plain, 
They call us to deliver 

Their land from error's chain. 

2 What thouj^h the spiey breezes 

Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle; 
Tlioiigh every prospect pleases, 

And only man is vile ; 
In vain with lavish kindness 

The gifts of God are strown ; 
The heathen, in his blindness, 

Bows down to wood and stone ! 

8 Shall we, whose souls are lighted 

With wisdom from on high, — 
Shall we, to men benighted, 

The lamp of life deny ? 
Salvation, oh, salvation ! 

The joyfii! sound proclaim, 
Till earth's remotest nation 

Has learned Messiah's namo. 



4 Waft, waft, ye wind?, his story, 

And you, ye waters, roll, 
Till, like a sea of glory. 

It spreads from pole to pole ; 
Till o'er our ransomed waturo 

The Lamb for sinners slain, 
Redeemer, King, Creator, 

In bliss returns to reign I 

1170. FMlni0O:4. 

1 Now be the gospel banner, 

In every land, unfurled ; 
And be tlie shout, — " Hosanna P* 

Re-echoed through the world; 
Till every isle and nation, 

Till every tribe and tonjrne, 
Receive the groat salvation, 

And join the happy throng. 

2 Yes, — thou shalt reign forever, 

O Jesus, Kinir of kings ! • 
T%y light, thy love, thy favor, 

Each ransomed captive sings: 
The isles for thee are waiting, 

The deserts learn thy praise, 
The hills and valleys greeting, 

The song responsive raise. 
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To pen - i - tential tears ; Each breeze that sweeps the ocean Brings tidings from a - far, 
Prepared for Zion's war. n. s. J^ 
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1171* Isa,tt:8. 

1 The morning light is breaking; 

The darkness disappears; 
The sons of earth are waking 

To penitential tears ; 
Each breeze that sweeps the ocean 

Brings tidings from afar, 
Of nations in commotion, 

Prepared for Zion's war. 

2 See heathen nations bending 

Before the God we love, 
And thousand hearts ascending 

In gratitude above ; 
While sinners, now confessing. 

The gospel call obey, 
And seek the Saviour's blessing,— 

A nation in a day. 

8 Blest river of salvation ! 

Pursue thine onward way; 
Flow thou to every nation, 

Nor in thy richness stay : 
Stay not till all the lowly 

Triumphant reach their honce: 
Stay not till all the holy 

Proclaim — ''' The Lord is come P 

1172. P«ato72. 

1 Hail to the T^ord's Anointed, 
Great David's greater Son 1 



Hail in the time appointed, 

His reign on earth begun ! 
He comes to break oppression. 

To set the captive free. 
To take away transgression, 

And rule in equity. 
He comes with succor speedy. 

To whoso who suflfer wrong; 
To help the poor and needy, 

And bid the weak bo strong ; 
To give them songs for sighing, 

Their darkness turn to light, 
Whose souls condemned and dying, 

Were precious in his sight. 
He shall come down, like showers 

Upon the fruitful earth, 
And love, and joy, like flowers, 

Spring in his path to birth : 
Before him on the mountains. 

Shall peace, the herald, go; 
And righteousness, in fountains, 

From hill to valley flow. 
For him shall prayer unceasing 

And daily vows ascend ; 
His kingdom still increasing,— 

A kingdom without end : 
Tlie tide of time shall never 

His covenant remove ; 
His name shall stand forever,— • 

That name to us is — Love, 
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1173. Matt. 13:17. C.I. 

1 O God ! onr God ! tbon shinest here, 
Thine own this latUir day ; 
To us thy radiant steps appear ; 
Here beams thy glorious way ! 

8 The fathers had not all of 'thee! 
New births are in thv grace ; 
All open to our souls shall bo 
Thy glory's hiding-place. 

3 On ns thy Spirit hast thou poured, 

T«> us thy word has come ; 
Wo feel, we bless thoe, quickening Lord, 
Thou slialt not find us dumb ! 

4 Thou comest near; thou standcst by; 

Our work begins to shine ; 

Thou dwellest with us mightily ; 

On speed the years divine ! 

1174. I«.fi2:2. Ils&lOs. 
1 Daughter of Zion, awake from thy sad- 



Awake, for thy foes shall oppress thee no 

more ; 
Bright o'er thy hills dawns the day-star 

of gladness; 
Arise, for the night of thy sorrow is o'er. 

2 Strong were thy foes ; but the arm that 

subdued them, 
And scattered their legions, was mightier 

far; 
They fled like the chaff from the scourge 

that pursued them ; 
Vain were their steeds and their chariots 

of war. 

8 Daughter of Zion, the power that hath 
saved thee 

Extolled with the harp and the timbrel 
should be ; 

Shout, for the foe is destroyed that en- 
slaved thee ; 

The oppressor is vanquished, and Zion is 
free ! 

1175. PMlnlOl G. I. 

1 Let Zion and her sons rejoice — 
Behold the promised hour ! 
HerGoii hath heard her nionming voice, 
And comes to exalt his power. 



2 Her dust and ruins that remain 

Are precious in our eyes; 

Those ruins shall be built again, 

And all that dust shall rise. 

3 The Lord will raise Jerusalem, 

And stand in glory there ; 
Nations shall how before his name. 
And kings atteud with fear. 

4 He sits a sovereign on his throne, 

With pity in his eyes ; 
He heai-s the dying prisoners' groan, 
And sees their sighs aris?. 

5 He frees the soul condemned to death, 

Nor, when his saints complain, 
Shall it be said that praying breath 
Was ever spent in vain. 

6 This shall be known when wc are dead, 

And left on long record. 
That nations yet unborn may road, 
And trust and praise the Ix)rd. 



1176. 



1 Peter 1:10, 11. 



P.9L 



1 Wake ! the welcome day appcare:h, 
Every heart with joy it cheereth ! 
Wake I the Lord's great year boholJ I 
That which holy men of old, 
Those who throng the sacred pages 
Waited for through countless ages : 

Hallelujah ! Hallelujah ! 

2 Patriarchs erst and priests aspiring. 
Kings and prophets long desiring. 
Saw not this before they died : — 
Lo, the Light to them denied ! 
See its beams to earth directed ! 
Welcome, O thou long-expected I 

Hallelujah I Hallelujah ! 

3 In onr stead himself he offers 
On the accursed tree he suffers, 
That his death's sweet savor may 
Take our curse for aye away ; 
Cross and curse for us enduring, 
Hope and heaven to us securing: 

Hallelujah I Hallelujah ! 

4 Rent the temple curtain's centre ; 
Come, ye nations, freely enter 
Through the vail the holy place I 
Freely stand before his face, 

Here your grateful tributes bringing : 
Come thou Bride, forever singing, 
Hallelujah 1 Hallelujah ! 
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1177. Liik«2:ia. C. H.D. 

1 It came upon the midnight clear, 

That glorious song of old, 
From angels bending near the earth 

To touch their harps of gold ; 
"Peace to the earth, good-will to man, 

From heaven's all-gracious King :" 
The earth in solemn stillness lay, 

To hear the angels sing. 

2 Still through the cloven skies they come, 

With peaceful wings unfurled; 
And still celestial music floats 

O'er all the weary world ; 
Above its sad and lowly plains 

They bend on heavenly wing, 
And ever o'er its Babel sounds, 

The blessed angels sing. 

3 O ye, beneath life's crushing load, 

Whose forms are bending low, 
Who toil along the climbing way. 

With painful steps and slow; — 
Look up 1 for glad and golden hours 

Come swiftly on the wing; 
Oh, rest beside the weary road, 

And hear the angels sing ! 

4 For lo I the days are hastening on, 

By ppophetrbards foretold. 
When with the ever-circling years 

Comes round the age of gold ! 
When peace shall over all the earth 

Its final splendors fling, 
And the whole world send back the song 

Which now the angels slug] 

1178, 0«,.l:2. CM. 

1 Spirit of power and mig];it, behold 

A world by sin destroyed 1 
Creator Spirit, as of old, 
Move on the formless void. 

2 Give thou the word : that healing sonnd 

Shall quell the deadly strife, 
And eailh ag;ain, like Eden crowned, 
Produce the tree of life. 

3 If sang the morning stars of joy 

When nature rose to view, 
What strains will angel harps employ 
When thou shalt all renew I 

i And if the sons of God rejoice 
To hear a Saviour's name, 
23 



How will the ransomed raise their voice, 
To whom that Saviour came ! 

5 Lo! every kindred, tongue, and tribe, 
Assembling round the throne. 
The now creation shall ascribe 
To sovereign love alone. 



Sph. 5 ; 25. 



P.M 



1179, 

1 Behold the temple of the Lord, 
The work of God, by man abhorred, 

. Appearing fair and splendid ; 
It lifts its head in spite of foes, 
And though a hostile world oppose, 
The work will yet be ended I 

2 A building this, not made with hands ; 
On firm foundations, lo ! it stands, 

For God himself lias laid them ! 
The workmanship of God alone — 
The rich materials all his own — 

'T was he himself who made them. 

3 He builds it for his glory's sake, 
Its solid frame no force can shake, 

llowever men despise it ; 
And Time, that other work destroys, 
'Gainst this in vain its power employs ; 

The work of God defies it ! 

1180. I«^fi3;l,3. C.1 

1 Daugbtkr of Zion ! from the dust 

Exalt thy fallen head ; 
Again in thy Redeemer trust,— 
He calls thee from the dead. 

2 Awake, awake, put on thy strength,— 

Thy beautiful array ; 
Thy d:iy of freedom dawns at length, — 
The Lord's appointed day. 

3 Rebuild thy walls, thy bounds enlarge, 

And send thy heralds forth ; 
Say to the south, — " Give up thy charge,, 
And keep not back, O north !" 

4 They come! they come I thine exiled 

bands. 
Where'er they rest or roam. 
Have heard thy voice in dlotant lands. 
And hasten to their home. 

5 Thus, though the universe shall burn. 

And God his works destroy. 
With songs, thy ransomed shall return, 
And everlasting joy. 
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1181. 1 Then. 4: 14. 

11 AsLBEP in Jesus I blessed sleep ! 
From which none ever wake to weep ; 
A calm and nndisturbcd repose, 
Unbroken by the last of foes. 

'2 Asleep in Jesus ! oh» how sweet 
To be for such a slumber meet ! 
With holy confidence to sing 
That death hath lost its venomed sting ! 

•3 Asleep in Jesus 1 peaceful rest I 
Wh6se waking: is supremely blest ; 
No fear — no woe, shall dim the hour 
That manifests the Saviour's power. 

4 Asleep in Jesus ! oh, for me 
May such a blissful refuge be : 
Securely shall my ashes lie, 

And wait the summons from on high. 

5 Asleep in Jesus ! far from thee 

Thy kindred and their graves may be : 
But thine is still a blessed sleep 
From which none ever wake to weep. 

1182. John Ws 41. 

1 Dear is the spot where Christians sleep, 
And sweet the strains their spirits pour ; 
Oh, why should we in anguish weep? — 
They are not lost, but gone before. 

2 Secure fi-om every mortal care, 
By sin and sorrow vexed no more, 
Eternal happiness they share 
Who are not lost, but gone before. 



3 To Zion's peaceful courts above 
In faith triumphant may we soar. 
Embracing in the arms of love. 

The friends not lost, but gone before. 

4 To Jordan's bink whene'er we come. 
And hear the swelling waters roar ; 
Jesus ! convey us safely home, 

To friends not lost, but gone before. 

1183. ReT. 14:13. 

1 How blest the righteous when he dies ! 
When sinks a weary soul to rest ! 
How mildly beam the closing eyes! 
How gently heaves the expiring brea&t! 

2 So fades a summer cloud away ; 

So sinks the gale when storms are o'er; 
So gently shuts the eye of day ; ' 
So dies a wave along the shore. 

3 A holy quiet reigns around, 

A calm which life nor death destroys ; 
And naught disturbs that peace profound 
Which his unfettered soul enjoys. 

4 Farewell, conflicting hopes and fears, 
Where licrhts and shades alternate dwell ; 
Howbrighttheunchangingmornappearsl 
Farewell, inconstant world, farewell ! 

5 Life's labor done, as sinks the clay, 
Lifi^ht from its load the spirit flie% 
While heaven and earth combine to sav, 
"How blest the righteous when he dies!*' 
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1184. PMlml27 2. 

1 Wht should we start, and fear to die I 
What timorous woruis we mortals arc I 
Death is tiie ^ate of endless joy, 

And yet we dread to enter there. 

2 The pains, the groans, the dying strife 
Fright our approaching souls away ; 
We still shrink back again to life. 
Fond of our prison and our clay. 

3 Oh, if my Lord would come and meet, 
My soul should stretch her wings in h^iste, 
Fly fearlGs»s through death's iron gate, 
Nor feel the terrors as she passed 1 

4 Jesus can make a dying bed 
Feel soft as downy pillows are, 
While on his breast I lean ray head. 
And breathe my life out sweetly there ! 

1185. Psalm 9a 

1 Through every age, eternal God ! 
Thou art our rest> our safe abode ; 
High was thy throne, ere heaven was made, 
Or earth thy humble footstool laid. 

2 Long hadst thou reigned, ere time began, 
Or dust was fashioned to a man ; 

And long thy kingdom shnll endure. 
When earth and time shall be no more. 

3 Bat man, weak man, is born to die, 
Made up of guilt and vanity ; 

Thy dreadful sentence. Lord! was just, — 
*• Return, ye sinners I to your dust'' 



4 Death, like an ovei-fl owing stream. 
Sweeps us away ; our life 's a dream ; 
An empty tale ; a morning flower, 
Cut down and withered in an hour. 

6 Teach us, O Lord ! how frail is man ; 
And kindly lengthen out our span. 
Till a wise care of piety 
Fit us to die, and dwell with thee, 

1186. I«u87:2. 

1 Gently, my Saviour, lot me down, 
To slumber in the arms of death ; 
I rest my soul on thee alone, 
Ev'u till ray last, expiring breath. 

2 Soon will the storm of life be o'er, 
And I shall enter endless rest ; 
There I shall live to sin no more. 
And bless thy name, forever blest 

3 Bid me possess sweet peace within ; 
Let child-like patience keep my heart; 
Then shall 1 feel my heaven begin, 
Before my spirit hence depart. 

4 Oh, speed thy chariot,, God of love ! 
And take me from this world of woe ; 
I long to reach those joys above. 
Anil bid farewell to ail below. 

6 There shall my raptured spirit raise 
Still louder notes than angels sing,— 
High glories to Immanuel's grace. 
My God, my Saviour, and my King I 
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1187. Eccl.l2:7. 

1 Unvail thy bosom, faithful tomb ! 
Take this new treasure to thy trust ; 
And give these sacred relics room 
To shimber in the silent dust. 

2 Nor pain, nor grief, nor anxious fear, 
Invade tliy bounds ; no mortal woes 
Can reach the peaceful sleeper here, 
While angels watch the soft repoee. 

3 So Jesus slept ; (rod's dyirig Son 
Passed thro' the grave and blessed the bed : 
Rest here, blest sjiint, till from his throne 
The morning break, and pierce the shade. 

4 Break from his throne, illustrious morn ! 
Attend, O earth ! his sovereign word : 
Restore tliy trust : a glorious form 
Shall then ascend to meet the Lord I 

1 188. ?■*«» f» : 10. 

1 Shall man, God of life and light ! 
Forever moulder in the grave ? 
Canst thou forget thy glorious work. 
Thy promise, and thy power to save ? 

2 In those dark, silent realms of night, 
Shall peace and hope no more arise ? 
No future morning light the tomb. 
Nor day-star gild the darksome skies? 

8 Cease, cease, ye vain, desponding fears ! 
When Christ, our Lord, from darkness 
sprang, 

64 



Death, the last foe, was captive led, 
And heaven with praise and wonder rang. 

4 Faith sees the bright eternal doors 
Unfold to make her children way; 
They shall be clothed with endless life, 
And shine in everlasting day. 

5 The tnimp shall sound, the dead sha.l 

wake, 
From the cold tomb the slumberers spring 
Thro' heaven, with joy,their myriads rise 
And hail their Saviour and their King ! 

1180. Beb. 13:14. 

1 " We 'vk no abiding city here :" 
Sad truth, were this to be our home ; 
But let this thought our spirits cheer, 
*' We seek a city yet to come." 

2 " We 've no abiding city here ;" 
We seek a city out of sight : 
Zion its name— rthe Lord is there, 
It shines with everlasting light. 

3 O sweet abode of peace and love. 
Where pilgrims freed from toil are blcftti 
Had I the pinions of a dove, 

I 'd fly to thee, and be al rest 

4 But hash, my soul ! nor dare repine; 
The time my God appoints is l>est : 
While here, to do his will be mine, 
And his to fix my time of rest. 
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1190* Pf. 103:10. 

1 So fades the lovely blooming flower, 
Frail, smiling soIhco of an hour! 

So 800II our transient comforts %, 
And pleasure only blooms to die. 

2 Is there no kind, no lenient art 
To heal the anguish of the heart ? 
Divine Redeemer, be thou nigh : 
Thy comforts were not made to die! 

3 Then gentle Patience smiles on Pain, 
And dying Hope revives again ; 

Ho()e wipes the tear from Sormw's eye, 
And Faith points upward to the sky. 

1191. PwIinlT. 

1 What sinners value I resign ; 

Lord ! 'tis enough that thou art mine; 

I shall behold thy blissful fnco, 

And stand complete in righteousness. 

2 This life 's a dream — an empty show ; 
But the bright world, to which I go, 
Uath jovK substantial ami sincere ; 
When shall I wake, and find me there ? 

Oh ! glorious hour ! — oh ! blest abode I 
I shall be near, and like my God ; 
And flesh and sin no more control 
The sacred pleasures of the soul. 

4 My flesh shall slnmb'T in the ground. 
Till the last trumpet's joyful sound; 
Then burst the chains, with sweetsur]»rise, 
And in my Saviour's image rise ! 



1 192. Job n: 22. 

1 Behold the path that mortals tread 
Down to the regions of the dead ! 
Nor will the fleeting moments slay, 
Nor can we measure back our way. 

2 Our kindred and our friends are grmc ; 
Know, O ray soul, this doom thine own I 
Feeble as theirs, my mortal frame, 
The same my way, my house the same. 

3 And must I, from the cheerful lisrht, 
Pass to the grave's perpetual night, — 
From scenes of duty, meaiis of grace. 
Must I to God's triimnal pass? 

4 Awake, my soul, thy way prepare, 
And lose, in this, each mortiil care ; 
\Vith steady feet that path be trod, 
Which through ihegrave conducts toGocL 

1193. Pulm99. 

1 Oh ! let me, gracious Lord ! extend 
My view, to life's approaching end : 
What are my days? — a span, their line; 
And what my age, compared with thinef 

2 God of my fathers ! here, as they, 
I walk, the pilgrim of a day ; 

A transient guest, thy works admire. 
And instant to my home retire. 

3 Oh ! spare me. Lord ! in mercy, spare, 
And nature's failing strength repair; 
Ere, life's short circuit wandered o'er, 

I perish, and am seen no more I 
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1194. 2 Cor. 6! 8. 

1 Why do we mourn departing friends, 

Or shake at death's alarms ? 
'Tis Imt the voice that Jesus sends, 
To call thcra to his arms. 

2 Arc we not tending upward, too, 

As fast as time can move ? 
Nor would wo wish the lionrs more slow. 
To keep ns from our love. 

3 Why should we tremble to convey 

Their bodies to the tomb ? 
There the dear flesh of Jesus lay. 
And scattered all the gloom. 

4 The graves of all the saints he blessed. 

And softened every bed ; 
Where should the dying members rest, 
But with the dying Head ? 

6 Thence he arose, ascending high, 
And showed our feet the way ; 
Up to the Lord we, too, shall fly, 
At the great rising day. 

6 Then let the last loud trumpet sound, 
And bid our kindred rise ; 
Awake ! yo nations under ground ; 
Ye saints! ascend the skies. 

119.5. Phil, 1:21. 

I Why should our tears in sorrow flow. 
When God recalls his own ; 
And bids them leave a world of woo 
For an immortal crown ? 



2 Is not ev'n death a gain to those 

Whose life to God was given ? 
Gladly to earih their eyes they close, 
To open them in heaven. 

3 Their toils are past, their work is done, 

And they are fully blest : 
They fought the fight, the victory won, 
And entered into rest. 

4 Then let our sorrows cease to flow,— 

God has i*ecalled his own ; 
And let our hearts in every woe. 
Still say,— "Thy will be doneT 

1198. JobS:17-rOt 

1 How still and peaceful is the gravel 

Where, life's vain tumults past, 
The appointed house, by heaven's decree, 
Receives us all at last. 

2 The wicked there from troubling cease ; 

Their passions rage no more ; 
And there the weary pilgrim rests 
From all the toils be bore. 

3 There servants, masters, small and great, 

Partake the same repose ; 
And there, in peace, the ashes mix 
Of those who once were foes. 

4 All, leveled by the hand of death, 

Lie sleepinac in the tomb, 
Till God in judgment odls them forth, 
To meet their final dooiu 
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1 Cor. 15 : S&. 



1197. 

1 Oh, for an overcoming feith, 
To cliecr my dying hours; 
To triumph o'er approaching death, 
And all his -frighttul powers ! 

1 Joyful, with all the strength I have, 

My quivering lips should sing, — 

" Where is thy boasted victory, grave ; 

And where, O death, thy sting ?" 

3 Now to the God of victory 
Immortal tlianks V)e paid ; — 
Who makes us conquerors, while we die. 
Through Christy om living Head ! 

. / '-\^ 

©8«^ V -^ «8«xnL Viz 23. 

y 'feorrow's night, and danger^s path, 
AoMd the deepening gl(X)m, 
We, follower of our suffering Lord, 
Are marching to the tomb. 

2 Th«re, when the turmoil is no more, 

And iill our powera decay. 
Our cold remains in solitude 
Sliall sleep the years away. 

3 Our labora done, securely laid 

In this our last retreat, 
Unheeded o'er our silent dust 
The storms of earth shall beat 

4 Yet not thus buried or extinct, 

The vital spark shall lie : 
For o*cr life's wreck that spark shall rise 
To seek its kindred sky. 



"wA^" 



p Tliese ashes, too, this little dust, 
I Our Father's care shall keep, 
Y Till the last angel rise and break 
^ The long and dreary sleep. 

6 Then love's soft dew o'er ev 

Shall shed its mildest rays, 

And the lonor-silent voice awake 

With shouts of endless praise. 

1199. 2Cor. 4; 14. 

1 Whkjt downward to the darksome tomb 

I thoughtful turn ray eyes, 
Frail nature trembles at the gloom, 

And anxious feai*s arise. 

2 Why shrinks my soul 1 — in death's em- 

brace 
Once Jesus captive slept : 
And angels, hovering o'er the place, 

II is lowly pillow kept. 

3 Thus shall they guard my sleeping dnsti 

And, as the Saviour rose. 
The grave again shall yield her trust. 
And end my deep repose. 

4 My Lord, before to glory gone, 

Shall bid me come away ; 
And calm and brightshall break the dawQ 
Of heaven's eternal day. 

6 Then let my faith each fear dispel, 
And gild with light the grave ; 
To him my loftiest praises swell. 
Who died from death to save. 
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1200. lTIi««.4:ir. 

i *' Forever with the Lord P* 
So, Jesus ! let it be ; 
Life from the dead is in that word ; 
'T is immortality. 

2 Here, in the body pent, 

Absent from thee I roam : 
Yet nightly pitch my moving tent 
A day's march nearer home. 

3 My Father's house on high. 

Home of my soul ! how near. 
At times^ to faith's aspinng eye. 
Thy golden gates appear ! 

4 "Forever with the Lord T 

Father, if 't is thy will. 
The promise of thy gracious word 
£v'n here to me fulfill. 

6 So, when my latest breath 

Shall rend the vail in twain, 
By death I shall escape from death. 
And lite eternal gain. 

6 Knowing as I am known, 

How shall I love that word. 

And oft repeat ]>efore the throne, 

** Forever with the Lord!" 

1201. NqblZSIO. 

1 Oh, for the death of those 
Who slumber in the Lord ! 
Oh, be like theirs my last repose, 
Like thei» my last reward \ 



T' 



2 Tlieir bodies in t}>e gronnd, 

In silent hope may lie. 
Till the last iriimpet's jo^^nl sound 
Shall call them to the sky. 

3 Their ransomed spirits soar 

On wings of faith and love. 

To meet the Saviour they adore, 

And reign with him above. 

4 With US their names shall live 

Through li>ng succeeding years, 
Embalmed with all our hearts c^a gi^*e, 
Our praises and our tears. 

1202. Zeeb.l:5. 

1 How swift the torrent rolls, 

That bears us to the sea I 
The tide which hurries thoughtless souls 
To vast eternity ! 

2 Our fathers, where are they, 

With all they called their own? 
Their joys and griefs, and hopes and cares, 
And wealth and honor gone ! 

8 God of our fathers hear, 
Thou everlasting Friend ! 
While we, as on life's utmost vergCi 
Our souls to thee commend. 

4 Of all the pions dead 

May we the footsteps trace. 
Till with them, in the land of light. 
We dwell before thy face. 
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1203. 

1 It is not death to die — 

To leave this wearj road, 
And ^uid the brotherhood on high, 
To be at home with God. 

2 It is not death to close 

The eye long dimmed by tears. 
And wake, iu glorious repose 
To spend eternal years. 

S It is not death to bear 

The wrench that sets lis free 
From dungeon chain, — to breathe the air 
Of boundless liberty. 

4 It is not death to fling 

Aside this sinful dnst^ 
And rise, on strono: exulting wing, 
To live among the just. 

5 Jesus, thou Prince of life ! 

Thy chosen cannot die ; 
Like thee, they conquer in the strife. 
To reign with thee on high. 

1 204. Job M . 14. 

1 A FEW more years shall roll, 

A few more seasons come ; 
And we shall be with those that rest, 
Asleep within the tomb ; — 

2 A few more storms shall beat 

On this wild rocky shore ; 
And we shall be where tempests cease, 
And surges swell no more : — 



3 A fyw more struggles here, 

A few more partings o*er, 
A few more toils, a few more tears, 
And we shall weep no more : — 

4 Then, my Lord, prepare 

My soul for that biest day ; 
Oh, wash me in thy precious bloody 
And take my sins away 1 

1205. Heb. 4:0. 

1 Rest for the toiling hand. 

Rest for the anxious brow. 
Rest for the weary, way-worn feet^ 
Rest from all labor now ; — 

2 Rest for the fevered brain, 

Rest for the throbbing eye ; 
Thro' these parched lips of thine no mora 
Shall pass the moan or sigh. 

3 Soon shall the trump of God 

Give out the welcome sound. 
That shakes thy silent chamber-wallsi 
And breaks the sealed ground. 

4 Ye dwellers in the dust. 

Awake! come forth and sing; 

Sliarp has your frost of winter been. 

But bright shall be your spring. 

5 'T was sown in weakness here : 

T will then be raised in p<>wer; 
Tliat which was sown an earthly seed. 
Shall rise a heavenly flower ! 
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1 '20G. Job 7 : IG. 

1 I WOULD Dot live alway : I ask Dot to stay 
Where storm after storm rises dark o*cr 

the way ; 
The few lurid mornings that dawn on us 

hero 
Are enough for life's woes, full enough 

for its cheer. 

2 I would not live alway, thus fettered by 

sin — 

Temptation without and corruption with- 
in : 

Ev'n the rapture of pardon is mingled 
with fears, 

And the mip of thanksgiving with peni- 
tent tcai-s. 

B I would not live alway ; no, welcome the 

t<Mnb ; 
Since Jesus hath lain there, I dread not 

its gloom ; 
There sweet be my rest, till he bid me 

arise 
To hail him in triumph descending the 

skies. 

i Who, who would live alway, away from 

his God, 
Away iVom yon heaven, that blissful 

abode, 
Where the rivers of pleasure flow o'er 

the bright plains, 
A.nd the noontide of glory eternally 

reigns ? — 



h— 7-t 



Where the saints of all ages m harmony 

meet. 

Their Saviour and brethren transported 
to greet ; 

While the anthems of rapture unceas- 
ingly roll. 

And the smile of the Lord is the feast 
of the soul. 

1207. 2 Cor. 13: la 

1 For what shall I praise thee, my God 

and my King, 

For what blessings the tribute of grati- 
tude bring ? 

Shall I praise thee for pleasure, for health, 
or for ease, 

For the sunshine of youth, for the garden 
of peace? 

2 For this I should praise ; but if only for 

this, 

I should leave half untold the donation 
of bliss I 

I thank thee for sickness, for sorrow, and 
care. 

For the thorns I have gathered, the an- 
guish I bear; — 

3 For nights of anxiety, watching^ and tears, 
A present of pain, a prospective of fears; 
I praise thee, I bless thee, my Lord aiiJ 

my God, 
For the good and the evil thy hand Iiatb 
bestowed I 
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A Christian cannot die before his tune ; The Lord's appointment is the servant's hour. 
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1 208. P>. 103 : 24. 

1 Go to the grave in all thy glorious prime ! 
In full activity of zeal and power ; 

A Christian cannot die before his time ; 
The Lord's appointment is the servant's 
hour. 

2 Go to the grave ; at noon from labor 

cease ; 
Rest on thy sheaves, thy harvest-task is 

done ; 
Come from the heat of battle, and in 

peace, 
Soldier! go home; with thee the fight is 

won. 

3 Go to the grave, which, faithful to its 

trust, 
The germ of immortality shall keep ; 
While, safe as wattthed by cherubim, thy 

dust 
Shall to the judgment-day in Jesus sleep. 

4 Go to the grave, for there thy Saviour lay 
In death's embraces, ere he rose on high ; 
And all the ransomed, by that narrow 

way, 
Pass to eternal life beyond the sky. 

5 Go to the grave? no, take thy seat 

above I 
Be thy pure spirit present with the Lord, 
Where thou for faith and hope hast per- 
fect love, 
And open vision for the written Word. 



1209. 

1 Often at evening comesa glowingthought 
Of that which lies beyond our present 

sense ; 
Of those high scenes whose glories all 

are wrought 
By God's pure love, and his omnipotence. 

2 The golden bars that shine behind the sun, 
The glorious seas that seem beneath him 

poured, 
The splendid hues, all melting into one, — 
These look thy outworks, palace of the 

Lord! 

3 Yet not, not here, city of our God I 
Do we thy ageless glories truly see. 

As when the souls, submissive 'neath the 

rod. 
Or white in pureness, testify of thee I 

4 A holy chanty still tells us more 

Of thy real beauty, bright, serene and 
high. 

Where love and faith walk on the em- 
blazoned floor. 

And peifect joy doth sing unceasingly. 

5 O Son of God ! exalted on thy throne. 
By whom our pardon, light, and peace 

are given. 
Impart the grace that comes from thee 

alone. 
And make us feel, that we may see, thy 

heaven. 
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This lifeless, mould^riDg clay; Kor pain, nor grief, nor anxious fear, Can reach the peaceful sleeper here. 
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t210. 1 Cor. 16: 36. 

1 This place is boly ground ! 

World, with its cares, away ! 
A holy, solemn stillness, round 

This lifeless, mouldering clay ; 
Nor pain, nor grief, nor anxious fear, 
Can reach the peaceful sleeper here. 

2 Behold the bed of death, 

The pale and mortal clay ! 
Heard ye the sob of parting breath ? 

Marked ye the eye s last ray ? 
No ! life so sweetly ceased to be, 
It lapsed in immortality. 

3 Why mourn the pious dead f 

Why sorrows swell our eyes I 
Can sighs recall the spirit fled ? 

Siiall vain regrets arise ? 
Though death has caused this altered 

mien, 
In heaven the ransomed soul is seen. 

4 Bury the dead, and weep 

In stillness o'er the loss. 
Bury the dead ! in Christ they sleep 

Who bore on earth his cross; 
And from the grave their dust shall rise, 
In his own ima<^e to the skies. 



1211. ICor.WcWl 

1 Friend after friend departs ; 

Who has not lost a friend ? 
There is no union here of hearts 

That finds not here an end: 
Were this frail world our only resti 
Living or dying, none were blest 

2 Beyond the flight of time, 

Beyond this vale of death, 
There surely is som'e blessM clime 

Where life is not a breath. 
Nor life's affections transient fire. 
Whose sparks fly upward aud expire. 

3 There is a world above 

Where parting is unknown ; 
A whole eternity of love 

Formed for the good alone ; 
And faith beholds the dying here 
Translated to that happier sphere. 

4 Thus star by star declines 

Till all are passed away. 
As morning high and higher shines 

To pure and pei*fect day : 
Nor sink those stars in empty night ; 
They hide themselves in heaven's own 
light. 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



DEATH. 



365 



Pulton. Ts. 



1. Bro - thcr, though from yon - der sky Com - eth nei - ther Toice nor cry, 

— ^- m ^ « ^ rJ ^ s — .-• ^ ^-J— « r* # (S — - 



Yet ve know from thee to - day Ev - ery paia hath passed a - way. 
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1212* John lit 2S. 

1 Brother, though froni yonder sky 
Cometh neither voice nor cry, 
Yet we know from thee to-day 
Every pain hath passed away. 

2 Not for thee shall tears be given, 
Child of God, and heir of heaven ; 
For he gave thee sweet release; 
Thine the Christian's death of peace. 

3 Well we know thy living faith 
Had the power to conquer death •. 
As a living rose may bloom 

By the border of the tomb. 

4 Brother, in that solemn trust 
We commend thee, dust to dust 1 
In that faith we wait, till, risen 
Thoii shalt meet us all in heaven. 

5 While we weep as Jesus wept. 
Thou shalt sleep as Jesus slept; 
With thy Saviour thou shalt rest, 
Crowned, and glorified, and blest. 

1*13. B6v7:». 

1 Palms of glory, raiment bright, 

Crowns that never fade away. 
Gird and deck the saints in light; 
Priests, and kings,and conquerors, they. 

2 Yet the conquerors bring their palms 

To the Lamb amid the throne, 
And proclaim, in joyful psalms. 
Victory through his cross alone. 



3 Kings for harps their crowns resign. 

Crying, as they strike the chords, — 
"Take the kingdom ; it is thine, 
King of kings, and Lord of lords.** 

4 Round the altar priests confess. 

If their robes are white as snow, 
'T was their Saviour's righteousness, 
And his blood, that made them so. 

1214. Rer. 14:13. 

1 Hark ! a voice divides the sky I 

Happy are the faithful dead 
In the Lord who sweetly die ! 

They from all their toils are freed. 

2 Ready for their glorious crown. 

Sorrows past and sins forgiven,— 
Here they lay their burden down, 
Hallowed and made meet for heaven. 

3 Yes! the Christian's course is run 1 

Ended is the glorious strife ; 
Fought the tight, the work is doUA ; 
Death is swallowed up in life I 

4 Lo ! the prisoner is released — 

Lightened of his heavy load ; 
Where the weary are at rest. 
He is gathered unto God I 

5 When from flesh the spirit freed, 

Hastens homeward to return. 
Mortals cry, '* A man is dead !" 
Angels sing, " A child is Iwm f 
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"We would at this sol - emu meet - ing, Calm-ly say, — thy will be done. 






1£15. Matt 8: 10. 

1 Jesus, while our hearts are bleeding 

O^QV the spoils that death has won, 
We would at this solemn meeting, 
Calmly say, — thy will be done. 

2 Thongh cast down, we Ve not forsaken ; 

Though afflicted, not alone ; 
Thou didst give, and thou hast taken ; 
Blessed Lord, — thy will be done. 

8 Tho' to-day we 're filled with mourning, 
Mercy still is on the throne ; 
With thy smiles of love returning, 
We can sing— thy will be done. 

4 By thy hands the boon was given, 
Thou hast taken but thine own : 
Lord of earth, and God of heaven, 
Evermore, — thy will bo done 1 

1216. Luke 24: 29. 

1 Tarry with me, my Saviour ! 

For the day is passing by ; 
See ! the shades of evening gather, 
And the night is drawing nigh. 

2 Deeper, deeper grow the shadows, 

I*aler now the glowing west, 
Swiil the night of death advances ; 
Shall it be the night of rest? 

3 Lonely seems the vale of shadow ; 

Sinks my heart with troubled fear ; 
Give me faith for clearer vision. 

Speak thou, Lord, in words of cheer. 



4 Let me hear thy voice behind me, 

Calming all these. wild alarms; 
Let me, underneath my weakness. 
Feel tho everlasting arms. 

5 Feeble, trembling, fainting, dying, 

Lord, I cast myself on thee ; 
Tarry with me through the darkness ; 
While I sleep, still watch by me. 

(J Tarry with me, my Saviour ! 
Lay my head upon thy breast 
Till the morning ; then awake mo — 
Morning of eternal rest 1 

1217, Psalm U6: IS. 

1 Cease, ye mourners, cease to languish 

O'er the grave of those you love ; 
Pain and death, and night and anguish 
Enter not the world above. 

2 While our silent steps are straying 

Lonely thro' night's deepening shade, 
Glory's brightest beams are playing 
Round the happy Christian's" head. 

3 Light and peace at once deriving 

From the hand of God most higb. 
In his glorious presence living, 
They shall never, never die. 

4 Now, ye mourners, cease to languish 

O'er the grave of those you love ; 
Far removed from pain and anguish, 
They are chanting hymna above. 
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Thus to thoughtless mor > tals eall-ing. In 



a sad and boI - emn sound 1 

a. 






1218. In.M:«. 

1 See the leaves nround us falling, 

Dry and withered to the ground ; 
Thus to thoughtless mortals calling, 
In a sad and solemn sound : — 

2 " Sons of Adam, once in Eden, 

When like him, ye blighted fell, 
Hear the lesson we are reading, 
'T is alas ! the truth we tell. 

3 "Youth, on length of df^s presuming, 

Who the pat us of pleasure tread. 
View us, late in beauty blooming, 
Numbered now among the dead. 

4 " Though as yet no losses grieve you, 

Gay with liealth and many a grace, 
Let no cloudless skies deceive you, 
Summer gives to autumn place. 

5 ** Yearly in our course appearing, 

Messengers of shortest stay, 
Thus we preach in mortal hearing — 
Ye, like us, shall pass away.^ 

fl On the tree of life eternal. 

Oh, lc*t all our hopes be laid ! 
This alone, forever vernal, 

Bears a leaf that shall not fade. 

1219. aTIxn.4i8L 

) Ready now to spread my pinions, 
Glad to wing my flight away 
From the gloom that hovers round me, 
To the realms of endless day. 
66 



2 Ready to be freed from sorrow. 

Teal's and partings, toil and pain ; 
Ready for the heavenly mansion ; 
Life is dear, but death is gain. 

3 Ready with the just made perfect, 

Clothed in robes of light to be ; 
Swelling the enraptured chorus, 
Singing joy and victory. 

4 As the bird with warbling music 

Soars above our feeble sight, 
Singing still, and still ascending, 
Melting in the glorious light,— 

5 So the dying saint, departing, 

Joyful takes his heavenward way ; 
Life, and time, and gladness blending 
In the light of perfect day. 

1220. M«rk5:S«. 

1 Sister, thou wast mild and lovely^ 

Gentle as the summer breeze. 
Pleasant as the air of evening, 
When it floats among the trees. 

2 Peaceful be thy silent slumber — 

Peaceful in the grave so low ; 
Thou no more wilt join our number ; 
Thou no more our ^ongs shalt knowt 

3 Yet again we hope to meet thee. 

When the day of life is fled ; 
Then in heaven with joy to greet thee, 
Where no farewell tear is shed ! 
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1221. Oen.l9:17. 

1 Th« voice of free grace cries, Escape to 

the mountain, 
For Adam's lost race Christ hath opened 

a fountain ; 
For sin and uncleanncss, and every trans- 
gression, 
His blood flows most freely in streams of 
salvation. 

Hallelujah to the Lamb, who hath 

purchased our pardon, 
We'll praise him again, when we 
pass over Jordan ! 

2 Ye souls that are wounded I oh, flee to 

the Saviour! 
He calls you in mercy, 't is infinite favor ; 
Your sins are increasing, escape to the 

mountain — 
His blood can remove them, it flows from 

the fountain. 

Hallelujah to the Lamb, etc. 

3 Jcsns! ride onward, triumphantly 

glorious ! 
O'er sin, death, and hell, then art more 
than victorious; 



fur the 12S2d hTinn. 

Thy name is the theme of the great con- 
gregation, 

While angels and men raise the shout of 
Siilvation. 

Hallelujah to the Lamb, etc. 

4 With joy shall we stand, when escaped 
to the shore ; 
With harps in our hands, wc '11 prairie 

him the more ; 
We'll range the sweet plains on the 

banks of the river. 
And sing of salvation forever and ever! 
Hallelujah to the Lamb, ftc. 

1222, JohiilI:2S. 

I Thou art gone to the grave ! bnt we will 

not deplore thee. 
Though sorrows and darkness encompass 

the tomb ; 
The Saviour hath passed through itspo^ 

tals before thee ; 
And the lamp of his love is thy guide 

through the gloom. 
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1223. Phil. 8:21. 

1 No, no, it 18 not dying 

To go unto our God ; 
This gloomy earth forsaking, 
Our journey homeward taking, 

Along the starry road. 

2 No, no, it is not dying 

Heavcn^s citizen to be ; 
A crown immortal wearing, 
And rest unbroken sharing, 

From care and conflict free, 

3 No, no, it is not dying 

The Shepherd's voice to know ; 



His sheep he ever leadeth. 
His peaceful flock he feedeth, 
Where living pastures grow. 

4 No, no, it is not dying 

To wear a heavenly crown ; 
Among God's people dwellings 
The glorious triumph swelling. 

Of him whose sway we own. 

5 Oh, no! this is not dying. 

Thou Saviour of mankind ! 
There, streams of love are flowing,. 
No hindrance ever knowing ; 

Here, only drops we find. 



1222. {Cofteladed.) 

2 Th,6u art gone to the grave ! we no longer 

behold thee, 
Nor tread the rough paths of the world 

by thy side ; 
But the wide arms of mercy are spread 

to enfold thee, 
And sinners may hope, for the Sinless 

hath died. 

3 Tlion art gone to the grave; and, its 

mansion forsaking, 
Perchance thy weak spirit in doubt lin- 
gered long ; 

24 



But the sunshine of heaven beamed 

bright on thy waking, 
And the sound thou didst hear was the 

seraphim's song. 

Thou art gone to the grave ! but we will 
not deplore thee, 

Since God was thy ransom, thy guardian, 
thy guide ; 

He gave thee, he took thee, and he will 
restore thee ; 

And death hath no sting, since the Sa- 
viour hath died. 
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1 JiEBuslives! naloDgerDow 

Can tb J terrors, Death, appall rae ; 
Josas lives ! and well I know, 

From the dead he will recall me ; 
Better life will then commence. 
This ^all be my confidence. 

2 Jesus lives t to him the throne 

Over all the world is given ; 
I shall go where he is gone, 

Live and reign with him in beaven : 
God is pledged ; weak doubtings, hence ! 
This shall be my confidence. 

5 Jesas lives ! I know fnll well, 

Naught from him my heart can sever; 
Life nor death, nor powers of hell, 

Joy nor grief, henceforth, forever : 
God will power and grace dispense, 
This shall be my confidence. 

4 Jesns lives I henceforth is death 
Entrance into life immortal ; 

Calmly I can yield ray breath, 
Fearless tread the frowning portal ; 

Lord, when faileth fiesh and sense^ 

Thou wilt bo my confidence 1 

1225. 8s & 4 

1 Therb is a calm for those who weep, 

A rest for weary pilgrims found : 
They softly lie, and sweetly slo^, 
Low in the ground. 

2 The storm that racks the wintry sky 

No more disturbs their deep repose 
Than summer evening's latest sigh. 
That shuts the rose. 

3 I long to lay this painful head 

And aching heart beneath the soil ; 
To slumber, in that dreamless bed, 
From all my toil. 

4 The soul, of origin divine, 

Crod's glorious ima^e, freed from clay, 
In heaven's eternal sphere shall shine, 
A star of day. 

6 The sun is but a spark of fire, 

A transient meteor in the sky : 
The soul, immortal as its Sire, 
Shall never die. 



1226. P.I 

1 ViTAi. spark of heavenly fiame ! 
Quit, oh, quit this mortal frame ; 
Trembling, hoping, lingering, fiying — 
Oh, the pain ! — the bliss of dying I 
Cease, fond nature, cease thy strife. 
And let me languish into life ! 

2 Hark ! they whisper ; angels sajr 
" Sister spirit, come away ;" 
What is this absorbs me quite! — 
Steals my senses, shuts my sight. 
Drowns my spirits, draws my breath f— 
Tell inc, my soul, can this be death ? 

l The world recedes — it disappears ! 
Heaven opens on my eyes ! — my ears 
With sounds seraphic ring! 
Lend, lend your wings! I mount! ! fly! 
" O Grave ! where is thy victory f 

Death I where is thy sting ?" 

1227. noo^is:!]. Irr I 

1 Onb sweetly solemn thought, 

Comes to me o'er and o'er — 

1 am nearer home to-day 

Than I ever have been before. 

2 Nearer my Father's house, 

Where the many mansions be ; 
Nearer the great white throne i 
Nearer the crystal sea ; — 

3 Nearer the bound of life, 

Where we lay our burdens down ; 
Nearer leaving the cross ; 
Nearer gaining the crown. 

4 But lying darkly between. 

Winding down through the nighty 
Ts the deep and unknown stream, 
Thai leads at last to the light. 

5 Father, perfect my trust! 

Strengthen the might of my faith; 
Let roe feel as I would when I stand 
On the rock of the shore of death I 

6 Feel as I would when my feet 

Are slipping over the brink ;>^ 
For it may be, I 'm nearer honi»<«- 
Nearer now than I think 1 
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1828. l^tttmMSMS. L. M. 

1 Row vain is all Infneath the skieB I 
How transient every earthly bJiss ! 
How slender all the fondest tie9t 
That bind us to a world like this ! 

2 The evening cloud, the morning dew, 
The, withering grass, the fading flower, 
Of earthly hopes are emblems true — 
Th9 glory of a passing hour I 

8 But though carth^s fairest blossoms die. 
And ail beneath the skies is vain, 
There is a land, whose confines lie 
Beyond the reach of care and pain. 

4 Then let the hope of joya to come 
Dispel our cares, and chase our fears : 
If God be ours, we 're traveling home. 
Though passing through a vale of tears. 

1229. sf«tt28.6. 7s. 

1 MoRNiNo breaks upon the tomb, 
Jesus scatters all its gloom ; 

Day of triumph through the skies,— 
See iha glorious Saviour rise I 

2 Yo, who are of death afraid, 
Triumph in the scattered shade ; 
Drive your anxious cares away ; 
See the place where Jesus lay ! 

8 Christian ! dry your flowing tears, 
Chase your unbelieving feara ; 
Look on his deserted grave ; 
Doubt no more his power to save 

1230. J.a«i4;u. 8s,7sfc7s. 

1 What is life I 't is but a vapor, 

Soon it vanishes away. 
Life is but a dying taper — 

O my soul, why wish to stay! 
"Why not spread thy wings and fly 
Straight to yonder world of joy f 

2 See that .^lory, how resplendent I 

Brighter far than fancy paints; • 
There, in majesty transcendent, 
Jesus reigns the King of saints. 
Why not spread, etc. 

8 Joyful crowds, his throne surrounding. 
Sing with rapture of his love; 
Thro' the heavens his praise resounding, 
Fillinflf all the courts above. 
Why not spread, etc. 



4 Gro, and share his people's glory, 

'Midst the rani^onied cmwd appear ; 
Thine a joyful, wondrous story, 
One that angels love to beat. 
Why not spread, etc. 

1231. p.. 90: 12. G. X 

1 O THOU whose gently chastening hand 

In mercy deals the blow ! 
Make but thy servant understand 
Wherefore thou layest me low 1 

2 I a^k thee not the rod to spare 

While thus thy love I see ; 
But oh 1 let every suiering bear 
Some message, Lord, from thee 1 

3 Oh ! silence thou this murmuring will. 

Nor bid thy rough wind stay. 
Till with a furnace hotter still 
My dross is purged away ! 

1232. C.I. 

1 Behold the western evening light 1 

It melts in deepening gloom : 
So calmly Christians sink away, 
Descending to the tomb. 

2 The winds breathe low, the withering leaf 

Scarce whispers from the tree : 
So gently flt»W8 the parting breath, 
When good men cease to be. 

3 How beautiful on all the bills 

The crimson light is shed ! 
'T is like the peace the Christian gives 
To mourners round his bed. 

4 How mildly on the wandering cloud 

The sunset beam is cast I 
'Tis like the memory left behind 
When loved ones breathe their last. 

5 And now above the dews of night 

The rising star appeal's: 
So faith springs in the heart of thoso 
Whose eyes are bathed in tears. 

6 Bnt so^n the morning's happier light 

Its glory shall restore, 
And eyelids that are sealed in death 
Shall wake to close no more. 
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1:233. Ftefanwu C.!H.[1235. 

I Bbneath oar feet and o'er our head > 

Is equal warning given ; I 

Beneath us lie the countless dead, I 

Above us is the heaven ! ' 



lUtt. 14:a». 



7i.IL 



1 Day of anger I that dread day 
Shall the sign in heaven display, 
And the earth in ashes lay I 



2 Death rides on every passing breeze, 

And lurks in every flower; 
lilach season hath its own disease, 
Its peril every hour I 

3 Oiu" eyes have seen the rosy light 

Of youth's soft cheek decay ; 
And fate descend in sudden night 
On manhood's middle day. 

4 Our eyes have seen the steps of age 

Halt feebly to the tomb ; 
And yet shall earth our hearts engage, 
And dreams of days to come ? 

5 Then, mortal, turn ! thy danger know ; 

Where'er thy foot can tread, 
The earth rings hollow from below, 
And warns thee of her dead 1 

6 Turn, mortal, turn ! thy soul apply 

To truths divinely given : 
The dead, who underneath thee lie. 
Shall live for hell or heaven 1 

1234. Matt. 24: 44. C. 9. 

1 There is an hour when I must part 

With ail I hold most dear ; 
And life, with its best hopes, will then 
As nothingness appear. 

2 There is an hour when I must sink 

Beneath the stroke of death ; 
And yield to him who gave it firet, 
My struggling vital breath. 

tJ There is an hour when I must stand 
Before the judgment-seat ; 
And all my sins, and all my foes. 
In awful vision meet. 

4 There is an hour when I mnst look 
On one eternity ; 
And nameless woe, or blissful lifo, 
My endless portion be. 

6 Saviour, then, in all my need 
Be near, be near to me : 
And let my soul, by steadfast faith, 
Find life and heaven in thee. 



2 Oh, what trembling shall appear, 
Wlkcn his coming shall be near. 
Who shall all things strictly clear! 

3 When the trumpet shall command. 
Through the tombs of every land, 
All betbre the throne to stand 1 

4 What shall I before him say I 
How shall I be safe that day — 
When the righteous scarcely may f 

5 King of awful majesty. 
Saving sinners graciously, — 
Fount of mercy I save thou me ! 

6 Leave me not, my Saviour ! one, 
For whose soul thy course was run I 
Lest I be that day undone I 

7 Thoi g'l unworthy is my prayer, 
Make my soul thy mercy's care. 
And from death eternal spare 1 

8 When thy voice in wrath shall say, 
Cursed one, depart away ! 

Call me with thy blest, I pray 1 



1238. Matt. 24 ». 7S 

1 In the sun, and moon, and stars. 

Signs and wonders there shall be ; 
Earth shall ^uake with inward wan^. 
Nations with perplexity. 

2 Soon shall ocean's hoary deep, 

Tossed with stronger tempests, rise ; 
W^ilder storms the mountains sweep. 
Louder thunder rock the skies. 

3 Dread alarms shall shake the proud, 

Pale amazement, restless fear ; 
And amid the thunder cloud 

Wilt thou. Judge of man ! appear. 

4 But, though from thine awful face. 

Heaven shall fade, and earth shall fly ; 
Fear not we, thy chosen race, 
Our redemption draweth nigh. 
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1«37. 

1 Earth h post away and gone. 
All her glories, every one, 

All her pomp is broken down ; 
God 18 reigning, God alone ! 

2 All her high ones lowly lie, 
All her mirth hath passed by, 
All her merry-hearted si.i^h ; 
God is reigning, God on high ! 

3 No more soitow, no more night ; 
Perfect joy and purest light! 
With his spotless saints and bright, 
God is reigning in the height! 

4 Blessing, praise and glory bring, 
Offer every holy thing ; 
Everlasting praises sing; 

God is reigning, God our King ! 



U38. 8.x 

1 Bbhold, the day is come ; 

The righteous Jndgo is near ; 
And sinners, trembling at their doom, 
Shall soon their sentence hear. 

2 IIow awful is the sight! 

How lond the thundei-s roar! 

The sun forbears to give his light., 

And stars arc seen no more. 

3 The whole creation groans ; 

But saints arise and sing : 
Thoy are the ransomed of the Lord, 
And he their God and King. 

1239. 8.H. 

1 Akd will the Judge descend, 

And must the dead arise. 

And not a single soul escape 

His all-discerning eyes ? 

^ How will my heait endure 
The terrors of that day, 
When earth and heaven before his face 
Astonished shrink away ? 

2 Bat, ere the trumpet shakes 

The mansions of the dead, 
Hark, from the gospel's cheering sound 
What joyful tidings spread I 

4 Ye sinners! seek his grace 

Whose wrath ye cannot bear ; 
Fly to the shelter of his cross. 
And find salvation there. 



1240. xm.«7;i& L.E7I 

1 ExKBNiTr I eternity ! 

How long art ihou, eternity! 
And yet to thee time hastes away, 
Like as the war horse- to the fray. 
Or swift as couriers homeward go. 
Or ships to poi-t, or shaft from bow ; 
Ponder, man, eternity.! 

2 Eternity! eternity! 

How long art thou, eternity ! 
As long as God is God, so long 
Endure the pains of hell and wrong. 
So long the joys of heaven remain ; 
Oh, lasting joy ! oh, lasting pain! 
Ponder, man, eternity ! 

3 Eternity! eternity! 

How long art tliou, eternity ! 
O man, full oft thy thoughts should dwell 
Upon the pains of sin and hell, 
And on the glories of the pure. 
That do beyond all time endure ; 
Ponder, O man, eternity ! 

1241. Matt25:41. C N. 

1 That awful day will surely come, 

The appointed hour make haste, 
When I must stand before my Judge, 
And pass the solemn test. 

2 Thou lovely Chief of all my joys, 

Thou Sovereign of my heart ! 
How could I bear to hear thy voice 
Pronounce the sound, " Depart !" 

3 Oh, wretched state of deep despair I 

To see my God remove, — 
And fix my doleful station where 
I must not taste his love ! 

4 Jesus, I throw my arms around, 

And hang upon thy breast : 
Without a gracious smile from thee^ 
My spirit cannot rest. 

5 Oh, tell me that my worthless name 

Is graven on thy hands ! 
Show me some promise in thy book. 
Where my salvation stands. 

6 Give me one kind, assuring word. 

To sink my fears again ; 
And cheerfully my soul shall wait 
Her threescore years and ten. 
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'Brest* 88)7b&48. 



1. Day of jadgment I daj of woDden I Harkt the trumpet*a aw-ful sound, Loud-er than a 







thousand thundera^Shakes the vast creation round I Hovthe BummonaWtll the sinner's heart eoofound 1 



sh^md^. 




1 242. lutt e t H. 

1 Day of judgment ! day of wonders ! 

Hark !— the trumpet's awful sound. 
Louder than a thousand thundei-s. 
Shakos the vast creation round : 

How the summons 
Will the sinner's heart confound ! 

2 See the Judge, our nature wearing, 

Clothed in majesty divine! 
Yon, who long for his appearing, 
Then shall say, "This God is mine !" 

Gracious Saviour! 
Own me in that day for thine. 

3 At liis call, the dead awaken, 

Rise to life from earth and sea ', 
All the powers of nature, shaken 
By his looks, prepare to flee r 

Careless sinner ! 
What will then become of thee ? 

4 fiut to those who have confessed. 

Loved and served the Lord below. 
He will say, — " Come near, ye blessed ! 
Sec the kingdom I bestow : 

You forever 
Shall my love and glory know." 

1243. MiUt.24 37. 

1 Lo I the mighty God appearing — 
From on high Jehovah speak* ! 



Eastern lands the summons bearing, 
0*er the west his thunder breaks: 

Earth beholds him : 
Univei'sal nature shakes. 

2 Zion all its light unfolding 
God in glory shall display : 
Lo! he comes, — nor silence holding. 
Fire and clouds prepare his way : 

Tempests round him 
Hasten on the dreadful day. 

.3 To the heavens his voice ascending. 
To the earth beneath he cries — 
** Souls immortal now descending, 
Let the sleeping dust arise I 

Rise to judgment; 
Let my throne adorn the skies. 

4 " Gather fii-st my saints around me, 

Those who to my covenant stood ; 

Those who humbly sought and found ma 

Through the dying Saviour's blood: 

Blest Redeemer ! 
Gboicei&t sacrifice to God !^ 

5 Now tbe heavens on high adore bim, 

And his righteousness declare: 
Sinners perish from before him, 
But his saints his mercies share: 

Just his judgment I 
God, himself the Judge, is tfaeia 
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1244. Jol»19:S7. 

1 SxB tho eternal Judge descending! 

View him seated on bis throne! 
Now, poor sinner, now lamenting, 

Stand and hear thine awful doom ; 
Trumpets call thee, 
Stand and hear thine awful doom ! 

2 Hear the cries he now is venting, 

Filled with dread of fiercer pain ; 
While in anguish thus lamenting 

That he ne'er was born again — 
Greatly mourning 
That he ne^er was born again. 

.t ** Yonder sits my slighted Saviour, 
With the marks of dying love ; 
Oh, that I had sought his favor 
When I felt his Spirit move — 
Golden momenta, 
When I felt his Spirit move." 

1245. Matt.*; SI 

1 Lo ! he Cometh, — countless trumpets 
Wake to life the slumbering dead ; 
Mid ten thousand saints and angels, 
See their great exalted Head: 

UalleUijah!— 
Welcome, welcome. Son of God ! 
S Full of joyful cxpectition. 

Saints behold the Judge appear : 
Truth and justice go before him — 
Now the jovful sentence hear; 

UalleUijah !— 
Welcome, welcome, Judge divine 1 



3 " Come, ye blessed of my Father ! 
Enter into life and joy ; 
Banish all your fears and sorrows ; 
Endless praise be your employ ; 
Hallelujah!— 
Welcome, welcome to the skies!*' 

1246. Sae1i.l2:ia 

1 Lo ! he comes with clouds descending, 

Onco for lavored sinners slain I 

Thousand thousand saints attending, 

Swell the triumph of his train ! 

Hallelujah! 
Jesus comes, and comes to reign. 

2 Every eye shall now behold him. 

Robed in dreadful majesty ! 
Those who set at naught and sold him, 
Pierced and nailed him to the tree, 

Deeply wailing, 
Shall the true Messiah see ! 

3 Lo ! the last long separation, 

As the cleaving crowds divide, 
And one dread adjudication 
Sends each soul to cither side 1 

Lord of mercy ! 
How shall I that day abide f 

4 Yea, Amen 1 let all adore thee, 

High on thine eternal throne ! 
Saviour, take the power and glory ; 
Make thy righteous sentence known I 

Men and angels 
Kneel and bow to thee alono ! 
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. j Great God, what do I see and hear I The end of things oreat - ed I ) 

( The Judge of man I see appear, On clouds of glo - vy seat - ed : ) The trumpet eonnds ; the 
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graves restore The dead which they contained before : Prepare, my soul, to meet him. 






1 247. IUt. » . 6. 

1 Great God, what do I see and hear ! 

The end of things created I 
The Judge of man I see appear, 

On clouds of glory seated ; 
The trumpet sounds; the graves restore 
The dead which they contained before ; 

Prepare, my soul to meet him. 

2 The dead in Christ shall first arise, 

At the last trumpet's sounding, 
Caught up to meet him in the skies. 

With joy their Lord surrounding ; 
No gloomy fears their souls dismay, 
His presience sheds eternal day 

On those prepared to meet him. 

8 But sinners, filled with guilty fears, 
Behold his wrath prevailing ; 

For they shall rise, and find their tears 
And sighs are unavailing : 

The day of grace is past and gone ; 

Trembling they stand before the throne, 
AH unprepared to meet him. 

4 Great God ! what do I see and hear! 

The end of things created ! 
The Judge of man I see appear, 

On clouds of glory seated : 
Beneath his cross I view the day 
When heaven and earth shall pa.ss away, 

And thus prepare to meet him. 



1248. PMlm31:3. 

1 When my last hour is close at hand, 

My last sad journey taken, 
Do thou. Lord Jesus ! by me stand ; 
Li't me not be foi-saken : 

Lord ! my spirit I resign 
Into thy loving hands divine ; 

'Tis safe within thy keeping. 

2 Countless as sands upon the shore, 

My sins may then appall ine; 
Yet, though my conscience vex me sore, 

Despair shall not enthrall mo ; 
For as I draw my latest breath, 
Fll think. Lord Christ! upon thy death, 

And there find consolation. 

3 I shall not in the grave remain, 

Siuce thou death's bonds hast severed : 
By hope with thee to rise again 
From fear of death delivered, 

1 'II come to thee, where'er thou art, 
Live with thee, fiom thee never part ; 

Therefore I die in rapture. 

4 And so to Jesud Christ I'll go. 

My longing arms extending ; 
So fall asleep, in slumber deep. 

Slumber that knows no waking. 
Till Jesus Christ, God's only Son, 
Opens the gates of bliss, leads on 

To heaven, to life eternal- 
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1249. SCor.6:ia 

1 Thb 1:ist lond trumpet's wondrous sound 
Does through the rending tombs rebound ; 
The Judge ascends his awful throne, 
lie make:} each secret sin be known, 
And all with shame confess their own. 

8 Thoa great Creator of mankind ! 
Amazing fears o'er whelm my mind ; 
My sins my heart with anguish rend ; 
My God, uiy Saviour, and my Friend, 
Do not forsake me in tho end. 

S Thou who for me didst feel such pain, 
Whose precious blood the cross did stain, 

' Let not those agonies be vain ; 
Cancel my debt, too great to pay, 
Before the last accounting day. 

4 From that insatiable abyss, 

Where ilamcs devour, where Satan is, 
Oh, save and bring me to thy bliss ! 
Give to my ransomed soul a place 
Among thy chosen right-hand race. 

1 250. 2 Peter 8 : 10. 

1 Thb day of wrath ! that dreadful day. 
When heaven and earth shall pass away ! 
What power shall be the sinner's stay ? 
Uow shall he meet that dreadful day ? — 

2 When, shriveling like a parched scroll. 
The flaming heavens together roll, 



I 



And louder yet, and yet more dread. 
Swells thehigh trump that wakes the dead ! 

3 Oh, on that day, that wnithful day. 
When man to judgment wakes from clay. 
Be thou, O Christ, the sinner's stay, 
Tho' heaven and earth shall pass away. 

1251. JThe«. 1;7. 

1 Thb Lord shall come! the earth shall 

quake ; 
The mountains to their centre shake : 
And withering from tho vault of nig^ty 
The stare withdraw their feeble light 

2 The Lord shall come ! but not trc sa^no 
As once in lowly form he came^— • 

A silent Lamb before his foes, 
A weary man, and full of woe?. 

3 The Lord shall come! a drca^fril form, 
With wreath of flame, and roU) of storm, 
On cherub- wings and wings of wind. 
Anointed Judge of human kind I 

4 Can this be he, who wont to stray 
A pilgrim on the world's hiajliway. 

By power oppressed, and mocked by pride. 
The Xazarenc, the Crucified ? 

5 While sinners in despair shall call, 

** RtHjks, hide us! mountains, on us fall ^'* 
The saints, ascending from tho tomb. 
Shall sing for joy, ** Tho Lord is come J" 
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From the bright realms of end-leu day — llie biiss-ful realms where Je • sub reigns I 



Es 






3 Should aught beguile as on the road, 
When we arc walking back to God f 
For strangers into life we come, 
And dying is but going home. . 

4 Welcome, sweet hour of full discbarge ! 
Tliat sets our longing souls at large, 
Unbinds our chains, breaks up otir cell, 
And gires us with our God to dwell. 

5 To dwell with God— to feel his Iotq, 
Is the full heaven enjoyed above ; 
And the sweet expectation now 

Is the young dawn of heaven below* 

1234. R«T. 12:4. 

1 Lo ! round the throne, a glorious band; 
The saints in countless myriads stand : 
Of every tongue redeemed to God, 
Arrayed in garments washed in blood. 

2 Throngh tribulation great they came ; 
They bore the cross, despised the shame ; 
But now from all their labors rest, 

In God^s eternal glory blest 

3 They see the Saviour face to face ; 
They sing the triumph of his grace ; 
And day and night, with ceaseless praise^ 
To him their loud hosannas raise. 

4 Oh, may wo tread the sacred road 
That holy saints and martyra trod ; 
Wage to the end the glorious strife, 
And win, like them, a crown of life. 



Ill52. ReT.21:2S. 

1 Oh for a sweet, inspiring my. 
To animate our feeble strains. 

From the bright realms of endless day — 
The blissful realms where Jesus reigns ! 

2 There, low before his glorious throne, 
Adoring saints and angels fall ; 
And, with delightful worship, own 
Ilissmile their blis9, their heaven, theirall. 

8 Immortil glories crown his head. 
While tuneful hallelujahs rise. 
And love and joy, and triumph spread 
Through all the assemblies of the skies. 

4 He smiles, — and seraphs tune their songs 
To boundless rapture, while they gaze ; 
Ten thousand thousand joyful tongues 
Resound his everlasting praise. 

5 There all the followers of the Lamb 
Shall join at last the heavenly choir: 
Oh, may the joy-inspiring theme 
Awake our faith and warm desire ! 

1253. ICor. 2:d. 

1 Now let our souls, on wtnjnfs sublhne. 
Rise from the vanities of time. 
Draw back the parting vail, and see 
The glories of eternity. 

2 Born by a new celestial birth, 

Why should we gix>vel here on earth ? 
'^Vhy grasp at transitory toys, 
near to heaven's eternal joys f 
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Btriko their golden harps, And rabe the tuneful notes of love, And mist) the tuneful notes of love. 



1 255. ReT. 5 I % 

1 Hark ! how the choral sontr of heaven 

Swells full of peace and joy above; 

Hark ! how they strike their golden harps, 

And raise tho tuneful notes of love. 

2 No anxious care nor thrilling grief, 

No deep despair, nor gloomy woe 

They feel, when high I heir lofty strains 

In noblest, sweetest concord flow. 

3 When shall we join the heavenly host, 

Who sing Innmanuors praise on high, 
And leave behind our doubts and fears, 
To swell the chorus of the sky ? 

4 Oh, come, thou rapture-bringing mom ! 

And usher in the joyfnl day ; 
We long to see thy rising sun 

Drive all these clouds of grief away. 

1256. Heb.4:9. 

1 Lord, thou wilt bring the joyful day ! 

Beyond earth's weariness and pains. 
Thou hast a mansion far away, 

W^here for thine own a rest remains. 

2 No sun there climbs the morning sky, 

There never falls the shade of night, 
God and the Lamb, forever nigh, 
0*cr all shed everlasting light. 

3 The Ik)w of mercy spans the throne. 

Emblem of love and goodness there ; 
While notes to mortals all unknown, 
Float on the calm celestial air. 



4 Around that throne bright legions stand. 

Redeemed by blood from sin and hell 
And shining forms, an angel band, 
The mighty chorus join to swell. 

5 There, Lord, thy way-worn saints shall 

find 
The bliss for which they longed before ; 
And holiest sympathies shall bind 
Tliine own to thee forevermore. 

6 O Jesus, brinjQf us to that rcst> 

W here all the ransomed shall bo found. 
In thine eternal fullness blest, 

While ages roll their cycles round I 

1267. 

1 Oji, for a sights a pleasing siglit^ 
Of our almighty Father's throne ! 
There sits our Saviour,cr()wned with lighti 
Clothed in a body like our own. 



2 Adoring saints around hiro i 
And thrones and powers before hire &11; 
The God shines gracious thro' tho Man, 
And sheds sweet glories on tlieiu alL 

3 Oh, what amazing ioys they feel, 
While to their golden harps they sing, 
And sit on every heavenly hill. 

And spread the triumphs of their King! 

4 When shall the day, dear I/ord, appear. 
That I shall mount, to dwell above ; 
And stand, and bow, and worship there, 
And view thy iace, aud sing, and love! 
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1258. 

1 There is an hour of peaceful rest, 

To mourning wanderers given ; 
There is a joy tor souls distressed, 
A balm for every wounded breast : 

'T is found above — in heaven. 

2 There is a home for weary souls. 

By sin and sorrow driven, — 
When tossed on lifers tempestuous shoals, 
Where storms arise, and ocean rolls. 

And all is drear — but heaven. 

8 There faith lifts up her cheerful eye 

To brighter prospects given ; 

And views the tempest passing by, 

The evening shadows quickly fly, 

And all serene — in heaven. 

4 There fragrant flowers immortal bloom. 
And joys supreme arc given ; 

There rays divine disperse the gloom ; 

Beyond the confines of the tomb 
Appeal's the dawn of heaven 1 

1259. Ear. 7:9. 

1 Give me the wings of faith, to rise 

Within the van, and see 
The saints above, bow great their joys, 
Uow bright their glories be. 

2 I ask them — whence their victory came ? 

They, with united breath, 
Ascribe their conquest to the Lamb, — 
Their triumph to his death. 



3 They marked tlie footsteps he had trod ; 

Uis zeal inspired their breast; 
And following their incarnate God» 
Possess the promised rest 

4 Our glorious Leader claims onr praisci 

For his own pattern given, — 
While the long cloud of witnesses 
Show the same path to heaven. 

1260. 

1 Father! I long, I faint., to see 

The place of thine abode ; 
I M leave thine earthly courts, and floo 
Up to thy scat, my God ! 

2 Hero I behold thy distant face, 

And 't is a pleasing sight ; 
But, to abide in thine embrace 
Is infinite deligiit! 

3 I'd part with all the joys of sense, 

To gaze upon thy throne ; 
Pleasure springs fresh forever thence. 
Unspeakable, unknown. 

4 Tliere all the heavenly hosts are seeu] 

In shining ranks they move ; 
And drink immortal vigor in. 
With wonder and with love. 

5 Father ! I long, I faint to see 

The place of thine abode ; 
I \\ leave thine earthly courts to be 
Forever with my God I 
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1^61* Dent.8:SS. 

I On Jordan's rugged banks I stand, 
And cast a wishful eye 
To Canaan's fair and liappy land, 
Where my possessions lie. 

9 Oh, the transporting, raptnrons scene. 
That risee to my siglit I 
Sweet fields arrayed in Jiving green, 
And rivers of delight I 

3 O'er all those wide extended plains 

Shines one eternal day ; 
There God, the sun, forever reigns, 
And scatters night away. 

4 No chilling winds, or poisonous breath, 

Can reach that healthful shofo ; 
Sickness and sorrow, pain and death, 
Are felt and feared no more. 

5 When shall I reach that happy place, 

And be forever blest f 
When shall I see my Father's face. 
And in his bosom rest I 

6 Filled with delisfht, my raptured soul 

Can here no longer stay ; 
Though Jordan's waves around me roll, 
Fearless I 'd launch away. 

I 262. Deut. 84 : L 

1 Tberb is a land of pure delight, 
Where saints immortal reign. 
Infinite day excludes the night, 
And pleasures banish pain* 



2 There everlasting spring abides, 

And never-withering flowei-a : 
Death, like a narrow sea, divides 
This heavenly land from ours. 

3 Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood 

Stand dressed in living green ; 
So to the Jews old Canaan stood. 
While Jordan rolled between. 

4 Oh, could we make oar doubts remove, 

These gloomy doubts that rise, 
And see the Canaan that we love. 
With unbeclouded eyes : — • 

5 Could we but climb where Moses stood, 

And view the landscape o'er, — 
Not Jordan'sstream, nor death's cold flood. 
Should fright us from the shore. 

1263. ReT.Zl:23. 

1 There, on a high, majestic throne, 

The Almighty Father reigns. 
And sheds his glorious goodness down 
On all the blissful plains. 

2 Bright, like a sun, the Saviour sits. 

And spreads eternal noon ; 
No evenings there, nor gloomy nights, 
To want the feeble moon. 

3 Jesus, and when shall that dear day, 

That joyful hour appear, 
When I shall leave this house of clay. 
To dwell among them there t 
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1264. R«T. »:I0. 

1 O MOTHER dear, Jerusalem, 

When shall I come to thee f 
When shall my sorrows have an end ! 
Thy joys when shall I see ? 

2 happy harbor of God's saints ! 

O sweet and pleasant soil I 

In thee no sorrow can be fonnd, 

Nor grief, nor care, nor toil. 

3 No dimly clond o'ershadows thee, 

Nor gloom, nor darksome niirht ; 
But every soul shines aa the sun. 
For God himself gives light 

4 Thy walls arc made of precious stone, 

Thy bulwarks diamond'squaro, 
Thv gates are all of orient pearl — 
O God ! if I ware there I 

1265. Rev. S. 11. 

1 The roseate hues of early dawn, 

The brightness of the day. 

The crimson of the sunset sky. 

How fa&t they fade away ! 

2 Oh, for the pearly gates of heaven I 

Oh, for the golden floor I 
Oh, for the Sun of Righteousness, 
That settcth nevermore ! 

8 The highest hopes we cherisb here, 
How soon they tire and faint 1 
How many a spot defiles the robe 
That wraps an earthly saint I 



4 Oh, for a heart that never sins 1 
Oh, for a soul washed white ! 
Oh, for a voice to praise our King, 
Nor weary day nor uight I 

6 Here faith is ours, and heavenly hope. 
And grace to lead us higher ; 
But there are perfectness and peace, 
Beyond our best desire. 

6 Oh, by thy love and anguish, Lord, 
And by thy life laid down. 
Grant that we fall not from thy grace^ 
Kor fail to reach our crown ! 

1266. B«b.U:1«. 

1 Mr feet are weary with the march 

Over the sleep hillside ; 
City of God 1 I faia would see 
Thy peaceful waters glide I 

2 My hands are weary, toiling on 

For perishable meat; 
City of^ God ! I fain would reacli 
Thy glorious mercy-aeat 1 

3 Patience, poor heart! Hisfeet were worn, 

His hands were weary too ; 
His ffarmenta stained, and travel-torn, 
His head wet with the dew. 

4 Love thon the path thy Saviour trjd. 

And patient wait thy rest ; 
His holy city thou shalt see. 
Home of the loved and bleat 1 
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4 There, too, may we our treasure place— 

There let our hearts be found ; 
That still, where sin abounded, grace 
May more and more abound. 

5 Henceforth, our conversation bo 

With Christ before the throne ; 
Ere Ions we, eye to eye, shall seoi 
And Know as we are known. 

1269. Job U: 10. 

1 In vain our fancy strives to paint 

The niosnent after death, 
The glories that surround a saint 
When yielding up his breath. 

2 One gentle sigh the bondage bre^( 

We scarce can say — he *s gone 1 
Before the willing spirit takes 
Its mansion near the throne. 

3 Faith strives, but all its efforts fail 

To trace the spirit's flight ; 
No eye can pierce within the vail 
W^hich hides that world of light 

4 Thus much, and 't is enough to know, 

8aints are completely blest; 
Have done with sin, and care, and woe. 
And with their Saviour rest. 

5 On harps of gold they praise his namc^ 

And see him face to face ; 
Oh, let us catch the heavenly flame» 
And live in his embrace t 



1287* 2Cor.5:L 

1 Thbrs is a house not made with hands, 

Eternal, and on h%b : 
And here my spirit waiting stands, 
Till God shall bid it fly. 

2 Shortly this prison of my clay 

Must be dissolved and fall ; 

Then, O my soul, with joy obey 

Thy heavenly Father^s call. 

3 We walk by faith of joys to come ; 

Faith lives npon his word ; 
But while the body is our home, 
Wo ^re absent from the Lord. 

4 T is pleasant to believe thy grace, 

But we had rather see ; 
We would be absent from the flesh, 
And present, Lord, with thee. 

1268. Phfl;S:»L 

1 While thro' this changing world we roam 

From infancy to age, 
Heaven is the Christian pilgrim's home, 
His rest at every stage. 

2 Thither, his raptured thought ascends, 

Eternal joys to share ; 
There, his adoring spirit bends. 
While here, he kneels in prayer. 

3 From earth hia freed affections rise. 

To flx on things above, 
Where all his hope of glory lie»- 
Whcrc all is perfect love. 
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1270. Johol4:S. 

1 I HAVB a home above, 

From sin and sorrow free; 
A mansion which eternal love 
Designed and formed for me. 

2 My Father's gracious hand 

Has built this sweet abode ; 
From everlasting it was planned — 
My dwelling-place with God. 

8 My Saviour's precious blood 
Has made my title sure ; 
Qe passed thro' death's dark raging flood 
To make my rest secure. 

4 The Comforter is come, 

The earnest has been given ; 

He leads me onward to the home 

Reserved for me in heaven. 

5 Loved ones arc gone before, 

Whose pilgrim days are done ; 
I soon shall greet them on that shore 
Where partings are unknown. 

1271. Heb. 11:14. 

1 From Egypt's bondage come. 

Where death and darkness reign, 
We seek our new, our better home, 
Where we our rest shall gain. 

2 To Canaan's sacred bound 

We haste, with songs of joy ; 
Where peace and liberty are found, 
And sweets that never cloy 



8 Our toils and conflicts cease. 
On Canaan's happy shore 1 
We there shall dwell in endless peace^ 
And never hunger more. 

4 There, in celestial strains. 

Enraptured myriads sing ; 
There love in every bosom reignsi 
For God himself is King. 

5 We soon shall join the throng. 

Their pleasures we shall share ; 
And sing the everlasting song, 
With all the ransomed there. 

1272. 

1 Far from my heavenly homo, 

Far from my Fatlier's breast, 
Fainting, I cry, " Blest Spirit, come^ 
And speed mo to my rest 1" 

2 Upon the willows long 

My harp has silent hung ; 
How should I sing a cheerful song. 
Till thou inspire my tongue t 

8 My spirit homeward turns, 

And fain would thither flee ; 
My heart, O Zion, droops and ycama^ 
When I remember thee. 

4 To thee, to thee I press — 
A dark and toilsome road : 
When shall I pass the wildemesa, 
And reach the saints' abodo f 
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1. There ia no uight in heaven; In that blest world above Work nev-er con bring weariness, 
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li78. 

1 Thbrb is tio Tiiglit in heaven ; 

In that blest world above 
Work never can bring weariness. 

For work itself is love. 
There is no grief in heaven ; 

For life is one glad day, 
Anrf tears are of those former things 

Which all have passed away. 

2 There is no want in heaven ; 

The Lamb of God supplies 
Life's tree of twelve-fold fruitage still, 

Life's spring which never dries. 
There is, no sin in heaven ; 

Behold that blessed throng I 
All holy is their spotless robo, 

All holy is their song. 

3 Tliere is no death in heaven ; 

For they who gain that shore 
Have won their immortality, 

And they can die no more. 
There is no death in heaven ; 

But when the Christian dies, 
The angels wait his parted soul, 

And waft it to the skies ! 
25 



1274, 

1 And is there. Lord, a rest 

For weary souls designed, 
Where not a care shall stir the breast, 
Or sorrow entrance find f 

2 Is there a blissful home. 

Where kindred minds shall meet, 
And live, and love, nor ever roam 
From that serene retreat t 

3 Are there bright, happy fields, 

Where naught that blooms shall die*. 
Where each new scene fresh pleasure 
yields, 
And healthful breezes sigh ? 

4 Are there celestial streams, 

Where living waters glide, 
With murmurs sweet as angel dreams^ 
And flowery banks beside ? 

5 Fi»rover blessed they. 

Whose joyful feet shall stand, 
While endless ages waste away, 
Amid that glorious land ! 

6 My soul would thither tend, 

While toilsome years are given ; 
Then let me, gracions God, ascend 
To sweet repose in heaven I 
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. ( Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wings» Thy better portion trace : ) 
' ( Rise fromtran-si-to-ry things Toward heaven, thy native place : ) Sun and moon and stars decay. 







Time shall soon this earth remove ; Rise, my soul I and haste away To seats prepared a-bove. 
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1276. 

1 Rise, my soal ! and fitrctcli tby wings, 

Thy better portion trace ; 
Rise frono transitory things, 

Toward heaven, thy native place : 
Sun and moon and stars decay ; 
Time shall soon this earth remove ; 
Rise, my soul ! and haste away 

To seats prepared above. 

2 Rivers to the ocean nin^ 

Nor stay in all their conrsc ; 
Fire, ascending, seeks the sun ; 

Both speed them to their source ; 
So a soul, that's born of God« 
Pants to view his glorious face. 
Upward tends to his abode, 

To rest in his embrace. 

8 Fly me, riches ! fly me, cares ! 

While I that coast explore ; 
Flattering world ! with all thy snares^ 

Solicit me no more : 
Pilorrims fix not here their home ; 
Strangers tarry but a night ; 
When the last dear morn is come. 

They 'il rise to joyful light. 



4 Cease, ye pilgrims ! cease to moans 
Press onward to the prize ; 

Soon our Saviour will return 
Triumphant in the skies I 

Yet a sc;ison, and you know 

Happy entrance will be given ; 

All our sorrows left below. 

And earth exchanged for hcaveiv 

1276. 

1 Time is winging tis away 

To our eternal home ; 
Life is but a wi uteres day— 

A journey to the tomb ; 
Yontli and vigor soon will flco, 

Blooming beauty lose its charms; 
All thnt^s mortal soon shall be 

Enclosed in death's cold armsL 

2 Time is winging us away 

To our eternal home ; 
Life is but a winter's day— 

A jfMirney to the tomb; 
But the Christian shall enjoy 

Health and beauty, soon, abovc^ 
Far beyond the world*s alloy, 

Secure ia Jesus' love. 
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1 My da/B are gliding Bviftly bj, And I, a pilgrim stranger. Would not detain them as tbej fly, 

D. 8. juBt before, the Shining Shore, 
_^ . ^ ^ 4L M^ 4L 4L #.^:4L^^^ JL 4^ M. 4t. -fL 

— ^*-r-^;?-f-i— F*— ^-f- ^-^ V-r-^-p?-r-r-H-— ?-r-* 

.. . < • i' 1 






FINB. 



ri 






Those hours of toil and danger. For oh^we stand on Jordan's strand.Our fiiends are passing oyer; And 
We miy al-most dis-cover I 






1277. 

1 My days arc p:li(ling swiftly by, 

Ah- I T, a pilgrim stranger, 
Would not detain thciii as tlicy fly, 
Tboso honrs of toil and <lan<rcr. 
For oh, \vc stand on Jordan's strand, 

Oiir friends are passinpr over ; 
And just bvjforc, the Shining Shore, 
Wo may almost discover ! 

2 We '11 gird our loins, my brethren dear. 

Our heavenly home discerning ; 
Our absent Lord has left ns word, 
Let QYQvy lamp be burning. 

Land op Rest, C. M. 

1. Sveeet Land of rest I fi>r thee I sigh.When will the moment come When I shall lay my armor by, 

2. Ni) tranquil jojrs oa eartli I kuow,N.'> peacefuKsheltering dome; This world's a wilderness of w«»e, 
8. Weary of wandering round and rouud,This valeof sin and gloom,l long to leave th' unhallowed ground, 



3 Should coming days be cold and dark, 

We need not coaso our singing ; 
That perfect rest naught can molest, 
Where golden harps arc ringing. 

4 Lst sorrow's rudest tempest blow, 

Each chord on earth to sever ; 
Our King says. Come, and there is oni 
home. 
Forever, ob, forever ! 
. For oh, we stand on Jordan's strana, 
Our friends are pw^sing over ; 
And, just before, the Shining Shore 
We may almost discover ! 

HvMN 1278. 
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And dwell with Christ at home ! ( ITomc,homo swect.BWoet homc,With Christ shall he my home. 

This world is not ray homo. \ IIomc,homc,6woet,6wcct home, With Christ shall be my - - home I 
And dwell with Christ at home. 
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1279. John U: 2. 

1 Ah, this heart is void and chill, 

'Mid earth's noisy thronging ; 
For my Father's mansions still 
Earnestly is longing; 

Looking homo I looking home ! 

Toward the heavenly mansions 
Jesus hath prepared for mo 
In his Father's kingdom 1 • 

2 Soon the glorious day will dawn, 

Heavenly pleasures bringing ; 
Niirht will bo exchanged for morn. 
Sighs give place to singing. 



Looking home ! looking home ! 

Toward the heavenly mansions 
Jesus hath prepared for me 

In his Father's kingdom I 

With this load of sin and care, 

Then no longer bending, 

But with waiting angels tnero 

On our soul attending:— 

Blessed home ! blessed home ! 
All for which we're sighing; 
Soon onr Lord will bid us come 
To our Father's kingdom ! 
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1. In the Christian's home in glory There remains a land of rest ; There my Saviour's gone before me. 
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To ful-fill my souVs request. There is rest for the weary, There is rest for the weary, 
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There is rest for the weary. There is rest far you — Oa the oth - er side of Jordan, 
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1 280. Heb. 4 : 9. 

1 Is the ClirUtian's home in glory 

Thero remains a land of rcst^ 
Til ere my Saviour 's gone before nic, 
To fulfill my soul's request. 
There is rest for t!je weary, 
There is rest for the weary ; 
I the other side of Jordan, 
In the sweet fields of Eilen, 
Wiicre the tree of life is blooming. 
There is rest for you ! 

2 Eo IS fitting up my mansion, 

Which eternally shall stand ; 

Fatherland. 6s & 4s. 



For my stay shall not bo transient 
In that holy, ha|)py land. 
There is rest, etc. 

Death itself ^hall then be vanquished, 

And his sling shall be witluirawn ; 
Shout for gladness, () ye ransoned 1 

Hail wiih joy the rising morn. 
Thero is rest, etc. 
Sing, oh, sing, yo heir* of glory I 

Shout your triumphs as you go; 
Zion's gates will open for yon. 

You shall find an entrance tlirough. 
There is rest, etc. 

HvMN 1281. 



{ 1. Fm but a strann^er here. Heaven U my home ; Earth is a desert drear, Heaven is my home 
2. What tlio* the tempest ra:;c. Heaven is my homo : Short is my pilgrimage. Heaven is my home 
8. There at my Saviour's si Je, Heaven is my home : I shall be glo-rified — Heaven is my home 
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Dm rer and sorrow stand Rounl me on «very hand ; Heavei is mv fatherland, Heaven is my home. 
Time's c »ld and wintry bhist Sion will be overp ist; 1 sha I reach liome at last Heaven, Ac. 
There are the good and blest, Those I loved most and best ; And there I, too, shall rest. Heaven, A<\ 
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When he makes his people one. In the new, In the ne\r Je - ru - sa - lem. 



I — ^zi — ^ ■ piZ— 0^^ 1 . . ^^jrp J — , — r® — It 



I 

1 282. BeT. a : JL 

1 We are on our journey home, 

Where Christ our Lord is gone ; 
We sliall meet around his throne, 
When lie makes his people one, 
In the new Jerasalem. 

2 Wo can see that distant home, 

Though clouds rise dark between ; 
Faith views the radiant dome, 
And a lustre flashts keen 
From the new Jerusalem. 

I'm a Pilgrim. 



In thenewJe-ru-sa-lem. 

Oh, holy, heavenly home ! 

Oh, rest eternal there ! 
When shall the exiles como, 

Where they cease from earthly care, 
In the new Jerusalem 1 

Our hearts are breaking now 
Those mansions fair to sec; 

O Lord ! thy heavens bnw. 
And raise us up wiih thee, 
To the ulw Jerusalem. 



1. Tm A pllirrlrn, nml Tin a stranger ; I can tarry, I can tarry, but a night ! j Dii not fWtain me. for I am cnlne I 
. o. I'm a pilgrim, «S(c ) To whore the fountains aro ever flowing: f 



1283. H*b.ll:13. 

1 I 'm a pilgrim, and I 'm a stranger ; 

I can tarry, I can tarry but a night ! 
Do not detain nie, for I am going 
To where the fountains are ever flowing: 
I *m a pilgrim, etc. 

2 There the glory is ever shining ! 

Oh, my longing heart, my longing heart 
is there ! 



Here in this country so dark and dreary, 
I long have wandered forlorn and weary ; 
I 'm a pilgrim, etc. 

There 's the city to which I journey; 
^fv Redeemer, my Redeemer is its light! 
There is no sorrow, nor any sijrliing. 
Nor any tears there, nor any dying! 
I ^n a pilgrim, etc. 



Digitized by 



Google 



HEAVEN. 



Beulah. 7s. D. 



391 



1. Who are these in bright array, This m - nu-mer - a-ble throng, Round the altar, night and day; 
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Hymntag one triumphant song ? — ** Worthy is the Lamb once slaiD^Blessing, honor, glory, power. 
New do-min-ion ey - ery hour." 
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li84. B*T,7:IS. 

1 Who arc these in bright array, 

This in numerable throng, 
Ronnd tbc altar night and day, 

Hymning one triumphant song ? — 
" Worthy is the Lamb, once slain, 

Blessing, honor, glory, power. 
Wis lorn, riches, to obtain, 

New dominion every hour." 

2 These through fiery trials trod ; 

These from great afflietion came: 
Now, before the throne of God, 

Se lied with his almighty name, 
£)Iad in raiment pure and white, 

Victor-palms in every hand, 
Through tliwir dear Redeemer's miprht. 

More tiian couquemrs they stand. 

3 Hunger, thirst, disease unknown, 

On immortal fruits they feed ; 
Them tlie Lamb, amid the throne. 

Shall to living fountains lead : 
Joy anil gladness banish sighs; 

Perfect love dispel all fears ; 
And forever from their eyes 

God shall wipe away the tears. 



1285. hiLOOraK 

1 High in yonder realms of light, 

Dwell the raptured saints above ; 
Far beyond our feeble sight, 

Unppy in Iminauuers love: 
Pilgrims in this vale of tears, 

Once they knew, like us below, 
Gloomy doubts, distressing fears, 

Torturing pain and heavy woe. 

2 But these days of weeping o'er, 

Passed this scene of toil and pait^ 
They shall feel distress no more — 

Never, never weep again : 
'Mid the chorus of the skica, 

'Mid the angelic lyres above. 
Hark, their songs melodious rise, 

Songs of praise to Jesus* love ! 

3 All is tranquil and serene, 

Calm and undisturbed repose : 
There no cloud can intervene. 

There no angry tempest blows : 
Every tear is wiped away, 

Sighs no more shall heave the bronss^ 
Night is lost in endless day. 

Sorrow, in eternal rest. 
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That ea-^er hearts ex - pect 1 Ev'n now by Ciith I 
And strive, and pant, and yearn I 



■ee th<»e, £v*n here thy walls discern ; 







1 286* Heb. II ; 14. 

1 Jerusalem, the gloiions ! 

The glory of the elect, — 

dear and future vision 
That eager hearts expect ! 

Ev'n now by faith I see thee, 
Ev*n here thy walls discern ; 

To thee my thoughts are kindled, 
And strive, and pant, and yearn ! 

2 The Cross is all thy splendor, 

The Crncified, thy praise ; 
His land and benediction 

Thy ransomed people raise ;^ 
Jernsalem ! exulting 

On that securest shore, 

1 hope thee, wish thee, sing thee, 

And love thee evermore I 
8 O sweet and blessed Country ! 

Shall I e'er see thy face ? 
O sweet and blessed Country ! 

Shall I e'er win thy grace f — 
Exult, O dust and ashes ! 

The Lord shall be thy part; 
His only, his forever. 

Thou shalt be, and thoa art! 

1287. l!«tt.25;«. 

1 Hbjoice, rejoice, believers ! 
And let your lights appear ; 
The shades of eve are thii-.kening, 
And darker night is near ; 



The Bridegroom is advancing ; 

Each hour he draws more nio^h; 
Up! watch and pray, nor shimber; 

At midnight comes the; cry. 

2 See that your lamps are burning, 

Your vessels filled with oil ; 
Wait calmly your deliverance 

From earthly pain and toil. 
The watchers on the mountains • 

Proclaim the Bridegroom near. 
Go, meet him, as he cometh, 

With hallelujahs clear. 

3 The saints, who here in patience 

Their cross and sufterings boTOi 
With him shall reign forever, 

Wiien sorrow is no more : 
Around the throne of glory 

The Lamb shall they behold. 
Adoring cast beiore him 

Their diadems of gold. 

4 Our hope and expectation, 

O Jeau-s now appear ! 
Arise, thou Sun so looked-for. 

O'er this benighted sphere ! 
W^ith hearts and hands upliltcd, 

We plead, O Lord, to see 
Tlie day of our redemption, 

And ever be with thee. 
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1 288. B«T. 21 : 10. 

1 For thco, O dear, dear Country ! 

Mine eyes their vigils keep: 
For very love, beholding 

Thy happy name, they wecp;- 
O one, O only, mansion ! 

O Paradise of joy ! 
Where tears are ever banished, 

Anil bliss hath no alloy. 

2 Tby ageless walls are bond e J 

With ametfiyst unpHced ; 
The saints build np the fabric. 

The corner-stone is Christ ! 
Upon tlie Rock of Ages 

They raise thy holy tower ; 
Thine is tlie victor's laurel, 

And thine the golden dower. 

3 They stand, those halls of ZIon, 

Conjnhilant with song; 
Anil bright with many an angel. 

With many a martyr-throng; 
The Prince is ever in them. 

The light is aye senmc, 
The pjvsturcs of the blessed 

Are decked in glorious sheen. 



4 There is the throne of David ; 

And there, from toil released, 
The shout of them that triumph, 

Tlie song of them that feast ; 
And they, beneath their Lead(;r, 

Who conquered in the fight, 
Forever and forever 

Are clad in robes of white I 

1 289, John 17 : W. 

1 No ser.s again shall sever, 

No desert intervene; 
No deep sad-flowing river 

Shall roll its tide between: 
Love and unsevered union 

Of souf with those we love, 
Nearness and glad communion. 

Shall be our joy above. 

2 No dread of wasting sickness 

No thought of adie or pain, 
No fretting hours of weakness, 

Shall mar our peace again : 
No death our homes o'tTshading, 

Shall e'er our harps unstring ; 
For all is life unfading 

In presence of our King I 
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1290. P. H. 

1 Lo, the 8cn1 of death is breaking ; 
Those who slept its sleep are waking; 

IIcHvcn opes its portals fair ! 
Hark ! the harps of God are ringing, 
Hark ! the seraph^s hymn is flinging 

Music on immortal air. 

2 Tliere, no more at eve declining, 
Suns without a cloud are shining 

O'er the land of life and love ; 
There the founts of life are flowing, 
Flowei-8 unknown to time are blowing, 

In that radiant scene above. 

8 There no sigh of memory swelleth ; 
There no tear of misery welleth ; 

Hearts will bleed or break no more ; 
Past is all the cold world's scorning. 
Gone the night and broke the morning 

Over all the golden shore ! 

1 291. Rer. n:2. C. H. 

1 Lo I what a glorious sight appears, 
To our believing eyes I 
The earth and seas are passed away, 
And the old rolling skies. 

5 From the third heaven where God 

resides — 
That holy, happy place, — 
The New Jerusalem comes down, 
Adorned with shining grace. 

3 Attending ancrels shout for joy, 

And the bright armies sing, — 
^ Mortals ! bidiold the sacred scat 
Of your descending King: — 

4 "The Gt>d of glory, down to men, 

Removes his blest abode; — 
Men, the dear objects of his grace, 
And he their loving God : — 

6 ** His own soil hand shall wipe the tears 

From every weeping eye ; 
And pams, and groans, and griefs, and 
fears. 
And death itself shall die !'* 

6 IIow lonir, dear Saviour ! oh, how long 
Shall this bright hour delay? 
Fly swifter round, ye wheels of time! 
And bring the welcome day. 



1292. C.l( 

1 Jerusalem! my happy home ! 

Name ever dear to me I 
When shall my labore have an end, 
In joy, and peace, in thee ? 

2 Oh, when, thou city of my God, 

Shall I thy courts ascend, 
Where congregations ne'er break np, 
And Sabbaths have no end ? 

3 Tlierc happier bowers than Eden's bloom. 

Nor sin nor sorrow know : 
Blest seats ! thro' rude and stormy scenes, 
I onward press to you. 

4 Why should I shrink at pain and wocf 

Or feel, at death, dismay ? 
I 'vo Canaan's goodly land in view. 
And realms of endless day. 

5 Apostles, martyrs, propliets there, 

Around my Saviour stand ; 
And soon my friends in Christ below. 
Will join the glorious band. 

Jenisalem ! my happy home ! 

My soul still pants for thee ; 
Then shall my labors have an end, 
When I thy joys shall see. 

1293. BT.ll:13. 71 

1 ** Comb up hither ! come away ;" 

Thus the ransomed spirits sing; 
Ilere is cloudless, endless day ; 
Ilerc is everlasting spring. 

2 Come up hither ; come and dwell 

With the living hosts ahovc ; 
Come, and let your bosoms swell 
With their burning songs of love» 

3 Come np hither; come and share 

In the sacred joys that rise. 
Like an ocean, everywhere 

Through the myriads of the skies. 

4 Come up hither ; come and shine 
In the robes of spotless white ; 

Palms, and harps, and crowns are thine ; 
Ilither, hither wing your flight. 

5 Come up hither; hither speed; 
Rest is found in heaven alone ; 

Ilere is all the wealth you need ; 

Come and make this wealth your own. 
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1294. B«T.n:a 1. M. 

1 A LIGHT streams downward from tho sky, 
An op3n door tbo radinnco shows, 
Througli which the ransomed spirits fly, 
To enter bliss no mortal knows. 

2 Girded with gladness in that home, 
No soul its sackcloth ever weal's ; 

No sickno8.s ^r\ef», or feare can como. 
Nor burdened heart with heavy cares. 

3 A tree of life, with pleasant sliado, 
Grows in that upper Paradise ; 
Hencwcd from E len*8 early glade, 
Its various fruit each want supplies. 

4 There flowers of grace in beauty stand, 
With frajjrance of immortal bloom ; 
No blighting breath, nor icy hand, 
Demaads their sweetness for the tomb. 

5 Sweet sinless home 1 my spirit longs 
To mount the skies, and breathe thine air; 
With giatjful heart to join tho songs. 
Whose rolling tide flows ceaseless there ! 

1 £05. John 17 : 24 L. M. 

1 Let im be with thee where thou art, 
My Saviour, my eternal Rest ; 
Then only will this longing heart 
Ba fully and forever blest. 

2 Let me be with thee where thou art, 
Thine unvaileJ glory to behold ; 
Then only will this wandering heart 
Ceas3 to be* false to thee and cold. 

3 Let me ba wiih thee where thou art, 

, Where spotless saints thy name adore ; 
Then only will this sinful heart 
Be evil and defiled no more. 

4 Let me be with thee where thou art. 
Where none can die, whore none remove; 
There neither death nor life will part 
Me from thy presence and thy love. 

1 298, Dwt. S4 , 1. L. M. 

1 As when tlie weary traveler gains 
The height of some o'erlooking hill, 
His heart revives, if 'cross the plains, 
He eyes his home though distant still : — 

2 So when the Christian pilgrim views. 
By faith, his mansion in the skies. 
The si/ht his fainting strength renews. 
And wings his speed to reach the prize. 



3 'T is there, lie says, I am to dwell, 
With Jesus in the realms of day ! 
Then I shall bid my cares farewell, 
And he will wipe uiy tears away I 

1297. Bar. 6 .12. 71.11 

1 See tho ransomed millions stand,^* 
Palms of conquest in their hands 1 
This before the throne their strain, — 

** Hell is vanquished — death is slain 1— 
Blessing, honor, glory, might. 
Are the Conqueror's native right ! 
Thrones and powera before him fall,— - 
Lamb of God, and Lord of all 1" 

2 Hasten, Lord I the promised hour; 
Come in glory and in power ! 
Still thy foes are unsubdued : 
Nature sighs to be renewed : 
Time has nearly reached its sum : 

All things with the Bride, say, *' Como !" 
Jesus ! whom all worlds adore, 
Come, — and reign forevermore I 



T».eO:Z 



LI. 61 



1298. 

1 Beautiful Zion, bnilt above, 
Beautiful city, that I love. 
Beautiful gates of pearly white. 
Beautiful temple, — God its light I 
He who was slain on Calvary 
Opens those pearly gates to me. 

2- Beautiful heaven, where all is light, 
Beautiful angels, clothed in white, 
Beautiful strains that never tire. 
Beautiful harps through all the choir I 
There shall I join the chorus sweet, 
Worehiping at the Saviour's feet. 

3 Beautiful crowns on every brow. 
Beautiful palms the conquerors show, 
Beautiful robes the ransomed wear. 
Beautiful all who enter there ! 
Thither I press with eager feet; 
There shall my rest be long and sweet 

4 Beautiful throne for Christ our King, 
Beautiful songs the angels sing, 
Beautiful rest, all wanderings cease. 
Beautiful home of perfect peace I 
There shall my eyes the Saviour see : 
Haste to this heavenly home with me ! 
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1299. Deiit.l2:flL 8» & 78. 

1 This is not my place of resting, — 

Mine 's a city yet to come ; 
Onward to it I am basting — 
On to my eternal home. 

2 In it all is light and glory ; 

O'er it shines a nightless day : 
Every trace of sin's sad story, 
All the curee, hath passed away. 

Z There the Lamh, our Shepherd, leads us 
By the streams of life along, — 
On the freshest pastures feeds us, 
Turns our sighing into song. 
4 Soon we pass this desert dreary, 
Soon we bid farewell to pain ; 
Never more are sad or weary, 
Never, never sm again 1 

1300. 8s & 7 

1 Great Redeemer, Friend of sinners ! 

Thou hast wondrous power to save ; 
Grant me grace, and still protect me, 
Over life's tempestuous wave. 

2 May my soul, with sacred transport, 

View the dawn while yet afar ; 
And, until the sun arises. 

Lead me by the Morning Star, 

3 See the happy spirits waiting 

On the bmks beyond the stream ; 
Sweet responses still repeating, — 
Jesus, Jesus is their theme. 

4 Swiftly roll, ye lingering hours, 

Seraphs, lend your glilttM'ing wings ; 
Love absorbs my ransomed powei-s. 
Heavenly sounds around me ring 1 

1301. P.M. 

1 Beyond the smiling and the weeping 
I shall be soon ; 
Beyond the waking and the sleeping, 
Beyond the sowing and the reaping, 
I shall be soon ! 
Love, rest, and home — 
Sweet hope ! Lord, tarry not, but come ! 
i Beyond the blooming and the fading, 
I shrtll be soon ; 
B^n'ond the shining and the shading. 
Beyond the hopinir and the dreading, 
I shall be soon ! 
Tvove, rost, a'^d home — 
Sweet hope ! Lord, tarry not, but come I 



1302. 7s & fo. D 

1 There is a holy city, 

A happy world above, 
Beyond the starry regions, 

Built by the God of love; 
An everlasting temple — 

And saints arrayed in white, 
There serve their great Redci'mer, 

And dwell with hnn in light. 

2 The meanest child of glory 

Outshines the radiant sun ; 
But who can speak the splendor 

Of that eternal throne 
Where Jesus sits exalted. 

In godlike mnjesty ? 
The eldei-s fall before him, 

The angels bend the knee. 
J The hosts of saints around him 

Proclaim his work of grace; 
The patriarchs and prophets, 

And all the godly race. 
Who speak of fiery trials 

And tortures on their way— 
They came from tribulation 

To everlasting day. 
{ And what shall be my journey, 

How long my stay below. 
Or what shall be my trials, 

Are not for me to know; 
In every day of trouble, 

I '11 raise my thoughts on high ; 
I'll thmk of the bright temple, 

And crowns above the sky. 

1303. g.t 

i Come, sing to mc of heaven, 
When 1 'm about to die; 
Sing songs of lioly ecstasy, 
To waft my soul on high. 
There'll be no sorrow there, 

There 'II lie no sorrow there. 

In heaven above, where all is lore^ 

There '11 be no sorrow there ! 

2 When the last moment comes. 

Oh, watch my dying face. 
To catch the brirrht seraphic glow. 
Which on each feature plays. 

3 Then to my raptured ear 

Let one sweet song be given ; 

Let music chann me last on earth. 

And greet me first in heaven I 
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1304. C. H. D. 

1 There is an hour of hallowed peace, 

For those with' cares opprested, 
When sighs and sorrowing shall cease, 

And all be hushed to rest : — 
Tis then the soul is freed from fears 

And doubts, which here annoy ; 
Then they, who oft iiave sown in tears, 

Shall reap again in joy. 
2 Tliere is a liome of sweet rcposo, 

Where storms assail no more ; 
Tlie stream of endless pleasure flows, 

On that celestial shore : 
There, purity with love appears, 

And bliss without alloy ; 
There, they, who oft have sown in tears, 

Shall reap again in joy. 

1305. Iulss 17. 8s&78. D. 

1 TiHB, thon spcedest on but slowly. 

Hours, how tardy is your pace 1 
Ere with Uim, the high and holy, 

I hold converse face to face. 
Here is nought but care and mourning; 

Comj"8 a joy, it will not stay ; 
Fairly shines the sun at dawning. 

Night will soon o'ercloud the day. 

2 Onward then ! not long I wander 

Ere my Saviour comes for mc, 
And with him abiding yonder, 

All his glory I shall see. 
Oh ! Uie music and the singing 

Of the host redeemed by love 1 
Oh ! the hallelujahs ringing 

Thftugh the halis of light above I 

1306. 8sfc73.D. 

1 Jksus, blessed Mediator I 

Thou the airy path hasi trod ; 
TIjou the Judge, the Consummator ! 

Shepherd of the fold of God! 
Can I trust a fellow-being f 

Can I trust an angel^s care ? 
O thou merciful All-seeing ! 

Beam around my spirit there. 

2 Blessed fold! no foe can enter; 

And no friend departeth thence ; 
Jesus is their sun, their centre. 

And their shield Omnipotence ! 
Blessed, for the Lamb shall feed them, 

All their tears shall wipe away. 
To the living fountains lead them, 

Till frui lion's perfect day. 



3 Lo ! it comes, that day of wonder ! 

Louder chorals shake the skies : 
Hades' gates are burst asunder ; 

See ! the newclothed niynads rise I 
Thought ! repress thy weak endeavor ; 

Here must reason prostrate fall ; 
Oh, the ineffable Forever ! 

And the eternal All in All I 

1307. ReT. 7 : 13. 7S. D 

1 Who arc these arrayed in white. 

Brighter than the noon-day sun ? 
Foremost of the sons of light. 

Nearest the eternal throne ? 
These arc they that bore the cross ; 

Nobly for their Master stood ; 
Sufferei-s in his righteous cause; 

Followers of the dying God. 

2 Out of great distress they came ; 

Washed their robes, by faith below, 
In thy blood, O glorious Lamb ! 

Blood that washes white as snow; 
Therefore are they next the throne ; 

Serve their Maker day and night ; 
God resides among his own, 

God doth in his sainto delimit. 

o 

1308. 7S&CS.D 

1 There is a land immortal, 

The beautiful of lands ; 
Beside its ancient porbil 

A silent sentry stands ; 
He only can undo it. 

And open wide the door ; 
And mortals who pass through it, 

Are mortal nevermore. 

2 Though dark and drear the passage 

That leadeth to the gate, 
Yet grace comes with the message. 

To souls that watch and wait ; 
And at the time appointed 

A messenger comes down. 
And leads the Lord^s anointed 

From cross to glory's crown. 

3 Their sighs are lost in singing. 

They 're blessed in their tears ; 
Their journey heavenward winging, 

They leave on earth their fears : 
Death like an angel seemeth ; 

" We welcome thee,'* tln.*y cry ; 
Their face with glory beamcth— 
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1. Great God of na-tions 1 dow to thee Our bymn of grat - i - tude vre raise ; 






I I 
With bum-ble heart and beod- ing knee, We of - fer thee our 0ong of praiae 






1300. NtUonaL 

1 Great God of nations ! now to tlieo 
Our hymn of gratitude we raise; 
With humble heart, and bending knee, 
AVe offer thee our song of praise. 

2 Thy name we bless, Almighty God ! 
For all the kindness thou hast shown. 
To this fair land the Pilgrims trod, — 
This land we fondly call our own. 

3 Here, freedom sprea'is her banner wide, 
And casti her soft and hallowed ray ; — 
Here, thou our fathers' steps diilst guide 
In Siifety, through their dangerous way, 

4 We praise thee, that the gospel's light. 
Through all our land, its radiance sheds ; 
Dispels the shades of error's night, 
And heavenly blessings round us spreads. 

1310. ThanksglTinc 

1 EfEUNAL Source of every joy, 

Well may thy praise our lips employ. 
While in thy temple we appear. 
To hail thee. Sovereign of the year ! 

2 Wide as the wheels of nature roll, 
Thy hand supports and guides the whole. 
The sun in taught by thee to rise. 

And darkness when to vail the skies. 

8 The ll«)wery spring at thy commnnd, 
PtM-fumos the air, adorns the land ; 
""he summer rays with vigor shine, 
raise the corn, to cheer the vine. 



4 Tliy hand, in autumn, richly pours, 
Through all our coasts, redundant stores: 
And wintci-s, softened by thy care, 

No more the face of horror wear. 

5 Seasons and month^ and weeks, and days, 
Demand successive songs of praise; 
An<l be the grateful homage paid. 
With morning light and evening shade. 

Hero in thy house let incense rise. 
And circling Sabbaths bless our cyea^ 
Till to those lofty heights we soar. 
Where days and years revolve no more 

13 1 1 • K«w Tear. ^ 

1 Our Helper, God I we bless thy namoi 
Whose love forever is the same; 

The tokens of thy graci<»us care 
Open, and crown, and close the year. 

2 Amid ten thousand snares we stand. 
Supported by thy guardian hand ; 
And see, when we review our ways. 
Ten thousand monuments of praise. 

3 Tluis far thine arm has led us on ; 
Thus far we make thy mercy known; 
And, while we trea<l this desert land. 
New mercies shall new songs demand. 

4 Our grateful souls, on Jordan's shore. 
Shall raise one sacred pillnr more; 
Then- bear, in thy bright courts alxivi^ 
Inscriptions of immortal love. 
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1312. K»ti»n*t 

1 O God, beneath thy guiding hand, 
Onr exiled fathers crossed the sea ; 
And wlien they trod the wintry strand, 
With prayer and psalm they worshiped 

thee. 

2 Thoa heard'st, well-pleased, the song, the 

prayer ; 
Thy blessing came; and still its power 
Shall onward throngh all ages bear 
The iiicraory of that holy hour. 

3 Laws, freedom, truth, and faith in God 
Came with those exiles oW the waves; 
And where their pilgrim feet have trod, 
The God they trusted guards their graves. 

4 And here thy name, O God of love, 
Their children's children shall adore, 
Till these eternal hills remove. 

And spring adorns the earth no more. 

1313. NtwYetr. 

1 Great God, we sing that mighty hand, 
By wliieh supporteil still we stand : 
The opening year thy mercy shows ; 
Let njeroy crown it till it close. 

2 By day, by night — at home, abroad, 
Still we are guarded by our God ; 
By his iixessant bounty fed, 

By hid unerring counsel led. 



3 With grateful hearts the past we own ; 
The future — all to us unknown — 

We to thy (jnardian care commit^ 
And peaceful leave before thy feet. 

4 Iq scenes exalted or depressed. 

Be thou our joy, and tliou our rest ; 
Thy goodness all our hoprs shall raise, 
Adored, through all our changing days. 

When death shall close our earthly songs, 
And seal, in silence, mortal tongues. 
Our Uelper, God, in whom we trust, 
Shall keep our souls and guard our dust. 

t314l» 6c«men. 

1 While o'er the deep thy servants sail. 
Send thou, O Lord, the prosperous gak*; 
And on their hearts where'er they go. 
Oh, let thy heavenly breezes blow ! 

2 If on the morning's wings they fly, 
Tliey will not pass beyond thine eye; 
The wanderer's prayer thou bend'st to 

hear, 
And faith exults to know thee near. 

3 When tempests rock the groaning baik, 
Oh, hide tliem safe in Jesns' ark I 
When in the tempting port they ride. 
Oh, keep them safe at Jesus' side I 

4 If life's wide ocean smile or roar, 

Still guide them to the heavenly shore ; 
And grant their dust in Christ may sleep, 
Abroad, at homo, or in the deep. 
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1. Lord I -while for oil man - kind we pray, Of ev - ery clime and ooast^ 
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Oh, hear us for our oa - live land— The land we luve the most 



1315. Vatton*!. 

1 Lord ! while for all mankind wc pray, 

Of every clime and coast, 
Oh, hear us for our native land — 
Tile land we love the most. 

2 Oil, fjnjird our shore from every foe, 

Willi peace our borders bless, 
With prosperous times our cities crown, 
Our fields with pientcousncss. 

3 L'nitc us in the sacred love 

Of knowlcdtfe, truth, and thoe ; 
And let our hills and valleys shout 
The songs of liberty. 

4 Here may religion, pure and mild, 

Smile on our Sabbath hours ; 
And piety and virtue bless 
The home of us and ours. 

6 Lord of the nations, thus to thee 
Our country we commend ; 
Be thou her refuge and her trust, 
Her everlasting friend. 

1316. A Uarriaf« Hymn. 

1 Since Jesus freely did appear 

To grace a marriage feast, 
Dear Lord, we ask thy presence here, 
To make a wedding guest. 

2 Upon the bridal pair look down, 

Who now have plighted hands ; 
Their union with thy favor crown, 
And bless the nuptial bands. 



3 Oh, mny each soul assembled here, 
l>e married. Lord, to theo ! 
Clad in thy robes, made white and fair, 
To spend eternity 1 

1317. F-t 

1 See, gracious God, before thy throne, 

Thy mourning people bend ! 
'T is on thy sovereign grace alone, 
Our humble hopes depend. 

2 Alarming judgments from thy hand. 

Thy dreadful power display; 
Yet mercy spares this guilty land, 
And yet we live to pray. 

3 Oh, bid us turn. Almighty Lord, 

By thy resistless grace ; 
Then shall our hearts obey thy word, 
And humbly seek thy face. 

1318. 



1 We come, O Lord, before thy throne, 

And, with united plea. 
We meet and pray for tliose who roam 
Far off upon the sea. 

2 Oh, may the Holy Spirit bow 

The sailor's heart to thee, 
' Till tears of deep repentance flow, 
Like rain-drops in the sea ! 

3 Then may a Saviour's dying love 

Pour peace into his breast, 
• And waft him to the port above 
Of everlasting rest. 
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13 19. KewTear. 

1 Our Father! through the coming year 

We know not what shall be; 
But wc would leave without a fear 
Its ordering all to thee. 

2 It may be we shall toil in vain 

For what the world holds fair ; 
And all the good we thought to gain. 
Deceive and prove but care. 

3 It may be it shall darkly blend 

Our love with anxious fears, 
And snatch away the valued friend. 
The tried of many years. 

4 It may be it shall bring us days 

And nights of lingering pain ; 
And bid us take a farewell gaze 
Of these loved haunts of men. 

5 But calmly, Lord, on thee wc rest ; 

No fears our trust shall move ; 
Thou knowcst what for each is best, 
And thou art Perfect Love. 

1 320, OlOM of tb« tmv. 

1 Thbk we adore, eternal Name I 

And humbly own to thee 
How feeble is our mortal frame, 
What dying worms are we 1 

2 The year rolls round, and steals away 

The breath that first it gave ; 
Whatc'er we do, whatc'er we be, 
We 're traveling to the grave, 
26 



3 Great God 1 on what a slender thread 

Hang everlasting things 1 
The eternal state of all the dead 
Upon life's feeble strings I 

4 Infinite joy, or endless woe, 

Attends on every breath ; 
And yet, how unconcerned we go 
Upon the brink of death ! 

6 Waken, O Lord, our drowsy sens^^ 
To walk this dangerous road I 
And if our souls are hurried hence^ 
May they be found with God. 

132 !• Ck»M of tb« Tear. 

1 Awake, ye saints 1 and raise yonr eyes, 

And raise your voices high : 
Awake, and praise that sovereign lov«| 
That shows salvation nigh. 

2 On all the. wings of time it files, 

Each moment brings it near ; 

Then welcome each declining day, 

Welcome each closing year. 

3 Not many years their rounds shall run, 

Nor many mornings rise. 
Ere all its glories stand revealed 
To our admiring eyes. 

4 Yc wheels of nature ! speed yonr course ; 

Ye mortal powers ! decay ; 
Fast as ye bring the night of death. 
Ye bring eternal day. 
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. ( Tossed up-on life's 
' ( Thou didst press a 



ns ' rag bil - low, 
sail • or*s pil • low, 
Thou the iaith - ful -watch art keep -lag; 



^mm 



1^ 

Sweet it is, O X^ord! to know \ 
And eaust feel a sail - or*s woe. ) 
** All, all 's well," thj coa-stant ebeer. 



. S. 






-hrii 



^mm^^m 



Kev-ep slumbering, nev-er sleep-mg, 



?l«rr?z-65= 



Thougb the night be dark and 



P . D. O- 

drear. 



m- m- ^ m- m- -^ ^ \ \ 



1322. Saamen.-Mark 4 : SS. 

1 Tossed upon life's raging billow, 

Sweet it is, O Lord ! to know 
Thou didst press a sailor's pillow, 

And canst feel a sailor's woo ; 
Never slumbering, never sleeping, 

Though the night be dark and drear, 
Thou the faithful watch art keeping ; 

"All, all 's well," thy constant cheer. 
"2 And though loud the wind is howling, 

Fierce though flash the lightnings red, 
Darklythough the storm-cloud's scowling 

O'er the sailor's anxious head \-^ 
Thou canst calm the raging ocean, 

Al! its noise and tumult still. 
Hush the tempest's wild commotion. 

At the bidding of thy will. 
3 Thus my heart the hope will cherish. 

While to thee I lift mine eye. 
Thou wilt save me cro I perish, 

Thou wilt hear the sailor's cry : 
And though mast and sail be riven, 

Soon life's voyage will bo o'er ; 
Safely moored in heaven's wide hnvcn, 

Storm and tempest vex no more. 

1323. r-t. 

1 Dread Jehovah! God of nations! 
From thy temple in the skies, 
Hear thy people's supplications. 
Now for their dolivcranco rise ; — 



Lo ! with deep contrition turning, 
In thy holy place we bend ; 

Hear us, fasting, praying, mourning; 
Hear us, spare us, and defend. 

2 Though our sins, our heart<t confounding. 

Long and loud for vengeance call, 
Tliou hast mercy more abounding, 

Jesus' blood can cleanse them all ; 
Let that mercy vail transgref^sion, 

Let that blood on r guilt efface; 
Save thy people from oppression. 

Save from spoil thy holy place. 

1324. Reform. 

1 We are livincf, we arc dwelling, 

\w a grand and awftil time. 
In an age on ages telling, — 

To be living is sublime ! 
Hark! the waking up f nations^ 

Gog and Magog o th fra^ ! 
Hark ! what soundeth ? is creation 

Groaning for its latter day ? 

2 Worlds arc charging, heaven beholding; 

Thou hast but an hour to fight ; 
Now th'3 blazoned cross unfolding, 

On — rignt onward, for tlio right 
On! let all the soul within yon 

For (he truth's sake go abroad I 
Strike ! let every nerve a'ld sinew 

Tell on a2:es— tell for Godl 
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Armenia. C. M. 







1. For 



those iu 



bonds, as bound with them, To 



thee, 

1^ 



O G'vl! wo 



^ p'^y* 






\lB^-~ 



Tliat 



ce 

I 



les 



bring 

I 



a bi ijht - er day. 



97^1 



tial, ra - diant beam May 



132»5* TboM In Bond*. 

1 For tliosG in bonds as bound with them, 

To thee, O God ! we pray, 
TliMt some celestial, radiant beam 
M:iy bring a brighter day. 

2 Pity. O Lord ! that injured rnce, 

And thy deliverance send ; 
Grant th.MU the treasures of thy grace, 
And bid their bondage end. 

8 They sit in darkness, slow to learn 
Tiie blessings that they need; 
N»>r can our anxious thought discern, 
How best their cause to plead. 

4 All helpless, and without a plan, 

We com3 before thy throne ; 
We put no confidence in man, 
But trust in thee alone. 

5 The means of rescue, and the hour, 

Thy mercy will revual : 
Thine is the wisdom, thine the power; 
Teach us to do thy will. 

1326, winter. 

1 Stern winter throws his icy chains, 

Eticircling nature round ; 
How bleak, how comforlKss the plains, 
Of late with verdure crowned ! 

2 The sun withdraws his vital beams, 

And light and warmth depart ; 
And (hooping, lifeless nature seems 
An emblem of my heart, — 



3 My heart, where mental winter reigna* 

In night^s dark mantle clad, 
Confined in cold, inactive chains ; 
How desolate and sad ! 

4 Return, blissful sun, and bring 

Thy soul-reviving ray ; 
This mcntiU winter shall be spring. 
Tills darkness cheerful day. 

5 Oh, happy state, divine abode I 

Where spring etert;al reigns. 

And peifect day, the smile of God, 

Fills all the heavenly plains. 

Great Source of light, thy beams display, 

My drt»oping joys restore, 
And guide me to the seats of day. 
Where winter frowns no more. 

1327, Sprlnr 

1 While verdant hill and blooming vale 

Put on their fresh array, 
And fragrance breathes in every gale, 
How sweet the vernal day I 

2 Oh, let my wondering heart confess,. 

With gratitude and love. 
The bounteous hand that deigns to bkss 
The garden, field, and grove ! 

3 The bounteous hand my thoughts adore, 

Beyond expression kind. 
Hath sweeter, nobler gifts in store. 
To bless the craving mind. 

4 That hand, in this hard heart of min« 

Can make each virtue live ; 
And kindly showers of gi-ace divine, 
Life, beauty, fragrance give. 
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L While,with ceaseless course, the sua Hasted thro* the former year, Aiany souls their raee have rui^ 

D. 8. We a lit -tie lou-gerwait 









M - - - - ^^^.^ 

Kerer more to meet us here ; Fixed in an a - ter • nal state,T1iey have done with all below : 
But how lit-tle none can know. 

KND. 
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1328* Kew Tear. 

1 While, with ceaseless course, the snn 

Hasted through the former year, 
Many souls tlieir race have run, 

Nevermore to meet us here : 
Fixod in an eternal state, 

They have done with all below ; 
We a little longer wait ; 

But liow little none can know. 

2 As the winged arrow flies 

Speedily the mark to find ; 
As the lightning from the skies 

Darts, and leaves no trace behind, — 
Swiftly thus our fleeting days 

Bear us down life's rapid stream ; 
Upward, Lord, our spirits raise, 

All below is but a dream. 

3 Thanks for mercies past receive ; 

Pardon of our sins renew ; 
Teach us henceforth how to live, 

With eternity in view : 
Bless thy word to old and young ; 

Fill us with a Saviour's love ; 
When our life's short race is run. 

May we dwell with thee a^vc. 

1329. n„rmL 

1 Come, ye thankful people, come, 
liaise the song of Harvest Houiel 
AH is safely gathered in. 
Ere the winter stonns bcgiu : 



God our Maker doth provide 
For our wants to be supplied : 
Come to God's own temple, come, 
liaise the song of Harvest Home ! c 

We ourselves are God's own field. 
Fruit unto his praise to yield : 
Wheat and tatx;s together sown, 
tJnto joy or sorrow grown : 
First the blade, and then*the ear, 
Then the full corn shall appear : 
Grant, O Harvest-Lord, that wo 
Wholesonio grain and pure may be I 

For the Lord our God shall come, 
And shall take his harvest home : 
From his field shall in that day- 
All offences purge away : 
Give his angels charge at last 
In the fire the tares to cast : 
But the fruitful ears to store 
In his garner evermore. 

Then, thou Church Ti-iuraphant, come, 
Raise the song of Harvest Home I 
All are safely gathered in. 
Free from sorrow, free from sin : 
There, forever purified, 
In God's garner to abide : 
Come, ten thousand angels, come, 
Raise the glorions Harvest Home I 
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L Tbaak and praise Je - ho- yah's name I For nis mer • cies, finn and sure. 



From e • ter - ni • ty the saiuu, To e • ter • ni • tr eti- dure. 
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1 330* TbankagiTfnc-Pi. 197. 

1 Thank and praise Jehovah's name! 

For his mercies, finii and sure, 
From eternity the same, 
To eternity endure. 

2 Let the ransomed thus rejoice, 

Gathered out of every land. 
As the people of .his choice. 

Plucked from the destroyer's band. 

3 To a pleasant land he brings, 

Where the vine and olive* grow, 

Where, from flowery hills, the springs 

Through luxuriant valleys flow. 

4 Ob, that men would praise the Lord 

For his goodness to their race ; 
For Ihe wonders of his word, 
And the riches of his grace 1 

1 33 1 • Clweof the Ywr. 

1 Thou who roll'st the year aronnd. 

Crowned with mercies large and free, 
Btch thy gifts to us abound, 

Warm our praise shall rise to thee. 

2 Kindly to our worship bow, 

While our gratefiil thanks we tell, 
That, sustained by thee, we now 
Bid the parting year — farewell ! 

3 All its numbered days are sped, 

All its busy scenes arc o'er, 
All itA joys forever fled. 

All its'sorrows felt no more. 




4 Mingled with the eternal past, 

Its rcinembrancii shall decay : 
Yet to ba revived at last 

At the solemn judgment-day. 

5 All our follies. Lord, forgive ! 

Cleanse us from each guilty stain ; 
Let thy grace within us live. 

That wc spend not years iu vain. 

6 Then, when life's last ove shall come 

Happy spirits may wc fly 
To our everlasting home. 

To our Father's house on high ! 

1332. Past—Pi. 60. 

1 Why, O God ! thy people spurn f 
W^hy permit thy wrath to burn ? 
God of mercy ! turn once more, 
AH our broken hearts restore. 

2 Thou hast made our land to quake. 
Heal the sorrows thou dost make ; 
Bitter is the cup we drink, 

Suffer not our souls to sink. 

3 Be thy banner now unfurled, 
Show thy truth to all the world ; 
Save us, Lord, wc cry to thee, 
Lift thine arm — thy chosen free. 

4 Give us now relief from pain, — 
Human aid is all in vain : 

We, through God, shall yet prevail, 
lie will help, when foes assaiL j 
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1. O Lord ourGod, with ear • nest care, With coa- trite fiui, and tear, and prayer, 
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And is there no deliverance there f 
And must wc perish in despair? 

3 See, we repent, wo weep, wo moom ; 
To our foi-saken God we turn ; 

Oh, spare our guilty country : spare 
The churoii which thou hastplautcd hens. 

4 We plead thy grace^ indulgent G<h1 ; 
Wc plead thy Son's atoning blood ; 
We plead thy gracious promises ; 
And aro they unavailing pUas ! 

5 These pleas presented at thy throne. 
Have brought ten ihousand blessingsdown 
On guilty lands in iielpless woe ; 

Let thcui prevail to aavo us too. 

1335. Pmyer for Pe«!«. 

1 Great God, whom heaven, and earth and 

sen, 
With all their countless liosts obey, 
Upheld by thee the nations stand. 
And empires fall at thy command. 

2 Oh, show thyself the Prince of peace 1 
Command the din of war to cca<e ; 
With sacred Icti the world inspire. 
And burn its chariots in the fire. 

3 In sunder break each warlike speai; 
Let all the Saviour's ensigns wear; 
The universal Sabbath prove. 

The perfect rest of Christiuu love! 
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1333. T^ 

1 O Lord our God, with earnest care, 
With contrite fast, and tear, and prayer. 
And works of mercy and of love, 
We pray for pardon from above. 

9 Be present now, be present here. 
And mark thy Church's falling tear; 
And own the grief that fills her eyes, 
In mourning her iniquities. 

3 Oh, by thy grace be pardon won, 
For sins that former years have done ; 
And let thy mercy guar.l ns still, 
From crimes that threaten future ill. 

4 So mortify our every sense, 
Through grace of outward abstinence. 
That from each stain and spot of sin. 
Our souls may keep their fast within. 

5 O Father, that wc ask be done. 
Through Jesus Christ, thine only Son ; 
Who, with the Holy Ghost and Thee, 
Shall live and reign ctorrAlly I 

1334. F-t 

1 While o'er our guilty land, O Lord, 
We view the terroi-s of thy sword, 
Oh, whither shall the helpless fiy? 
To whom but thee direct their cry ? 

2 0:\ thee, our guardian God, we call ; 
Before tljy throne of grace wc fall • 
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I 1. Mjr ooimtryl 'tis of tbee, Sweet land of lib -er-ty, Ofthoelsiog: Landwheremy 
filthers died I Land of tbo Pilgrims' pride I From cTory mauntoiasido Let freedom riogl 



133B. National. 

1 Mv country ! 't is of thcc, 
Sweet land of liberty, 

Of tlicc I sing ; 
Land where my fathers died! 
Land of the Pilgrims' pridcl 
From every mountiiin sido 

Let freedom ring ! 

2 My native country, thee — 
Land of the noble free — 

Thy name — I love ; 
I love thy rocks and rills. 
Thy woods and templed hills : 
My heart with rapture thrills 

Like that above. 

3 Let music swell the breeze, 
And ring from all the trees 

Sweet freedom's song : 
Let mortal tongues awake ; 
Let all that breathe partake; 
Let rocks their silence break, — 

The sound prolong. 

4 Our father's God ! to thee, 
Author of liberty, 

To thee we sing : 
Long may our land be bright 
With freedom's holy light ; 
Protect us by thy might, 

Great God, our King ! 

1337. Hftrrcflt. 

1 The God of harvest praise ; 
In lond th.-iiiksgiving raise 
Hand, heart and voice I 



The valleys laugh and sing ; 
Forests and mountains ring; 
The plains their tribute bring; 

The streams rejoice, 
2 The God of harvest praise, 
Ilands, hearts, and voices raise, 

With sweet accord ; 
From field to garner throng. 
Bearing your sheaves along. 
And iu your harvest song 

Bless ye the Lord I 

1338. The Poor. 

1 Lord, from thy blessed throne^ 
Sorrow Ioi>k down upon ! 

God save the poor! 
Teach them true libei'ty. 
Make them from tyrants freo^ 
Let tlieir homes happy be ! 

God save the poor ! 

2 The arms of wicked men 

Do thou with might restrain— 

God save the poor ! 
Raise thou their lowliness, 
Succor thou their distress. 
Thou whom the meanest blesb 

God save the poor ! 

3 Give them stanch honesty, 
Let their pride manly be — 

God save the poor! 
Help them to hold the rights 
Give them both truth and might. 
Lord of all life and light I 

God save the poor ! 
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1339. ThaakiglTlDff. 7S. 

1 Swell the anthem, raise the song ; 
Praises to our God belong; 
Saints and angels join to sing 
Praises to the'beaveniy King. 

2 Blessings from his liberal hand 
Flow around this happy laud : 
Kept by liim, no foes annoy ; 
Peace and freedom we enjoy. 

8 Here, beneath a virtuous sway 
May wo cheerfully obey ; 
Never feci oppression's rod, 
Ever own and worship God. 

4 Hark ! the voice of nature sings 
Praises to the King of kings ; 
Let us join the choral song, 
And the grateful notes prolong. 

1340. B9Mi.il. P.M. 

1 Star of peace ! to wanderers weary, 

Bright the beams that smile on me, 
Cheer the pilot's vision dreary, 
Far, far at sea. 

2 Star of hope ! gleam on the billow, 

Bless the soul that sighs for thee ; 
Bless the sailor's lonely pillow, 
Far, far at sea. 

3 Star of faith ! when winds arc mocking 

All his toil, he flies to thee ; 
Save him on the billows rocking. 
Far, far at sea. 

4 Star divine ! oh, safely guide him, — 

Bring the wanderer home to thee I 
Sore temptations long have tried him, 
Far, far at sea. 

1341. New Tear. lOsfcfS. 

1 Come, let us anew our journey pursue — 

Roll round with the year, 
And never stand still till the Master ap- 
pear; 
His adorable will let us gladly fulfill, 

And our talents improve 
By the patience of hope, and the labor 
of love. 

2 Our life is a dream ; our time, as a stream, 

Glides swiftly away, 
And the fugitive moment refuses to stay : 



The arrow is flown : the moment is gone; 

The millennial year 
Rushes on to our view, and eternitv 's 
near. 

3 Oh, that each, in the day of His coming 
may say, 
" I have fought my way through ; 
I have finished the work thou didst give 

me to do ;" 
Oh, that each from his Lord may receive 
tlie gljul word, 
"Well and faithfully done! 
Enter into mv joy, and sit down on my 
throne t" 

1 342. Pvtlnc HTimi. b k ^ 

1 When shall we meet again. 

Meet ne'er to sever ? 
When will peace wreathe her chaia 

Round UH forever ? 
Our hearts will ne'er repose. 
Safe from each blast that blowi^ 
In this dark vale of woes, 

Never — no, never ! 

2 When shall love freely flow 

Pure as life's river f 
When shall sweet friendship glow 

Changeless forever I 
Where joys celestial thrill. 
Where bliss each heart shall flU, 
And fears of parting chill 

Never — no, never ! 

8 Up to that world of light 

Take us, dear Saviour! 
May we all there unite, 

Happy forever ; 
Where kiudi-ed spirits dwel\ 
There may our music swell. 
And time our joys dispel 

Never — no, never! 

4 Soon shall we meet again. 

Meet ne'er to sever; 
Soon shall peace wreathe her chain 

Round US forever; 
Our hearis will then repose 
Secure from worldly w«»es ; 
Our songs of praise shall close 

Never — no, never ! 
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1. 



L. M. 



Praise Go*], from whom all blessings flow ! 
Praise him, ull creatures here below ! 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host! 
Praiae i^'ather, Son, and Holy Ghost ! 

2. L. M. 

To God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, three in one, 
Be honor, praise, and glory given, 
By all on earth, and all in heaveiu 

3. L. M. DouBLS. 

Eternal Father I throned above, 
Thou fountain of redeeming love ! 
Eternal Word! who left thy throne 
For man's rebellion to atone ; 
Eternal Spirit, who dost give 
That grace whereby our spirits live : 
Thou God of our salvation, bo 
Eternal praises paid to thee ! 

4. C. M. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
One God, whom we adore, 

Be glory as it was, is now, 
And shall bo evermore. 



5. C. M. 

Let God the Father, and the Son, 

And Spirit, be adored. 
Where there are works to make him known, 

Or saints to love the Lord. 



6. 



C. M. Double. 



The God of mercy be adored, 

Who calls our souls from death. 
Who saves by his redeeming word 

And new-creating 'breath ; 
To praise the Father and the Son 

And Spirit all-divine, — 
The one in three, and three in one—* 

Let saints and augels join. 

7. S. M. 

Ye angels round the throne. 
And saints that dwell below, 

Woi-ship the Father, praise the SoUi 
And bless the Spirit, too. 

8. S. M. 

The Father and the Son 

And Spirit we adore ; 
We praise, we bless, we worship thee, 

Both now and evermore ! 

9. H. M. 

To God the Father's throne 

Your highest honors raise; 
Glory to God the Si)n ; 
To God, the Spirit^ praise ; 
With all our powers. Eternal King, 
Thy name we sing, while faith adores. 

10. 78. 

Sing we to onr God above 
Praise eternal as his love; 
Praise him, all ye heavenly host-^ 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
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11. 



7s. 6 LINKS. 



Praise the name of God most high. 
Praise biin, all below the sky, 
Praise liim, all ye heavenly host^ 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ; 
As through eouiitless ages past. 
Evermore his praise sh^l last. 



12. 



C. P. M. 



To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Be praise amid the heavenly host, 

And in the church beloM' ; 
From whom all creatures draw their breath, 
By whom redemption blessed the earth, 

From whom all com torts flow. 



13. 



88 <Se 78. 



Praise the Father, earth and heaven, 
Pniise the Son, the Spirit praise. 

As it was, and is, be given, 
Glory through eternal days. 



14. 



8s & 7s. Double. 



Praise the God of all creation ; 

Praise the Father's boundless love : 
Praise the Lamb, our expiation. 

Priest and King enthroned above: 
Praise tlie Foimtain of salvation. 

Him by whom our spirits live : 
Undivided adoration 

To the one Jehovah give. 

15« 8s, 7s <Se 48. 

Great Jehovah ! we adore thee, 
God, the Father, God, the Son, 

God, the Spirit, joined in glory 
On the same eternal throne; 

Endless praises 
To Jehovah, Three in One. 

16. lOs. 

To Father, Son, and Spirit, ever blest, 
Eternal praise and woi-ship be addressed ; 
From age to age, ye saints, his name adore, 
And sprea<l his tame, till time shall bo no 
more. 



17. 1b & 6s. Iambic. 

To thee be praise forever, 

Thou glorious King of kings I 
Thy wondrous love and favor 

Each ransomed spirit sings : 
We 'II celebrate thy glory 

With all thy saints above, 
And shout the joyful story 

Of thy redeeming love. 

18. 7s A .68. Trochaic. 

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

One God whom we adore. 
Join we with the heavenly host 

To praise thee evermore : 
Live, by heaven and enith adored. 

Three in One, and One in Three, 
Holy, holy, holy Lord, 

All glory be to thee I 

19. 5a & 68. 

Bt angels in heaven 

Of every degrae, 
And saints npon earth, 

All praise be addressed 
To God in three persons — 

One God ever-blest : 
As hath been, and now is, 

And always shall be. 

20. lis. 

O Father Almighty, to thee be addressed, 
With Christ and the Spirit, one God ever 

blest. 
All glory and worship, from earth and from 

heaven. 
As was, and is now, and shall ever be given. 



21. 6s <fe 4s. 

To God-— the Father, Son, 
And Spirit — Three in One, 

All praise be given ! 
Crown him in every song ; 
To him your hearts belong; 
Let all his praise prolongs- 

On earth, in heaven. 
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SELECTIONS FOR CHANTING. 



1. The Lord's Pratbb. 



Bt^SL 



I 






1 Our Father, who art in heaven, | hallowed | be thy | name ; 

Thy kingdom come, thy will be done on | earth,* 'as it | is in | heaven • 

2 Give us this | day our | daily | bread ; 

And forgive us our trespasses, as wo forgive ] them that | tres-* 'pass a- | gainst nsb 

3 And lead us not into temptation, but driver | us from | evil ; 

For thine is the kingdom, and the pow^r, and the glory, for- | ever. | A — | men, 

2. The Apostles* Creed. 

I BELIEVE in God the Father Almighty, 

Maker of heaven and earth : 
And in Jesus Christ his only Son our Lord; 

Who was conceived by the Holy Ghost, born of the Virgin Mary, 
Suffered under Pontius Pilate, 

Was crucified, dead, and buried ; 

lie descended into hell ; [l. e. conUimed under tbo poirer of de»tb.] 

The third day he rose from the dead ; 
He ascended into heaven, 

And sitteth on the right band of God the Father Almighty; 
From thence he shall come 

To judge the quick and the dead. 
I believe in the Holy Ghost ; 

The holy catholic Church, 
■ The communion of saints; 

The forgiveness of sins; 
The resurrection of the body, 

And the life everlasting. Amen. 

3. Gloria Patrt. (Seo Chant, ^ 4S9.> 

1 Glory be to the Father, and | to the | Son, 

And I to the | Holy | Ghost; 

2 As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ever* 'shall | be, 

World I without | end. A- | men. 
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4, Psalm L 

1 Blessed is the man that walketh not in the counsel of the ungodly, 

Nor standeth in the way of sinners^ nor sitteth in the seat of the scornfoL 

2 But his delight is in the law of the Lord ; 

And in his law doth he meditate day and night 

3 And he shall he like a tree planted hy the rivers of water, 

Tbat bringeth forth his fruit in his season ; 

4 His leaf also shall not wither; 

And whatsoever he doeth shall prosper. 

( The ungodly are not so : 

But are like the chaff which the wind driveth away. 

6 Therefore the ungodly shall not stand in the judgment^ 

Nor sinners in the congregation of the nghteous : 

7 For the Lord knoweth the way of thn righteous : 

But the way of the ungodly shall perish. 

6. Psalm V. 

1 Give ear to my words, O Lord ; 

Consider my meditation. 

2 Hearken unto the voice of my cry, my King, and my God ; 

For unto thee will 1 pray. 

3 My voice shalt thou hear in the morning, Lord ; 

In the morning will I direct my prayer unto thee, and will look upu 

4 For thou art not a God that hath pleasure in wickedness, 

Neither shall evil dwell with thee. 

5 The foolish shall not stand in thy sight ; 

Thou hatest all workers of iniquity. 

6 Thou shalt destroy them that spcik falsehood : 

The Lord will abhor the bloody and deceitful man. 

7 But as for me, I will come into thy house in the multitude of thy mercy; 

And in thy fear will I worahip toward thy holy temple. 

8 Lead me, O Lord, in thy righteousness, because of mine enemies; 

Make thy way straight before my face. 

Let all those that put their trust in thee rejoice : let them ever shout for joy, be* 
cause thou defendest them. 
Let them also that love thy name be joyful in thee. 

10 For thou, Lord, wilt bless the righteous ; 

With favor wilt thou compass him as with a shield. 

6. Psalm VIIL 

'' Lord onr Lord, how excellent is thy name in all the earth! 
Who hast set thy glory above the heavens. 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



SELECTIONS FOR CHANTING. 413 

2 Out of tlio mouth of babes and sucklings hast thou ordainod strength because of 

thine enemies, 
Tlint thou raightest still the enemy and the avenger. 

3 When I consider thy heavens, the work of thy fingers, 

The moon and the stars which thou hast ordained ; 

4 What is man, that thou art mindful of him ? 

And tlie son of man tliat thou visitest him ? 

5 For thou hast made him a little lower than the angels, 

And hast crowned him with glory and honor. 

6 Thon madest him to have dominion over the works of thy hands ; 

Thou hast put all things under his feet: 

7 All sheep and oxen, 

Yea, and the beasts of the field ; 

8 The fowl of the air, and the fish of the sea. 

And whatsoever passeth through the paths of the seat. 

9 O Lord onr Lord, • 

How excellent is thy name in all the earth I 

7. Psalm XIX. 

1 Ths heavens declare the glory of God ; 

And the firmament showetb his handiwork. 

2 Day unto day uttereth speech, and night unto night showeth knowledge. 
There is no speech nor language, where their voice is not heard. 

3 Their line is gone out through all the earth, 

And their words to the end of the world. 

4 In thefn hath he set a tabernacle for the sun, 

Which is as a bridegroom coming out of his chamber, and rejoiceth as a strong 
man to run a race. 

6 His going forth is from the end of the heaven, and his circuit unto the ends of it : 
And there is nothing hid from the heat thereof. 

6 Tlie law of the Lord is perfect, converting the soul : 

The testimony of the Lord is sure, making wise the simple. 

7 The statutes of the Lord are right, rejoicing the heart : 

The commandment of the Lord is pure, enlightening the eyea» 

8 The fear of the Lord is clean, enduring forever : 

The judgments of the Lord are true and righteous altogether. 

9 More to be desired are they than gold, yea, than much fine gold : 

Sweeter also than honey and the honey-comb. 

10 Moreover by them is thy servant warned: 

And in keeping of them there is great reward* 

11 Who can understand his errors? 

Cleanse thon me from secret faults. 
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12 Keep back tliy servant also from prcsuuaptuons stoa; let them not bave dominion 

over ine : 
Then shall I be upright, and I shall be innocent from the great truifigreseion. 

13 Let the words of my mouth, and the meditation of my heart, be acceptable in thr 

sights 
O Lord, uiy Strength, and my Redeemer I 



8. 



Psalm XXIIL 
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1 Thb Lord is my sheplierd ; I | shjill not ] want. \ He maketh me to lie down in 

green pastures; he leadeth me beside tlic | still — | waters. Q 

2 He restoreth my soul; he loadelh me in the p«ths of righteousness for his' 

name's — | sake. || Yea, thouirh I walk through the valley of the. shadow of 
death, I will fear no evil : for thou art with me; thy rod and thy staff | they — I 
comfort me. || 
8 Thou preparest a table before m6 in the presence of mine enemies, thon anoint<?st 
my head with oil: my | cup- -runneth | over. I Surely goodness and mercy 
shall follow me all the days of my life; and I will dwell m the house of tbe ] 
Lord, for | ever. || A- | men. || 



9. 



Psalm XXIV. 



1 The earth is the Lord's, and the fullness thereof 

The world, and they that dwell therein. 

2 For he hath founded it upon the seas. 

And established it upon the floods* 

8 Who shall ascend into the hill of the Lordt 
Or who shall stand in his holy place ? 

4 He that hath clean hands, and a pure heart; 

Who hath not lifted up his soul unto vanity, nor sworn deceitfully. 

5 He shall receive the blessing from the Lord, 

And righteousness from the God of his salvation. 

6 Tliis is the generation of them that seek him, 

That seek thy face, O Jacob. 

7 Lift up your heads, ye gates; and be ye lift uo, ye everlasting doors; 

And the King of glory shall come in. 

8 Who is this King of glory? 

The Lord, strong and mighty, the Lord mighty in battle* 

9 Lift up your heads, O ye gates; even lift them op, yc everlasting doors; 

And the King of gloi-y shall come in. 
10 Who is this King of glory I 

The Lord of hosts, he is the King of glory* 
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10. Psalm XXVII. 

1 The Lord is my light and my salvation; whom shall I fear? 

Thii Lord 18 the strength of my life ; of whom shall 1 be afraid! 

2 ThoiiorJi a host should encamp against me, my heart shall not fear : 

Though war should rise against me, in this will I be confident. 

. 3 One tiling have I desired of the Lord, that will I seek after: 

That I may dwell in the house of the Lord all the days of my life, 

4 To behold the beauty of the Lord, 

And to inquire in his temple. 

5 For in the time of trouble he shall hide me in his pavilion : 

In the secret of his tabernacle shall he hide me : he shall set me up, npon a 
rock. 

6 And now shall mine head be lifted up above mine enemies round about me ; 

Therefore will I offer in his tabernacle sacrifices of joy ; I will sing, yea, I will 
sing praises unto the Lord. 

7 Hear, O Lord, when I cry with my voice : 

Have mercy also upon me, and answer me. 

8 When thou saidst. Seek ye my face ; 

My heart said unto thee, Thy face, Lord, will I seek. 

9 Hide not thy face far from me ; 

Put not thy servant away in anger ; 

10 Thou hast been my help; 

Leave me not, neither forsake me, O God of my salvation, 

11. Psalm XXIX. 

1 Give unto the Lord, ye mighty, 

Give unto the Lord glory and strength. 

2 Give unto the Lord the glory due unto his name ; 

Worship the Lord in the beauty of holiness. 

3 The voice of the Lord is npon the waters : 

The God of glory thundercth ; 

4 The voice of the Lord is powerful : 

The voice of the Lord is full of majesty. 

5 Tlic voice of the Lord brcaketh the cedars ; yea, the Lord brcaketh the cedars of 

Lebanon. 

6 The voice of the Lord dividcth the flames of fire. 

7 The voice of the Lord shaketh the wilderness ; and maketh bare the forests. 

8 And in his temple doth every one jspcak of his glory. 

9 Tlio FiOrd sitteth npon the flood ; 

Yea, the Lord sitteth King forever. 

10 Tho fiord will give strength unto his people; 
Tiie Lord will bless his people with peace. 
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I*. Psalm XXXVI. 

1 I HAVE seen the wicked in great power, 

And spreading himself like a green bay-tree. 

2 Yet he passed away, and lo, he was not ; 

Yea, I sought him, but he could not be found* 

3 Mark the peifect man, and behold the upright ; 

For the end of that man is peace. 

4 But the transgressors shall be destroyed together. 

The end of the wicked shall be cut off. 

6 But the salvation of the righteous is of the Lord : 
He is their strength in time of trouble. 

6 And the Lord will help them, and deliver them ; 

He will deliver them from the wicked, and save thorn, because they trust in hioi 

13. Psalm XXXIX. 

1 Lord, make mo to know mine end, and the measure of my days, what it is; 

2 That I may know how frail, how frail I am. 

3 Behold, thou hast made my days as an handbreadth, 

And mine ago is as nothing before thee. 

4 Verily every man at his best estate, is altogether vanity. 
6 Surely every man walketh in a vain show ; 

Surely they are disquieted in vain. 

6 He heapoth up riches, and knoweth not who shall gather them* 

7 And now. Lord, what wait I for ? My hope is in thee. 

8 Deliver me from all my transgressions ; 

Make me not the reproach of the foolish. 

9 I was dumb, I opened not my mouth ; because thwi didst it. 

10 Remove thy stroke away from roe : I am consumed by the blow of thine hand. 

11 Wlien thou with rebukes dost correct man for iniquity, 

Thou makcst his beauty to consume away like a moth. 

1 2 Surely every man is vanity ; every man is vanity. 

13 Hear my prayer, O Lord, and give car unto my cry ; 

1 4 Hold not thy peace, hold not thy peace at ray tears : 

1 5 For I am a stranger with thee, and a sojourner, as all my fathers were. 

10 Oh, spare me, that I may recover strength, 
Before 1 go hence, and be no more. 

14* Psalm XLI. 

1 Blessed is he that considereth the poor; 

The Lord will deliver him in lime of trouble. 

^ The Lord will preserve him, and keep him alive, 
And ho shall be blessed upon the earth« 
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3 The Lord \?ill strengthen him upon the bed of Jaoguishiog ; 

Thou wilt make all his bed in his sickness. 

4 Blessed is he that considereth the poor; 

The Lord will deliver him in time of trouble. 

15. Psalms XLII and XLIIL 

1 As the hArt panteth after the water brooks, 

So panteth my soul after thee, O God. 

2 My soul thirsteth for God, for the living God ! 

When shall I come and appear before God f 

3 My tears have been my meat day and ni^ht. 

While they continually say unto me, Where is thy God! 

4 When I remember these things, 

1 pour out my soul in me ; 

5 For I had gone with the multitude, I went with them to the house of God, 

With the voice of joy and praise, with a multitude that kept holy day. 

6 Why art thou cast down, O my soul ? 

And why ait thou disquieted in me t 

7 Hope thou in God : 

For I shall yet praise him for the help of his countenance. 

8 Oh, send out thy light and thy truth : let them lead me ; 

Let them bring me unto thy holy hill, and to thy tabernacles. 

9 Then will I go unto the altar of God, unto God, ray exceeding joy : 

Yea, upon the harp will I praise thee, O God, my God. 

10 Why art thou cast down, O my soul f 

And why art thou disquieted within me f 

1 1 Hope in God : 

For I shall yet praise him, who is the health of my countenance and my God. 

18. Psalm XLVL 

1 Gk>D is our refuge and strength, 

A very present help in ti-ouble, 

2 Therefore, will not we fear, though the earth be removed, 

And though the mountains be carried into the midst of the sea ; 

3 Though the waters, thereof roar and be troubled. 

Though the mountains shake with the swelling thereof. 

4 There is a river, the streams whereof shall make glad the city of God, 

The holy place of the tabernacles of the Most Uigh, 

5 God is in the midst of her ; she shall not be moved ; 

God shall help her, and that right early, 

9r The heathen n^ed, the kingdoms were moved : 
He uttered his voice, the earth melted. 

• 1 The Lord of hosts is with us ; 

The God of Jacob is our refuge. 
27 



Digitized by 



Google 



418 SELECTIONS FOR CHANTING. 

8 Come, behold the works of the Lord, 

What desolations he hath made in the earth. 

9 He maketh wars to cease unto the end of the earth ; 

He breaketh the bow, and cutteth the spear in sunder ; he barneth the chariot 
in the fire. 

10 Be still, and know that I am God : 

I will be exalted among the heathen, I will be exalted in the earth. 

1 1 The Lord of hosts is with ns ; 

The God of Jacob is our refuge. 

IT. ' Psalm XLVHL 

1 Great is the Lord, and greatly to be praised in the city of our God, 

In the mountain of his holiness. 

2 Beautiful for situation, 

The joy of the whole earth is Mount Zion. 

3 On the sides of the north, the city of the great King, 

God is known in her palaces for a refuge. 

4 Wo have thought of thy loving-kindness, O God, 

In the midst of thy temple. 

5 According to thy name, O God, so is thy praise unto the ends of the earth ; 

Thy right hand is full of righteousness. 

6 Let Mount Zion rejoice, let the daughters of Judah be glad. 

Because of thy judgments. 

7 Walk about Zion, and go round about her j 

Tell the towers thereof. 

8 Mark ye well her bulwarks, consider her palaces ; 

That ye may tell it to tlio geneiation following. 

For this God is our God forever and ever : 

He will be our guide even unto death. 

18« Psalm LL 

1 Have mercy upon me, O God, according to thy loving-kindness ; 

According to the multitude of thy tender mercies, blot out my transgreanoQi. 

2 Wash me thoroughly from my iniquity, and cleanse me from ray sin. 

For I acknowledge my transgressions ; and my siu is ever before me. 

3 Against thee, thee only have I sinned, and done this evil in thy sight: 

That thou mayest be justified when thou speakest, and be clear when thott 

judgcst. 

4 Create in me a clean heart, O God ; and renew n right spirit within me. 

Cast me not away from thy presence ; and take not thy Holy Spirit from me. 

5 Restore unto me the joy of thy salvation, and uphold mo with thy free Spirit : 

Then will I teach transgressors thy ways; and sinners shall be converted unt« 
thee. 
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19. Psalm LXVII. 

1 God be merciful unto us, and bless us ; 

And cause Lis face to shine upon us. 

2 That tliy way may be known upon cartli. 

Thy saving liealtli among all nations. 

3 Let the people praise thee, O God ; 

Let al! the people praise tlice. 

4 Oh, let the nations be glad and sing for joy : 

For thou shalt judge the people righteously, and govern the nations np^in 
earth. 

6 Let the people praise thee, O God ; 
Let all the people praise thee. 

6 Then slinl! the eailh yield her increase ; 

And God, even our own God, shall bless us. 

7 God shall bless us ; 

And all the ends of the earth shall fear him. 

20. Psalm LXXIL 

1 IIb shall come down like rain upon the mown grass; 

As showers that water the earth. 

2 In his days shall the righteous flouiish ; 

And abundance of peace as long as the moon endureth* 

8 He shall judge the people with righteousness, 

And the poor with judgment 

4 Ha shall have dominion also from sea to sea, 

And from the river to the ends of the earth. 

5 His name shall endure forever; 

His name shall be continued as long as the sun: 

6 And men shall be blessed in him : 

All nations shall call him blessed. 

21. Psalm LXXXIV. 

1 How amiable are thy tabernacles, 

O Lord of hosts f 

2 My Ro:il loiigeth, yea, even fainlcth for the courts of the Lord : 

My heart and my flesh crieth out for the living God. 

8 Yen, the sparrow hath found an house, and the swallow a nest for herself, where 
she may lay her young, 
Even thine altans O Lord of hosts, my King, and my God, 

4 Blcssod arc they that dwell in thy house: 
They will be still praising thee. 

6 Blessed is the man who<«e strength is in thee; 
In whose heart arc tho ways of them. 

Digitised by LjOOQIC 



420 SELECTIONS FOR CHANTIXa. 

6 Who passing through the valley of Baca make it a well ; 

The raJD also filleth the pools. 

7 They go from strength to strength, 

Every one of them in Ziou appcareth before GocL 

8 O Lord God of hosts, hear my prayer: 

Give ear, O God of Jacob. 

Behold, O God our shield, 

And look upon the face of thine Anointed. 

10 For a day in thy coui-ts is butter than a thousiand. 

I had rather be a doorkeeper in the hoUse of my God, than to dwell in the 
tents of wickedness. 

11 For the Lord God is a sun and shield : 

The Lord will give grace and glory : no good thing will he withhold from 
them that walk uprightly. 

12 O Lord of hosts 

Blessed is the man that trusteth in thee. 

22. Psalm LXXXV. 

1 LoBD, thou hast been favorable unto thy land : 

Thou hast brought back the captivity of Jacobu 

2 Tliou hast forgiven the iniquity of thy people, 

Thou hast covered all their sin. 

3 Thou hast taken away all thy wrath : 

Thou hast turned thyself from the fierceness of thine AOgut* 

4 Turn us, God of our salvation, 

And cause thine anger toward us to cease. 

5 Wilt thou be angry with us forever f 

Wilt thou draw out thine anger to all generations f 

Wilt thou not revive us again : 

That thy people may rejoice in thee 1 

7 Show us thy mercy, Lord, 

And grant us thy salvation. 

8 I will hear what God the Lord will speak ! 

For he will speak peace unto his people, and to his saints : but let th«m not turn 
again to folly. 
Surely his salvation is ni^h them that fear him ; 
That glory may dwell in our land. 

10 Mercy and truth are met together; 

Rlghtconsh^sa and peace have kissed each other. 

1 1 Truth shall spring out of the earth ; 

And righteousness and truth shall look down from heavoiL 

1 2 Yea, the Lord shall give that which is good ; 

And our land shall yield her increase. 

I'i Righteousness shall go before him ', 

And shall set us in the wny of his stetMi 
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23. PsAuc XC. 

1 Lord, thou hast been our dwelling-place in all generations. 

2 Before the mountains were brought fortli, or ever thou hfidst formed the earth aD(| 

the world, even from everlasting, to everhistiug, thou art God. 

3 Thou turnest man to destruction ; 

And sajcst, Return ye children of men« 

4 For a thousand }cars in thy sight arc but as yesterday when it is past, 

And &s a watch in the night 

5 Thou earnest them away as with a flood ; they are as a sleep: 

In the morning they are like grass which growcth up. 

6 In ,the morning it flourisheth, and groweth up ; 

in the evening it is cut down, cut down and withereth. 

*I For we are consumed by thine anger, and by thy wrath arc we troubled. 

8 Thou hast set our iniquities before thee, our secret sins in the light of thy coun-' 

tenance. 

9 For M our days are passed away in thy wrath ; 

We spend our years as a talc that is told. 

10 The days of our yeai*s are threescore ycara and ten ; 

And if by reason of strength they be fourscore years, yet is their strength labor 
and sorrow : for it is soon cut off and wo fly away. 

11. Who knoweth the power of thine anffcr ! 

£ven according to thy fear, so is tuy wrath. 

12 So teach us to number our days, 

That we may apply our hearts unto wisdom. 

24. Psalm XCII. 

1 It is a good thing to give thanks unto the Lord ; 

And to sing praises unto tliy name, O Most Highest ! 

2; To tell of thy Ipving kindness early in the morning; 
And of thy truth in the night season, 

3 Upon an instrument of ten stringfs and upon the lute ; 

Upon A loi^l instrument and upon the harp. 

4 For thou, Lord, hast made me glad through thy works; 

And I will rejoice in giving praise for the operation of thy handa. 

85. Psalm XCV. 

1 Oh, come, let us sing unto the Lord, 

Let us heartily rejoice in the strength of our salvatioiL 

2 Let us come before his presence with thanksffiving. 

And show ourselves glad in him with psalms. 

8 For the Lord is a ^peat God ; 

And a great King above all gods. 
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4 In his hand are all the corners of the earth ; 

And the strength of the iiills is his also. 

5 The sea is his, and he made it ; 

And his hands prepared the diy land. 

6 Oh, come, let ns worship and fall down, 

And kneel before the Lord our Maker. 

7 For he is the Lord our God ; 

And we are the people of his pasture, and the sheep of his hand. 

8 Oh, worship the Lord in the beauty of holiness ; 

Let the whole earth stand in awe of hiiu. 

9 For liR Cometh, for he cometli to judge the earth ; 

A'fd with righteousness to judge the world, and the people with his truth. 

JtO. Psalm XCVL 

1 Oo, sing unto the Lord a new song ; sing unto the Lord, all tho earth. 

Sing unto the Lord, bless his name: show forth his salvation fiom day to day. 

2 Declare his glory among the heathen, his wonders among all people. 

For the Lord is great, and greatly to bo praised, he is to be feared above all goda. 

3 For all the gods of the nation are idols ; but the Lord made the heavens. 

Honor and majesty are before him ; strength and beauty are in hie sanctuary. 

4 Give unto the Lord, O ye kindreds of the people, give unto the Lord glory and 

strength : 
Give unto the Lord the glory due unto his name, bring an offering, and corae 
into his courts. 

5 Oh, worship the Lord in the beauty of holiness : fear before him, all the earth. 

iSsiy among the heathen, that the Lord reigiieth : the world also shall be estab* 
lished that it shall not be moved : he shall judge the people righteously. 

6 Let the heavens rejoice, and let the earth bo glad ; let the sea roar, and the full- 

ness thereof. 
Let the Held be joyful, and all that is therein : then shall all the trees of the 
wood rejoice before the Lord ; 

7 For he cometh, for he cometh to judge the earth : 

He shall judge the world with righteousness, and the people ^ith his truth. 

27. Psalm XCVIIL 

1 Oh, sing unto the Lord a new song ; 

For he hath done marvelous things. 

2 With his own riorht hand and with his holy arm, 

Hath he gotten himself the victory. 

3 The Lord hath declared his salvation ; 

His righteousness hath he openly showed in the sight of the hcatbeo. 

* He hath remembered his mercy and truth toward the house of Israel; 
And all the ends of the world have seen the salvation of our God. 
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5 Show yourselves jo}^ul unto tbc Lord, all ye lands ; 

Sing, rejoice, and give thanks. 

6 Praise the Lord upon the harp ; 

Sing to the harp with a psahn of thanksgiving. 

7 With trumpets also and shawms ; 

Oh, show yourselves joyful before the Lord the King, 

8 Let the sea make a noise, and all that therein is ; 

The round world, and they that dwell therein. 

9 Let the floods clap their hands, and let the hills bo joyful together, before the 

Lord ; 
For he comcth to judge the earth : 

10 With righteousness shall he judge the world ; 
And the people with equity. 

JW. Psalm C. 

1 Oh, be joyful in the Lord, all yc lands ; 

Serve the Lord with gladness, and come before his presence with a song. 

2 Be ye sure that the Lord he is God ; it is ho that hath made us and not we our- 

selves ; 
We are his people, and the sheep of his pasture. 

3 Oh, go your way into his gates with thanksgiving, and into his courts with praise ; 

Be thankful unto iiim, and speak goad of his name. 

4 For the Lord is gracious, his mercy is everlasting ; 

And his truth endureth from generation to generation* 

29. Psalm CIIL 

1 Pbaise the Lord, O my soul : 

And all that is within me praise his holy namo. 

2 Praise tlic Lord, my soul ; 

And forget not all his benefits. 

3 Who forgiveth all thy sin ; 

And hcaleth all thine infirmities. 

4 Who saveth thy life from destruction, 

And crowneth thee with mercy and loving-kindness. 

5 Oh, praise the Lord, ye angels of his, ye that excel in strength : 

Ye that fulfill his commandment, and hearken unto the voice of his word. 

6 Oh, praise the T^ord, all ye his hosts ; 

Yc servants of his that do his pleasnre. 

7 Oh, speak crood of the Lord, all ye works of his, in all places of his dominion ; 

Praise thou the Lord, my soul. 
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30. Psalm CIIL 

1 The Lord is merciful and gracionn, 

Slow to anger, and abundant in mercy. 

2 He will not always cbide ; 

Neither will he keep his anger forever. 

8 He iiath not dealt with ns after our sins, 

Nor rewarded us according to our iniquities. 

4 For as the heaven is high above the earth, 

So great is his mercy toward them that fear him. 

5 As far as the east is from the wc8t^, 

So far hath he removed our transgressions from ua. 

6 Like as a father pitieth his children, 

So the Lord pitieth them that fear him. 

1 For he knoweth our frame ; 

Ho rcmembereth that we are dust. 

8 He knoweth our frame ; 

He remembereth that we, that we are dust 

31. Psalm CHL 

1 As for man, his days are as grass ; 

As a flower of the field, so he flourisheth : 

2 For the wind passeth over it, and it is gone ; 

And the place thereof shall know it no more. 

8 But the mercy of the Lord is from everlasting to everlasting upon thiem that fe^ 
him. 
And his righteousness nnto children's children ; 

4 To such as keep his covenant. 

And to those that remember his commandments to do them, 

32. Psalm CV. 

1 Oh, give thanks nnto the Lord ; 

Call upon his name ; make known his deeds among. the people. 

2 Sing nnto him, sing psalms nnto him : 

Talk ye of all his wondrous works. 

3 Glory ye in his holy name ; 

Let the heart of them rejoice, that seek the Lord. 

4 Seek, the Lord, and his strength ; 

Seek his face evermore. 

6 Remember his marvelous works that he hath done'. 
His wonders and judo^ments of his mouth ; 

O ye seed of Abraham his servant, 
Ye children of Jacob his chosen. 
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7 Glory ye in his holy name ; 

Let the h6art of them rejoice, that seek the Lord. 

8 Seek the Lord, and his strength ; 

Seek his face evermore. 

33. Psalm CXVIIL 

1 The Lord is my strength and song, 

And is become my salvation. 

2 The voice of rejoicing and salvation is in the tabernacles of the righteotiBf 

Tlio ri^ht hand of the Lord doeth valiantly. 

3 Open to me the gates of righteousness : 

I will go into them, and I will praise the Lord ; 

4 This gate of the Lord, 

Into which the righteoas shall enter. 

5 I wfll praise thee ; for thou hast heard me, 

And art become my salvation. 

6 Oh, give thanks unto the Lord, for he is good ; 

For his mercy endureth forever. 

34, Psalm CXXL 

1 I WILL lift np mine eyes unto the hills, 

From whence cometh my help. 

2 My help cometh from the Lord, 

Which made heaven and earth. 

3 He will not suffer thy foot to be moved : 

He that keepeth thee will not slumber. 

4 • Behold ho that keepeth Israel, 

Shall not slumber nor sleep. 

5 The Lord is thy keeper ; 

The Lord is thy shade npon thy right hand. ' 

6 The sun shall not smite thee by day I 

Nor the moon by night 

7 The Lord shall preserve thee from all evil ; 

He shall preserve thy soul. 

8 The Lord shall preserve thy going out, and thy coming in, 

. From this time forth, and even forevcrmore. 

35. Psalm CXXH. 

1 I WAS glad when they said unto mc. 

Let us go into the house of the Lord. 

2 Our feet shall stand within thy gate^ O Jerusalem, 

Jerusalem is builded as a city that is compact together. ^ t 
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3 Whither the tribes go up ; the tribes of the Lord, 

Unto the testimony of Israel, to give thauks unto the name of the Lord. 

4 For there are set thrones of judgment, 

The tl) rones of the house of David. 
6 Pray for the peace of Jerusalem, 

They shall prosper that love thee. 

6 Peace be within thy walls; 

And prosperity within thy palaces. 

7 For my brethren and companions' sakes, 

I will now say, Peace be within thee. 

8 Because of the house of the Lord our God, 

1 will seek, will seek thy good. 



36. 



Psalm CXXX. 
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1 Out of the | depths J Have I cried unto thee, O | Lord. || 

2 Lord, hear my | voice : || Let thine cars be attentive to the voice of ray suppli- | 

cations. || 

3 If thou. Lord, shouldst mark in- | iquities, | Lord, who shall | stand ? || 

4 But there is forgiveness with | thee, || That thou maycst be | feared, g 

6 I wait for the Lord, ray soul doth | wait, || And in his word do I | hope. || 

6 My soul waitetli foi the Lord raore than they that watch for the | morning: | I 

say, more than they that watch for the | morning. | 

7 Let Israel hope in the | Lord : | For with the Lord there is mercy, and with him k 

plenteous re- | demption. I 

8 And he shall redeem | Israel || From all his in- | iquities. \ 



37. 



Psalm CXXXVL 



1 Oh, give thanks unto the Lord, for he is good ; 

For his mercy endureth forever. 

2 Oh, tfive thanks unto the God of gods : 

For his mercy endureth forever. 

3 Oh, fr'ive thanks unto the Lord of lords: 

For his mercy endureth forever. 

4 To him who alone doeth great wonders: 

For his mercy endureth forever. 

5 To him that by wisdom made the heavens: 

For his mercy endureth forever. 

6 To him that stretched out the earth above the waters: 

For his mercy endureth forever. 



Digitized by 



Google 



SELECTIONS FUU CHANTING. 427 

7 To hitn that made great lights ; 

For his mercy eudureth forever. 

8 The sun to ruie by day : the moon and stars to rale by night: 

For his murcy eudureth forever. 

9 To him that smote Eg}^pt in their first-born : 

For his mercy endureth forever. 

10 And brouglit oat Israel from among them : 
For his mercy endureth forever. 

38. Psalm CXLV. 

1 I WILL extol thee, my God, King; 

And I will bless thy name forever and ever. 

2 Every day will I bless thee, 

And I will praise thy name forever and ever. 

3 Great is the Lord, and greatly to be praised ; 

And his greatness is unsearchable. 

4 One generation shall praise thy works to another, 

And shall declare thy mighty acts. 

5 I will speak of the glorious honor of thy majesty. 

And of thy wondrous works. 

6 And men sh^dl speak of the might of thy terrible acts, 

And I will declare thy greatness. 

7 They shall abundantly utter the memory of thy great goodness, 

And shall sing of thy righteousness. 

8 They shall abundantly utter the memory of thy great goodness, 

And shall sing of thy righteousness. 

39. Isaiah LIl. 7-9. 

1 How beautiful upon the mountains 

Are the feet of him that bringeth good tidings, that publlsheth peace ; 

2 That bringeth good tidings of good, tluit pnblisheth salvation ; 

That saith uuto Zion, thy God leigneth ! 

3 Thy watchman shall lift up the voice ; 

With the voice together shall they sing : 

4 For they shall see eye to eye. 

When the Lord shall biing again Zion. 

5 Break forth into joy. 

Sing together, ye waste places of Jerusalem : 

6 For the I^rd hath comforted his people, 

He hath redeemed Jerusalem. 

7 The Lord hath made bare his holy arm in the eyes of all the nations: 

And all the ends of the eaith shall see the salvation of our God. 
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40. Isaiah LIIL 

1 Hb is despised and rejected of men ; 

A man of sorrows and. acquainted with grief : 

2 And we hid as it were our faces from him ; 

He was despised and we esteemed him not 

3 Surely he hath borne our griefs, and carried our sorrows : 

Yet we did esteem him stricken, smitten of God, and afflicted^ 

4 But he was wounded for our transgressions, 

Ue was bruised for our iniquities ; 

5 The chastisement of our peace was upon him, 

And with his stripes we are healed. 

6 AH we like sheep have gone astray ; 

We have turned every one to his own way ; 

7 And the Lord hath laid on him 

The iniquity of us all. 

8 When thou shalt make his soul an offering for sin. 

He shall see his seed, he shall prolong his days, 

And the pleasure of the Lord shall prosper in his hand. 

He shall see of the travail of his soul, and shall be satisfied. 

41. Habakkuk III. 

1 O Lord, I have heard thy speech, and was afraid : 

2 Lord, revive tUy work in the midst of the years, in the midst of the years mako 

known ; in wrath remember mercy. 

8 God came from Teman, and the Holy One from mount Paran. 

4 His glory covered the heavens, and the earth was full of his praise. 

5 And his brightness was as the light; he had horns coming out of his hand ; an<l 

there was the hiding of his power. 

6 Before him went the pestilence, and burning coals went forth at his feet. 

7 He stood and measured the earth : ho beheld and drove asunder the nations ; the 

everlasting mountains were scaltered, the perpetual hilLs did bow : 

8 His ways are everlasting. 

9 The mountains saw thee, and they trembled ; the deep uttered his voice, and lifted 

up his hands on high. 

10 The sun and moon stood still in their habitation : at the light of thine arrows 

they went, and at the shining of thy glittering spear. 

11 Although the fig-tree shall not blossom, neither shall fruit be in the vines; 

12 The labor of the olive shall fail, and the fields shall yield no meat ; 

13 The flock shall be cut off from the fold, and there shall be no herd in the stalls: 

14 Yet I will rejoice in the Lord, — I will joy in the God of my salvation. 

Hallelujah ! Amen. 
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Matt. XI. 
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1 Comb nnto me all ye tbat labor and are | heavy | ladeo. 

And I I will I give you | resL 

2 Take my yoke upon you, and learn of me ; for I am meek and | lowly* 'in | heail : 

And ye shall find | rest* 'Unto | your — | souls. 

3 For my yoke is easy, and my | burden * * is | ligbt, 

For my yoke is easy, | and my | burden ' • is | ligbt 

4 And the Spirit and the bride sny, come. And let him that I beareth* 'say, | come« 

And let him that is athiist come; and whosoever will, let him< take the | wa* 
ter* 'of I life — | freely. 



43. 



Luke L 



1 Blesskb be the Lord | God of | Israel ; 

For he hath | visited* 'and re- | deemed his | people; 

2 And hath raised up a mighty sal- | vation* *for | us; 

In the I house* 'of bis | servant [ David ; 

3 As be spake by the mouth of his | holy | Prophets, 

Which have | been* "since the | world be- | gan; 

4 That we should be saved | from our | enemies, 

And from the I hand of | all that I hate us. 



44. 



Luke IL 



1 There were shepherds abiding in thi <ield, ^ 

Keeping watch over their | flock by | night. 

2 And lo, the angel of the Lord came upon them, 

And the glory of the Lord shone round about theuiy 
And I they were | sore a- | fraid. 

3 And the angel said nnto them, Fear not ; 

For behold, I bring you good tiding 

Of great joy, which shallbe to | all *-^ | people. 

4 For unto you is born this day, in the oity of Davidi 

A I Saviour, ••who is | Christ the | Lord. 

5 And suddenly there was with the angel, 

A moltiiode of ^ihe heavenly host, praising | Ood, and | saying I 

6 Glory to God in the highest. 

And on earth | peace, good | will to | men. 
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1 The people that walked in darkness, 

Have I seen a* 'great | light; 

2 They that dwell in the land of the shadow of death, 

Upon I thetn * * hath the | light — | shined. 

3 For unto us a Child is born, 

Unto us a Son is given ; 

And the government shall be up- | on his | shoulder; 

4 And his name sliall be called Wonderful, 

Conn»clor, The Mighty God, 

The Everlasting | Father, • 'The | Prince of | Peace. 

5 Of the increase of his government and peace there shall be no end 

Upon tho throne of David, and up- | on his | kingdom, 

6 To order it, and to establish it with judgment 

And with justice, from | henceforth'| even' 'for- | ever. 

7 Glory be to God in the highest, 

And on earth peace, ^od | will to | men. 



46. Rev. IV. 

r Holy, holy, holy, | Lord- 'God Al- | mighty 1 

5 Which was, and | is, and | is to | come. 

3 Thou art worthy, O Lord, to receive glory, and | honor' 'and | power; 

4 For thou hast created all things, 

And for thy pleasure they | are and | were ere- | ated. 

6 Worthy is the Lamb | that was | slain, 

6 To receive power, and riches, and wisdom, 

And strength, and | honor,* 'and j glory,* 'and | blessing. 

7 Blessing, and honor, and | glory,' 'and | power, 

8 Be unto him that sitteth upon the throne. 

And unto the I Lamb for- I ever* 'and I ever. 
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1 Blessed aro the dead, 

Who die in tbe | Lord from | henceforth : 

S Yea, saith the Spirit, that they may rest from their labors ; 
Aad their | works do | follow | them. 

8 Blessed and holy is he that hath part in the first resurrection : 
On such the second death | hath no | power ; 

4 But they shall be priests of God and of Christ, 

And shall reigu with | him a | thousand | years. 

5 Unto him that loved us, 

And waslied us from our sins in [ his own | blood, 

6 And hath made us kings and priests to God and his Father ; 

To him be glory and do- | minion' 'for- | ever and | ever. 
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48. 



Funereal. 



1 Blessed are the dead, who die in the | Lord from | henceforth ; 

Yea, saith the Spirit, that they may rest from their labors, | and their | workt 
do I follow them. 

2 Our days on earth are as a shadow, and there is | none a- | biding ; 

We aro but of yesterday ; there is but a | step* 'between | us and | death ; 

8 Man's days are as grass : as a flower of the field | so he | flourisheth ; 
He appeareth for a little time, then | vanish - eth | a — | way, 

4 Watch ! for ye know not what hour your [ Lord doth | come ; 

Be ye also ready ; for in such an hour as ye think not, the | Son of | Man -^ | 
cometh. 

5 It is the Lord ; let him do what | Rcemeth * 'him | good; 

The Ijord gave, and the Lord hath taken away, and blessed bo the | name •^— | 
of the I Lord. 

6 Blessed are the dead, vrho die in the | Lord from | henceforth ; 

Yea, saith the Spirit, that they may rest from their labors, | and their ( works 
do I follow them. 
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40. 



Te Deum Laupamub. 
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1 We praise thee, [0 — f God ; | we acknowledge | tbee to | be the | Lord. | 
All the earth dotn | worship | thee, ) the Father | ever- | last | ing. | 

2 To thee all aiiffels | cry a* | loud, | the heavens, and [ all the | powers there- J An. 
To thee cherubim and seraphim, con- j tiuually * *do | cry, | Holy, holy, holy, Lord | 

God of I Saba- | oth ; || 

8 Heaven and earth are full of the majesty | of thy | glory. D The glorious company 
of the apostles praise thee. The goodly tellowship of the | prophets | praise -r- f 
thee. I 
The noble army of martyrs | praise — | thee. || The holy church throughout all the J 
world' *doth ac- | knowledge | thee, | 

4 The Father, of an I infi- -nite | majesty; | thine adorable, | true and I only | Son; | 
Also the Holy | Ghost, the I Comforter. | Thou art the King of gloiy, O Christ, 

thou art the everlasting. | Son* 'of the | .Fa — J ther. | 

5 'Whdn thou' tookest upon thee to de- | liver | man, | thou didst humble thyself to 

be I born — | of a | virgin. || 
When thou hadst overcome the | sharpness* *of | death, | thou didst open the king- 
dom of I heaven * 'to | all be- | lievei-s. | 

6 Thou sittest at the right hand of God, in the | glory* 'of the | Father. | We believe 

that thou shalt | come to | be our | judge. 
We therefore pray thee, | help thy | servants, || whom thou hast redeemed | with 
thy I precious | blood. | 

7 Make them to be numbered I with thy | saints, || in | glory { ever- | lasting. I 

O Lord, save thy people, and ] bless thine | heritage; J govern them and | lifltnem f 
up for I ever, | 

8 Day by day we | magni'.'fy | thee; || and we w.orship thy name ever, | world with- | 

put -r- J- end. I 
Vouchsafe, O Lord, to keep us this | day with - out | sin 5 | O Lord, have mercy 
upon us, have | mer - cy up- | on — | us, | 

9 O Lord, let thy mercy | be up- | on us, | as our | trnst-^ | is in | thee. ) 

O Lord, in I thee' 'have I | trusted; || let me | never | be con- | founded/ | A- | 
men. | 
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Past I. 



Glort bo to I God on | liigh, || and on earth | peace, good- | will' 'towards | men. | 
We praise tlice, we bless tlicc, we | worship | thee, | wo glorify thee, we give thanks 
to thee I for thy | great — | glory. | 



Pabt II. 



Lord Gol, | heavenly | King, ) God the | Father | Al | mighty ! | 

O Lord, the onlv-begotton Son, | Jesus | Christ, \ 

O Lord God, Lamb of God, [ Sow 'of the | Fa | ther, | 



Part III. 



Tliat takest nwny the | sins' 'of the | world, || have mercy up- | on — | us. 
Thou that takest away the 
Thou that takest awny the 



us. I 



sins* 'of the I world, tl have mercy up- | on — | u& | 
sins' 'of the | world, I receive ( our — | prayer. 
Thou that sittest at the nght hand of | God the | Father, | have mercy up- | on — | 

US. I 

Pakt L 
For thou only | art — | holy, \ thou ) only | art the | Lord, | 
Thou only, 6 Christ, with the | Holy | Ghost, || art luost high in the | glory *of | 
God the I Father. | A | men. | 



51. 

1 Thou Maker of my vital frame, 

Unvail thy face, pro- | nounce thy | 

name ; 
Shine to my sight, and let the car 
Which thou hast | formed, thy | lan- 
guage I hear; 
Divide, ye clouds, and let mo see 
The Power that | gives me | leave to | 
be. 

'1 Wliere is thy residence ? oh ! why 
Dost thou avoid my | searching | eye! 



Mysterious Being I Great Unknown, 
Say, do the | clouds con- | ccal thy | 

throne? 
Or art thou all diffused abroad. 
Thro' boundless | space, a | present | God ? 

3 Is there not some delightful art 

To feel thy | presence' 'at my I heart! 
To hear thy whispers, sofl and Icind, 
In I holy I silence * " of the | mind ? — 
Then rest> mv thoughts; no loncrer roam 
In quest of (joy — for [heaven's at '. home I 
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1 Thus saith the Lord that made thee, and formed thee, | who will | help thee, 
Fear not, O Jacob my servant, and | It^raei' 'wLotu j I Lave | ch<isen. 

'2 The mercy of the Lord is from everlaitting to everlasting upon | them that | fear him. 
And his rigliteonsness | unto | children's | children, 

d To such as | keep his | covenant : 

And to those that remember his com- | mand-ments to | do — j them. 

4 One shall say, I am the Lord's ; and another shall call himself by the | name of ( 

Jacob: 
And another shall subscribe with his hand to the Lord, and samaroe himself | 
by the | name of | Israel. 

5 Donbtless thou art our Father, thoogh Abraham be ignorant of os, and Israel ac- | 

knowledge* 'us | not 
Thou, OLord,art oar Father, oar Redeemer; from ever- | lasting | is thy | name 



63. 



Baphsmal* 
Mefbre ihe Adadnisiration. 



1 And Jesus said. Suffer little children, and forMd them not to ( come' 'onto f me ; 

For of I such • 'is the | kingdom • 'of | heaven. 

2 He shall feed his ) flock" Mike a | shepherd : 

He shall gather the lambs with his arm and | carry- -them | in bis | bosonL 

8 I will pour my Spirit npon thy seed, and my blessine np- | on thine | offspring ; 
And they shall spring up as among the grass, as | willows* 'bj Mie | water— ( 
courses. 



After the AdminiitrattofL 

1 Tbem will I sprinkle dean | water "up- | on yoo. 

And I ye shall | bs — | clean : 

2 A new heart also | will 1 1 give yon, 

And a new apirit | will I | pnt with- | in yon, 

8 And I will take away the stony heart | ont of- 'your ( flefb. 
And I will I give* *yoo a [ heart of [ flesh* 
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J. P. HOLBEOOK. 
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Send kindly light nmid the encircling gloom, 

And I lead iiic | on ! 
The night is dark, and I am far from home ; 

Lead | thou me | on I 
Keep tli<m my feet; I do not ask to see 
The dintant scene; one | stop^s enough* 'for | 



me. 



2 I Was not ever thn^ nor praye<i that thou 
Shonldst I lead me | on ! 
I loved to cli<»ose and see my path ; but now 

Lead | thou me | on! 
I loved <lay's dawslinu; li.tfht, and spite of fears, 
Pride ruled my will: re* | member not 'past | yean I 

8 So long thy power hath blessed me, surely still 

'T\vill I lend me | on ! 
Through ilreary doubt,, through pain and sorrow till 

The I night is | gone, 
And with the morn those angel faces smile 
Which I have loved long since, and | lust a- | while. 

Htun 1000. 
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1 ** Tliy will bo | done !" | In dovious way 

I'he hurrying stream of | life may | run; | 
Yet still our grateful hearts shall say, | 
'• Thy will be | done." 

8 "Thy will be | done!" I Tf o'er us shino 

A gladdening and a | prosperous | sun, | 
This prayer will make it more divine— | 
"Thy will be | done!" 

% ^ Thy will lie [ done !" || Though shrouded o*er 
Onr I path with | cl'^f*'"* || one comfort— one 
Is ours :— to l>rrnthe, while wo adore, | 

" Thy will Ik* I done," ^ , 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



INDEX OF FIRST LINES. 



IITMX 

Abhft, Fathpr, hear thy child Anon, 828 

Abide with me t Fast falls Lyte, 785 

A broken bnan, my God, my King. . Watis. 524 

A broken hooit, Lord. Rajfifia. 504 

According to thy fzracious Mbnigomtn-y. 1 069 

A diarge to keep I have.. G. WeaWy. 485 

Acquaint thyseU' quickly, sinner I. .Knox, 504 

A few more yearn Bball roll Bonar. Ii04 

Affl ctioD is a stormy deep Colton. 973 

Again our earthly ciiroa we leave. . . .A}ion, S6 
Agin'n the day reiurns of iioly tvaU . .Mason, 70 
Again the Lord of life and li^ht. . .BarbatUd. 87 

Ah ! how ahull fallen man WaUa, 438 

Ah, tbia heart is void an 1 diill. . . . OivmatL 1279 

Ah t what avails my strife C. Wesley, 539 

Ah I wretcliKl, vile, ungrateful Stetk. 5G2 

A 1ms I and did my Saviour bleed Waits, 3 1 3 

Alas ! what hourly dangers rise t . . . . Sttitde. 581 
A light streams downward.. .Mrs. Hinsdale. 1294 

All hail the power of Jenus* Perronnet. 339 

All his serviinta, join to slug Gonder. 13 1 

All is dying ,* hearts are breaking. . . . Anon. 761 

All pe«»ple that on ... . Sternhold *i Hopkins. 97 

All praise to Him of Nazareth. .... .Bryani, 1114 

All that I was, my sin and guilt. . . .Bonar. 911 

Almighty God, thy wo.tl is cast Anon, 183 

Along my earthly way KJmesion. 986 

Always with u.s, always v/ith us. . , ,ytvin, 766 
Amazing grace ! how sweet the. . . ,KewU>n, 648 

Am I a soldier of the cross Watts. 646 

A mother may forgetful be. Sleek. 1020 

And cam mine eyes, without.. .UegtnbothatrL 812 

And can my heart aspire so high Sleek. 1004 

And canst thou, sinner I slight Hyde. 486 

And tlorit thou say, " Ask what." Anon. 870 

And is there, Loitl, a rest Bay Palmer. 1274 

And must I p.irt with all I have . . Beddome. 942 

A nd shall 1 wt alonw Biddome. 690 

And w.ll the Jud«e descend Doddridge. 1239 

Ang^lH rejoiced, and sweetly sung. . . . Burn. 276 

Angela ! roll the rock away. Gibbons, 378 

Another six days* work is done .... Sl^nneU. 8 

A parting hymn we sing. A. B W. 1106 

A pilgrim through this lonely Bonar. 294 

A pproach, my soul I the mercy-seat . . XevUon. 629 

Arise, my soul, arise G. Wtsky. 929 

Arise, O King of grace, arise WaUs, 29 

Ariae, ye people, and adore Lyte, 382 



An<te. ye saints, wise ,».,,.,, Anom. 68S 

Arm of the Lord, awake, awake. ,Shrubaok, 99 

Ascend tliy throne, almighty..^. . . Beddame, 1130 

Aslt-ep in Jesus I blessed \Mrs, Mackay. II 81 

As oil with worn and weary. . . Wilber/b:ce. 140 

As pants the hart for. Tate d: Brady. 639 

Assembled at thy gre^t command.. . CuUyer. 1139 

As the hart, with eager looks. .MorUgomery. 66 

Astonished and distressed Toplady. 442 

As when in silence, vernal Bippon. 391 

As when the weary traveler gains. .Newton, 1296 

At anchor laid, remote from home. . Tbplady. 409 

At evening time let there be ]*ght. ,,Anon>. 990 

At the Lamb's high feast we sing. . . ,Antm, lObO 

At thy command, our dearest Lord. . . Watts. 1 056 

Author of good! to tbee we turr.. .Merrick, 841 

Awake, and sing the song Hammond. 44 

Awake, awake the sacred song Steele. 281 

Awaked by Sinai's awful sound.. . . . Ockum. 546 

Awake, my heart, arise, my tongue. . Watts 2^3 

Awake, my soul, and wiih the sun.. . Watts, 9 

Awake, my soul I lift up thine.. . .BarbaukL 644 

Awake, my soul, stretch every.. .Doddridge. 645 

Awake, my soul, to joylul lays.. . . .Medky, 766 

Awake, my tongue, thy tribute.. .Acicd/mm. 10$ 

Awake, our souls I away our fears. . . Watts. 643 

Awake, ye saints I and raise. . . .Doddridge. 1321 

Awake, yo saints, awake I GotterilL 50 

Away from earth my spirit. . . ,Bay Palmer. C96 

Beautiful Zion, bmi» above Anon, 1298 

Before Jehovah's avvlul throne Watts. 136 

Betbre the heavens were spread Watts, 283 

Begin, my tongue, some heavenly.. . . Watts, 236 

Behold a stranger at the diK)r Giegg. 477 

Behold, the day is come Beddame. 1238 

Behold, the expected time draws Yoke. 1 125 

Behold the glories of the Lamb Watts. 340 

Behold the Man I How gloi ious he ^ . Antm. SI 1 

Behold, the morning sun Watts. 46 

Behold the path that mortals tread. . .Anon, 1192 

Behold the Saviour of mankind Wesley. 3 1 4 

Behold the temple of the Lord.* .... Anon. 1 179 

Behold the throne of grace I Newton. 882 

Behold the western evening light. .Peabody. 1232 

Behold what wondrous grace Watto. 918 

Behold, where, in a mortal f >rm EnfiM, 293 

Be Joyful in Ood, all ye kuuLs. . Montgomtry. 1 Jt 
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Be mercifal to mc, God Arum. 5ti6 

Beneath our lect Hiid oVr our hoad. . ,Hcbtr, 1233 

Be still, my iieartl tliesj auxious. .Aeu;/c;n. 988 

Be tranqMil, my hou' UtuUngt, 937 

Be witli me^ Lord, wbere'er I go A%)ti, 879 

Beyond, Otyoud tlie boundL*8S Conder. 250 

Beyond itie smiling and Uie Bonar. 1301 

Beyond llie Hf^irry skies Tamer. 355 

Bless, O my soul, tlie livin;j: God. WaUs, 106 

BIesde<i angels, liigh in heaven Anim, 958 

BL'Ssed are ihe sons of God.. . ,I£uinphrejf9. 827 

Blessed Oomlorter, cone down Toplady. 4 1 9 

Blessed ToauLain, full ol' grace ! Kely. 779 

Blessed Siiviourl thee llo/e Duffill 1087 

Blest are ihe pura in heart Kflle. 8 1 li 

Blest are the sjuls lh:it iieir and VVaUa. 1 90 

Blest be the daar, uni ing love. . G. We^y. 851 

Blest be the lie tiiut bindi. FatvaUL 847 

Blest be tiiou, God of Israel Anon, 12G 

Blest Comtbrter divine I Anon. 401 

Biest day of G<xl, most culm, moit. ..Anon, 30 

Blest day 1 when our ascjudjd Anon. 412 

Ble^ feast of love divi;u'. Anon, 1110 

Blest hourl when mortal man Raffias. 83 

Ble.Ht M the man whos *. Barbauld. 941 

Blest Jesus I whea my Hjginboiham. 724 

BL-st morning 1 whosj yoan^ Watis. 18 

Blest Triuiiy ! from mortal sight Anon. 25G 

Blow ye the trumpet, blow 0. iVtsley. 330 

Bread of he iven 1 on thee wo fjcd. . Cohier, 1070 

Brethren, while we s:>journ here . . . ,Anon. Gil 

Brightest and best of ihd sons oC . . . ,IIeber. 283 

Bright Kin:^ of Glory, dreadful VVaUa. 338 

BriMd 18 the road tlmt leads lo. . WaUs. 42G 

Broiber, hast thou wandered far. . . . GiarkA 493 

Brother, though from 3'oudur sky. .Bjmcro/L 1212 

By cool Siloam'8 abady rilL Htbar. 1050 

Gall Jehovah thy salvation. . . ,Monl{fomsry. 673 

Calm me, my God, and keep me.. . . .Bonar. 80 J 

Calm on the lisieumg euroi' night. . . .SSBorj. 278 

Caa sinners hope tor heaven. Aaon. 4.>0 

Cast ihy bread upon tlia waierj. .... .Anon. 95 < 

Cast thy burden on the Lord Anon. 6G6 

Ceaseless praise be to the Failier. ./^. IV. P. 128 

Cease, ye mourners, cea»e to. OJyer. 12 17 

Cheer up, desponding souL Byroin. 995 

Child of sin and sormw I Fi.led. . .HMlings. 493 

Child of sin and sorrow 1 Where. . . . .A'lon. 600 

Children ot God, who, faint and. . .Bowdlar. 686 

Children of the iieave.ily Kin^ Gennick. 662 

Chusaa not tor gix)i in mo. MisGheyne. 838 

Christ, above all glory aeate 1 Amn. 362 

Christian, let year heart be g\inl...MaiUand. 665 

Christian, ttie morn breaks sweetly. ..Anon. 698 

Christ is oar corner-stone GhandUn: 1 030 

Chrlit. of all my hopes the Windham. 82 1 

Christ, the Lord, iff risen to-day Anon. 383 

Cnrist the Loi-d, etc, Sons. Gudworth. 57 

Christ, whose glory tills the SKies.. . Toplady. 62 

Church of the ever-living God. Bonfir. 1018 

Come, all ye sainus of God Anon. 374 

Come at the morning hour Aiwn. 836 



Come, blessed Spirit ! sonrce of. . .Beddome. 381 

Coaie, Desire ot nations, come Anon. 1150 

Come, divine and pe.iceful Guest Afy}n. 422 

Come, every pious heart StennetL 328 

Come, gracious Ix)rd, desc.Mid and. . . WaUs. 3 

Come, graci<ms Spirit, heavenly . . • .Browne. 392 

Come, happy souls, approHch 3''our. . . WatU. 454 

Come hither, all ye wenry souls. Waits. 475 

Come, Holy Ghost, Creator, come. . . Anon. 395 

Come, Holy Ghost, my Kml inspire. ..Anon. 804 

Come, Holy Ghost! our hearu*. . . C. Weslsy. 420 

Com?, Holy Spirit! calm ray mind.. ^ur<£.'r. 338 

Come. Holy Spirit, c<ime! Let. HarL 399 

Come, Holy Spirit, oome. With Anon. 405 

Come, Holy Spirit^ from on h\\i\\ Anon. 1051 

< ome, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dav^ \ . . Watts. 393 

Come in, tl lou bless^ of the Lord, Kiiler.. Kally. 84 6 

C^ome in, thou, eta. Stranger. ..Monigomffry. 85G 

Come, Jesus. Redeemer, Hay Palmer. 1 1 04 

Come join, ye saints^ wilh houru Anon. 753 

Come, kingdom of our God. Johns. 1 1 48 

Come let us anew our journey. . . G. Wvsl'iy. 1341 

Come^ let us join our cheerful Watts. 342 

Come, let us join our fioiigs Auotl 350 

Como, L't us lilt our jo/ful eyes WcUts. 33 

Como^ let us sing the son<r.. . . .Monljomery. 337 

Come, Lonl, and turry not. Bonar. i 1 44 

Come, my soul, thy suit pre|)arj. . . .Newton, 887 

Come, Creator Spirit blest! . . .Lyra GuHl 38G 

Como, my aouI ! in sacred Bhxcklock. 2 1 7 

Come, sacit'd Spirit;, from abjvo. .Doddridge. 41 1 

Come, said Jesus' sacred voice. . . .BirbauLL 495 

Come, shout aloud the U^ginboUiam. 114 

Come, si I !g to mo of heaven Anon. <303 

Come, sound his praise abru.td. WaUs. 35 

Come, Spirit, source of light Anon. 404 

Come, thou Almighty King Madan. 122 

Come, ihou desire of all thy saints!.. .Steels. 28 

Come, thou Fount of every liohinson. 1 1 00 

Come, thou loiig-ezpeeled Jesus Anon. 1163 

Come, thou soul-traubforming Spirit. . .Anoii. 1 73 

Como to Calvary's holy Montgom'iry. 509 

Come to the ark, come to the ark. . . .Atwn. 48:i 

Come to the house of prayer. Tayhr. 85 

Como 10 the laud of peace Anon, 462 

Come, trembling sinner, in wiiosj. . . .Jones. 4^8 

Comj up, hither! come away Kevin. 1293 

Come, weary souls, with sins. Steele. 474 

Come, we who love the Lord Watts. 42 

Come, ye disconsolate, where'er. Anon. 505 

Come, 3'e sinners, poor and wretched . . HarL 512 

Come, ye souls, uy sin atllicted. Swain. 5 1 1 

Come, ye thankful people, come. . . .Aljbrd. 1329 

Come, ye that know and fear the. . .Burder. 242 

Come, ye that love tlio Saviour's. . . . Steele. 27 

Command thy blessing from. . .Montgomery. 872 

Complete in thee, no work of. . . . .A. R. W. 796 

(creator Spirit, by whose aid Dryden. 410 

Cross, rt*pro:ich, and tribulation.. .JU(;ravtaa^ 672 

Crown his head with endless Anon. 361 

Darkly rose the guilty morning Anon. 324 

Paugnter of Z(ou, awake from thy.. . .Anon. \i14 
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Datighter of Zion I from the .,. Montgomery, lldO 

bay ot'uii«<erl that dread day* Aijbrd. 1235 

Day of judgment I day of wonders. ,NtwUm, 1242 

Dearest of all ilie names abov^e WatUf, 70G 

Dear Father, to Uiy meruy-seat Sltde, 867 

Dear is the a^jot where Ch'-'^ti.uw. . , ,Anon, 1182 

Dear Jestia, let thy pityinj? eye Anon, 1038 

Dear Lord, amid the throng that Anon. 1 1 10 

Dear Refuge of my wi-ary soul Sietde, 704 

Dear Baviour, ever at my side Faber. 103G 

Dear Saviour, if these lambs slionld.. .Hyde, 1035 
Dear Saviour I we are ihino.. . . .DodUridje. 1 105 
Dear Saviour, when ray thonghus. . ,,St^ile. 649 

Deep in our hearts let u* rc*cord Watts, 307 

Delay not, delay nor, sinner. .,,lla lings. 60.'*. 
Depth of mercy 1 can there bj . . . u'. Wesley. 592 

Did Ciirist o'er sinners weep Beddome, 487 

Dismiss us with th}' blessing, Lonl!. . . llarL 151 

Does Iho Gospel word prochiiin Newton, 608 

Do not I love tiieo, my Ij tddridtje. 710 

Draw near, O Holy Dove, dr.r... ..1. R W, 1062 

Dread Jeiiovah I Go J of nation>« Ano}i, 1823 

Drooping souls, no longer mourn Anon, 464 

Early, my God, without delay Watts. 1 7 

Earih has nothing sweet or fair Gjrmm. 780 

Earth is past away and gone Alford. 1237 

Eurtli's irausitory things decay. . . ,Bowrwj, 900 

b)nthroiied is Jesus now Tudliin, 3 J3 

Enthroned on iiigh, Almigbi}'.. .Uimphries. 414 

Ere to the world again wo go Anon, 153 

Eternal God, celestial King I . . . Wranjham. 1 1 

Eternal God I eternal King I M^rch, 146 

Eternal Father I thou hast. .. ,tiay Palmer, 1120 

Eternal Ro*jrco of every joy Doddridge, 1310 

Eienial Sun of righteousu(*ss. . , ,G. Wesky, 24 

Eternal Spirit, God of truth A nan. 41 7 

Eternal Spirit, we confess Watts, 38r» 

Eteriiiil Wisdom I thuo we praise. . . . Wails, 235 
Eternity 1 eternity I German, 124D 

Fade, Hide, each earthly joy Bonar. 774 

l*'ading, siill fading, the last beUin. . . ..-Inon. 18 i 

Faint not, Christian 1 though the Anon, 667 

Fairest Lord Jesus I Anon, 757 

Faith adds new charms to cartiily. . . Watts, 813 

Faitli is the polar star Anon, 837 

Kar as thy name is known Watts, 1023 

Far from my heavenly home Lyte. 1272 

Far froin my thoughts, vain world. . Watts, 695 

Far fix)m the world, Lord, I flee. . Oowptr, 20 

Father, bless thy wor-d to all Kelly. 167 

Father, hear our humble claim. . . Wesi-yan, 823 

Father, hear the prayer we offer Awn, 950 

Father I how wide thy glory Watts. 249 

Father, I long, 1 laint to see Watts. 1260 

Father of elertial grace 1 Montgomery, 822 

Father of glory I to thy name Watts. 27 1 

Father of lieaven, whoso love. ....... Anon, 200 

Father of mercies, bow thine ear. .Beddome. 1009 

Father of mercies 1 Qod of. . . . Hejinbotham. 228 

Faiher of mercies, in tliy word Steele, 206 

FaUKT of mercies 1 send thy . . . ,DoMindge. 94^ 



HTirsi 
Father of our spin ta I heiir Awm. IG9 

Father, thy tlioughts w^ peace. ... Gannon. 905 

Father 1 whatever of earthly bliss Sitrbs. 804^ 

Fear not, O little flo.'k, tl»e foo. . . . German. 756 

l:*'eeble, helpless, how shall 1 Famess. 778 

Fight tlie guoJ tight I lay Montgomery. 689 

Firm as the earili thy gospel Walts. 914 

For a season called to part Kewton, 165 

" Forbid them not," the ^viour. . . Hastiffgs, 1047 

Forever hero my rest shall be.. . .(7. Wedty. 1111 

Forever with the Lord 1 Montgomery, 1209 

For>;et thyself! Clirist bado ihee. .Hastings. 1118 

Forgive u& L )rd 1 io thee we. Hastings. 563 

For me to live is Christ Anon. 736 

For the mereie.s of i he day Montgomery. 1 7 1 

For thee, O dear, dear co»nitry BemanL 128S 

Forth from the dark and stormy Heber. BB 

For tho^e in bond-i. as bound Hustings. 132i^ 

For what shall I praise thee, my.. . . 0. tVy, 1207 

Fountain of grace, rich, full, and Awm, 700 

Fount of everlasting love Bay Pahner. 1156 

Frequent the d.iy of God returns. . .Broume. 21 

Friend after friend departs MutUgumery. 121 1 

From all that dwell below the Waits. 96 

From C^dvary a cry was Cumninghiun. 31 

From day to day belbte our.. . .Montgomery. 1131 

From deep distress and troubled. . . . Waits. 63 jS 

From Egypt's bondage eomo KtsUy. J 2 7 1 

Fro.n ever^ earthly pleasure Ikons. 74 

From every stormy wind that. ..... Stow^ 86j^ 

Fro!n Greenland's icy mountains.. . . .Htl)er. 1169 

From the cross uplifted high Jkmeis. 1084 

From the recossos of a lowly Bowring. 623 

From the table now retiring. Anan. 109a 

Full of trembhng expectation. ... (7. Wtdey. 616 

Gently, gently l:iy tlio rod Lyte. 594 

Gently, my Saviour, let me down HtlL 1 186 

Gently, Lord, oti. gently lead us... Hastings, 175 

Give glory to God in ihe Montgomery, 141 

Giver of each perfect gif^ I Anon. 826 

Give me the wings of f.i h to rise. . . Watts. 1259 

Give to llio Lord, ye tous of lame.. . . Watts. 101 

Give to the wind-t thy tears GerhardL 656 

Glorious things of thee are spoken. .Kewton. II 60 

Glory, glory to our King Kelly. 376 

Glory to God on hi^ch Anon. 372 

Glory to God the Father be German. 396 

Glory to God, whoso witness . . . .Moravian. 80i 

Glory to thee, my God. this night. . . . Aienn. 154 

G(xl Almighty and All-seeing I . . . .PierponL 75 

God eternal ! Lord of all! Mallard. 130 

God guard the poor I we may. . . Wtodman. 933 

God, in the gospel of his Son Beddome. 196 

God, in the hi;:h and holy Montgomery. 227 

God is Id his holy temple Montgomei'y. i<S 

God in love ; his men*y Bowrmg. 270 

God is my strong salvation .... Montg/mtiery. 677 

God is the refuge of his saints. Waits. 1 124 

God movoM in a mysierious way. . . . Coioper. 237 

God of mercy I Ood of j^rnce I H ea r. . J Tbyior. 5M 

God of moroy, God of ^race ! Show .... Lyie. 6i 

Jlod of my life, through all my.. .Doddridge^ 635 
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(2od of my life, Miy boiindlc8.<i grac?.. .Anon, Olo 

God of 107 lifo, to thee belong. A.ion, 21 C 

Cod of my Lfe, U> theo I call C^wper. 880 

God of our mlvaUon, hear us Anon, 174 

God of the morning niy Uaailngs. 1 2\\ 

God of the prophet's power ! Anon, I G2 

ifod of lb J bunliglit liours, how sail.. .Anotu 31 

God of the ai:ivcrsQ, to ihoo Anon, 1031 

God's g!oi7 is a wondrous Lyra CcUh, Cj^ 

God's holy law, tr.iusgnsscd Btddome, 441 

God wiih iisl oil, glorious numc. Amm, 733 

Go, labor on ; spend and bo Fp?Dt. . .Djnar, 931 

Go, labor 00, while it u day Lonar, 933 

Go to dark oetiisemonc Jlontjomery, 319 

Go to the grave in all thy Montgomery. 12U8 

Gc^ tunc tliy voice to sacred UjsUngs. 710 

Gk), worship at Immauuel's Icct Walls, 331 

Grace 1 *l is a charming sound 1 . .Doddridge, 921 

Gracious ^^pi^;t, Love divine ! J^hcktr, 40G 

Great Former of this various Doddridge, 251 

Great God. attend while Ziou fiin^s. . Watls, 10 
Great God 1 how hifinite nrt tliou. . . . Waits, 233 

Great God, now condescend Fellows. 1045 

Great God of nations 1 now to tticc. .Anon, 1309 
Great God 1 thin sacred day of t'.:ino...<S'to(^ 78 

Great GodI to thee my evening. JSlcele, 878 

Great God, wo sing that mighty. . Doddridge. 1313 
Great (irod, what do I see and hGuv,. Luther, 1247 

Great God, when I appi-oach Ihy Anon, 45G 

Great God, whom hcaveu and earth. .Anon. 1335 
Great God, whose univenuil sway. . . Wails. 1128 

Great is the Lord our God. Wails. 3C 

Great is the Lord I what tongue Anon, 100 

Great Bedeemer, Friend of sinners. ,.Annn, 1300 

Great Ruler of ulJ nature'^. Doddridge. ' 24 1 

Great Sheplierd of thine Israel Vv'aiis, 1122 

Great Suu of Righteousnesis ai isj 1. . . V/aUs. 1 OS 
Guide me, thou great Jehovah. . . . Oliver, 170 

Had f the tongues of Greeks and WaUs. 793 

Hail, happy day 1 Ihou day of holy . . Drown, 7 1 

Hail, sovereign love that tbrrood. . . . Drcwer. 450 

Hail the duy that sees him rise JIadan, 380 

Hail, tliou t>r*ght and sacred 6^. E.UotL 61 

Hail, ihou once despised Jesus. . . . BakewelL 353 

Hail to the brightzicss of Zion's Uastings. 1152 

Hail to the Loixi's Anointed.. ..i/on^^&»i(rr}/. 1172 

Hail, tranquil hour of dcsiug day I. . . Uacj^n. 8G2 

Haileliifahl best and sweetest Breviary. 1105 

Happy, Saviour, would 1 be Kevins, 8J1 

Happy the heart where giacen Waits. 810 

Happy the meek, whose gvutU* . .J SeoiL 798 

Happy the souls to Jesus (J. We;,ky, £54 

Hariv 1 a voice divides the sky. . . L*. Wc&lcy. 1214 

Hark 1 bark I the notes of joy Anon. 291 

Hark 1 how the chorul song of. Anon, 1 255 

Hark I my soul 1 it is the Lor J Cowper. 1077 

Hark I teu ihouaind harps and. KcUy. 357 

Hark, tlie ghid sound 1 the Doddriage. 27 7 

Hark I tlie hendd angels sing C. WesUy. 292 

Hark I the song of Jubilee. . . .Afonlgomery, 1149 

Hark 1 tiie voice of love and yranciA. 322 

Hark 1 what oelesiiul sounds A^ion, 280 



■Taui 

Hark! what mean those holy Cawood, 288 

Hasten, Lord I to ray release.. .Montgomery, 698 

Hasten, sinner I to be wise T. ScoU. 497 

Haste, traveler, haste I the night. . . Golly er, 468 

Heirs of unending lilb Anon. 925 

Hearken, Lord, to my. Montgomery. 599 

Hear, sinner, mercy hails you Rttd, 513 

Hear wliat God, the Lord, hath, . . . Cowper, C70 

t leavcnly Fat!)or, grant thy blessing. . Anon. 180 

Heavenly Father, sovercijrn Lord Annn. 880 

Heavenly Shcplicrd, guide us. . .Blckersttilu 181 

Heavenly Spiral may each Edmeston, 892 

lie dies I — the f. iend of sinners dies. . Watts. 327 

Ho has come, tho Christ of God I Anon. 783 

Ho knelt. t!io Saviour knelt and. . . Ilemans, 320 

lie lives I t!io great Redeemer lives. .Steele. 897 

IlcraUs of creaiioa I cry Montgomery. 256 

Hero I can firmly rest GerJiaroL 919 

Hero let us sco i!»y face, Lord Anon, 10G7 

Hero, my Lord, I see theo face. . . . Donar. 1 1 17 

lie liiat gocth forth with weepxn^,. Hastings. 95*3 

Ho, who on earth as man wa^< Newton. '64B 

High in tho heavens, eternal God 1. . . Wails, 103 

High in y<inder realms of light Rajjles. 1 28S 

Ho I every one that thirsts 1 G. Wcalcy, 47 6 

Holy and reverend is the name. . .Needham, 239 

Holy B.blel book divine. Anon. 194 

Holy Father, hear my cry Bojiar. 27-2 

Holy Father, thou hnst taught mc ..Anon, GG9 

Holy Ghost tho 1 nflnitc 1 Anon. 421 

Holy Ghost! with lip:ht divine Dysd, 408 

Holy, holy, holy Lord I Montgomery, 1 16 

1 loly Spirit I gently come Hammond, 4 15 

Holy Spirit 1 Lord of light I Lyra GaUu 407 

Ilosanna to the Prioco of light Watts. 341 

How are thy servants blest Addison. 229 

How beauteous are their feet Waits. 1028 

How beauteous were the marks. . A. C, Goxe, 304 

How blest are those, how truly vfisG.. Steele, 1012 

How blest tho righteous when .... Barbau d. 1 183 

How blest tho saicred tie that. . . ,Darbauld, 843 

How calm and beautiful tho HiMngs, 375 

How charming is tho place StennetL 48 

How condescending and how kind.. . Waits. 318 

How did my heart rejoice to hear WaUs. 26 

How firm a foundation, yo saints. .KirUiam, 678 

Ho w gen tlo God's commands.... i?ocMri^<;e. 658 

I low heavy is tho night Watts. 440 

How helpless guilty nature lies Steele. 434 

How largo tho promise I how. Watts. 1053 

How long, Lord, shall I comphiin . . Waits. 629 

How oil, alas! this wretched huart. .Sleels. 577 

How pleasant, how divmely fair.. . . . Waits. 7 

How pleasant 'i is to see. Waits. 842 

How pleased und blest was I Watts. 62 

How precious is tho book divine. . .Fatoceti. 203 

How sad our state by nature is. Waits. 433 

How shall tho sons of men appear. . StennetL 444 

How shall the young secure their. . . . Watts, 205 

How still and peaceful is the grave. .. .Anon. 1196 

How sweet and awful is the pUce. . . WaUs, 1072 

How sweetly ilowcd the gospel. . . .Bowrlng, C02 

Uow sweet, how heavenly is tho. , Swain. 85J 
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How sweet the melting laj.. . . Mr9. Brown. 884 

How sweet the name of Je8U8. Newton. 707 

How sweet to leave the world KcUtj, 876 

How swif\ the torrent rolls. Doddridge. 1202 

How tedious and tasteless the Newton, 747 

How tender is thy huud Edstings. 984 

How Tain is all beneath the skies. . • ,Anon, 1228 

I ask not now for gold to gild WliiUier. 1005 

I bless thee. Lord, for sorrows sont. . .Anon. 062 

I cannot always trace the way Anon. 933 ■ 

I cannot call affliction sweet . . .Montgomery. 971 

I feed by Ciith on Christ. Montgomery. lOGl 

If God is mine, tlieu present Deddome. 903 

If human kindness meets return Noirl. 1075 

If life in sorrow must be spent Gsim. 9G5 

If on our daily course our mind An'jn. 792 

If thou impart lliys. If to mo 0. Wesley, 909 

If, through unruffled seas Anon. 981 

I havo a home above Anon. 1 270 

I heard tlio voice of Jesus say Bunar. 922 

I know tliat my Redeemer lives.. C Wesley. 318 

] lay my sind on Jesus. Bonar. 7G7 

I left the God of truth and. . . . .Montgomery. 673 

1 lift my soul to God WaUa. 588 

] love tho sacred Book of God KcUy. 200 

I love tho voluraa of thy word WaUa. 19 1 

I love thy kingdom, Lord I)wight. 885 

I love to steal awhile away Brown, 865 

I'm a pilgrim, and 1 'm a stranger.. . .Anon. 128:1 

I 'm but a stranger here T. R. Taylor. 128 L 

I *m not ashamed to own my Lord . . . WaiU. 647 
Ir all my va»t concerns with thee. . . WaUa. 245 

In eveiy trying hour Anon» 917 

Inflnite ho\Q i what precious. . . Watcrbury. 470 

In heavenly love abiding Waring. 675 

Inquire, ye pilg^rimts for the Doddridge. 467 

Inspircr and hearer of prayer Tuplady. 74 J 

In tiie Christian's home in glory Anm. 1280 

In the cross of Christ I glory Bowring. 36G 

In the dark and cloudy day. Anon. 1 002 

In the sun and moon and stars Ileber. 1236 

In this culm impressive hour HauOnga. 64 

In thy n<ime, Lord, assembling.. . . ,KiUy. 7G 
In time of fear, when trouble 's.. . .Hastings. 651 

In time of tribulation Montgomery, 683 

In true and patient hope. C. Wealey, 8 1 7 

in vain our lancy strives to paint. . , Newton. 1269 

la vain we seek for pnace with WaUa. 435 

I once was a stranger to grace . . .McOheyne, 924 

I saw One hanging on a tree Newton. 3 1 6 

I. send the joys of earth away. WaUa. 5 J6 

1 sing tite alaiighty power of God. . . . WaUs, 240 
Isles of tlie soiiih I your redemption . . Anon. 1 1 54 

1 stand on Zion's mount Swain. 659 

Is there ambition in my heart ? Watts. 817 

Is this the kind return ? Watts. 443 

It came upon tiie aiidnight clear &ara. 1177 

It is not death to die Bethune. 1203 

It is tlie Lord^ enthroned in light. . . . Oreen. 969 

It is thy hand, my God Darhy. 982 

I want a heart to pmy.. C. Wealey. 636 

was a wandering slieep. Bonar. 735 



I would be thine; oh ! Uike my Anon. 685 

I wuuid love thee, God and Father. .Frtttch. 3C8 
I would not live alway : I ask. .MuJUenberg. I20a 

Jehovah God t thy gracious Thofmaon. 246 

Jehovah reigns ; his throne \^^ high . . Watts. 96 

Jerusalem I my happy home Anon. 1292 

Jerusalem, the glorious Btrnard, 1286 

Jesus, ali-aU>niug Lamb 1 Wesley. 836 

Jesus, and didst thou leave the bky. . . Steele. 459 

Jesus I and shall it ever be Gregg. 697 

Jesus, at whoso supreme C. WesUy. 1070 

Jesus, blessed Mediator Conder. 1306 

Jesus calls us o'er the tumult Ation. 1091 

Jesus comes, his conflict over Ktlly. 365 

Jesus demands tliis heart of mine. . . . Stette. 622 

Jesus, engrave it on my heart MedUy. 427 

Jesus, full of all compassion Turner. 6 1 3 

Jesus 1 1 come to thee Bttnan. 636 

Jesus, I love thee thou dcst know. .Anon. 752 

Jesus I 1 love tiiy charmhig ... .Doddiidge. 708 

Jesus, I my cross have taken Lyte. 762 

Jesus, in sickness and in pain. . . , Galaudtt. 979 

Jesus invites his saints Watts. 1 109 

Jesus, Lamb of God, for \\x\ ..Ray Jalmtr. 550 

Jesus, let thy pitying eye Anon. 6 1 8 

Jesus lives 1 no lunger now Geituan. 12*^4 

Jesus, Lord, we look to thee C. Wulty. 8t*5 

Jesus I lover of my soul C. Wcslty. 605 

Jesus, Master 1 heur n.e itou- Ahon. 1082 

Jesust merciful and mild lJoKt\tigs. 807 

Jesus, ray all, to heaven is gone.. . . CHnjc*. 784 

Jesus, my happy heart Anon. 996 

Ji.'sus, my sonow liis too dot p Eot.ar. 977 

Jeius, my strengih, my l.op ....C. WtfUy. 819 

Jesus only, when the nioiniug Noion. 754 

Jesus 1 our best beloved Friend Aun. 935 

Jesus> our Lord, how rich ihy. . .Loddndge. 941 

Jesus, save my dying fcuI Lasdfiga. 661 

Jesus shall reign wheie'er the Fun.. . Malta. 1 Ul 

Jesus spreads his banner o'er us Ar.on., 1093 

Jesus, tho Christ of God Btmar. 738 

Jesus, the sinner's Friend, to. ... C. WeaUy. 527 

Jesus, tho very thought oif thee. . ..Btrnard. 709 

Jesus 1 thou art the sinner's BurtJium. 721 

Jesus, thou source of calm n pose.. . . .AtiOn. 739 

Jesus I thy love shall we forget Ai.on. 296 

Jesus, thy name I love. Anun. 769 

Jesus 1 thy robe of. C. WtsUy. 921 

Jesus, we lock to thee C. Wtsley. &IH 

Jesus, we tliua obey Anon. l](/8 

Jesus, where'er thy people meet. . . Couper. 874 

Jesus, while our hearts are Hotftihgs. 1215 

Jesus, who knows full well Nttoton. 883 

Jesus, whom an^el hosts adore. . . . Bonar. 31 1 

Jesus, w1k> on Calvary's mountain.. ..^r/cm. 1092 

Jesus, who on his glorious throne- . . .Anon. 722 

Joyful be the hours to-day KrVy. 59 

Joy 10 the world, the Lord is come. . WaUs. 274 

Ju^<t as I am, without one plea. ,..C. EiUoU. 516 

Keep silence, all created thin^l . . . • Wafts. 232 
Keep US, Lord, oh, ever &eep us ... . Anon. 1 78 
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Kindred in Ohrist I for his dear. Newion, 844 

Kingdoms and tliroues lo God Waita. 218 

Lalxirera of Gliristf arise Sigoumey, 949 

Litboritig and heavy-laden Rankiti. 551 

Liidej w.ili Kni'if H"d full of ffaix. . . WaUa. 193 
Itfuub of CJo«l 1 whasj bleediiiij. . . C WesUy. 11 1 6 
Lead ua, heayenly Father, lead us. . . ,Anon. 177 
Loi all on caiih ilioir voican raisj. . . . WcUts, 144 

Ljt every morlul eur uiU^ud Watts, 4G0 

Lei glory bo u> God on high Anon. 145 

Let me be wiih Uiee where thou Anon, 1295 

Let mj but liear my Saviour say.. . . . Watts. 694 

Let puny names no more Beddome, 84D 

Let 8'iiiils below in co ic-ert G. Wesley, 852 

Let thj world their virluo boast Wesley. 621 

Let us awake our joys. Kingsbury. 339 

L I U8 w.lh a joyf.il mind Milton, 1 15 

Lot worldly minds ihe world Newton. 727 

Li't Ziou iin 1 hi r .^^ons rejoice, Waits. 1175 

Let Zion's waiehmen all awake. .Doddridge. 1022 

Liil up to Go.l the foicD of. Wardlaw, 110 

Light of life, seraphic fire C. Wesley. 6S 

Light uf tlie soul 1 Siiviour blest. ..Anon. 703 

Light of thoso wlioso dreary 0. Wesley. IIGI 

Like niornin;^^ wlieu her early Moore. 42S 

Like sheep we went astray Watts. 44G 

Like tho eagle, upward, onward. . . .* .Bonar. 955 
Lo, God is hero I — let us adoro. . .«/. Wdsley. 92 
Lo, he 'joaiethi ccjuutle&<i trumpets.. .^n>n. 1245 

Lul he comes willi clouds Brydges. 124C 

Lone, amidst tliu dead oud dying Anon. 1 4 

Long as the durkcniug cloud abode.. .AnoiL 687 

Long have I sat beneath the Watts. 628 

Look from thy spliero of endless. . . .Bryant. 1133 

Look to Jes.is I till reviving. Swedi&fk 5 1 

Look, ye saints, the sight is glorious. .Kelly. 359 
Lo I on a narrow occk of land. . . G. Wcsley. 548 
Lol round the throne a glorious. . . . .Anon. 1254 

' Lo ! the day of rest dechaeth Bobbins. 1 83 

Lo 1 the mighty Goi appearing Goode. 1243 

Lo, the seal of death is breaking Anon. 1290 

Lol what a glorious sight appears.. . Watts. 1291 

Lowly and solemn bo Hemans, 1007 

Lord, as to thy dear cross wo fleo. . . .Anon. 297 

Lord, at this closing hour E. T. Fttck. 160 

Lord I at thy liset wo siun«.-rd he.. ..Browne. 530 

Lord I at tliy table I behold. StennetL 1 1 15 

Lord, before thy throne we bond. .. Bowdler, 602 
Lord,dismiss us with thy blessing, Bid. . Anon. 180 

Lord, dismiss us with, etc., Fill Barder. 172 

Lord, from thy blessed throne NicuU. 1338 

Lord God of Hosts, by all adored 1 , . . . Arum. 104 
Lord God, the Holy Ghost I.. . .Monigomei-y. 400 
Lord, how mysterious are thy ways. . . Steele. 22 1 

Lord, iiow secure and blest are Watts. 89G 

Lord, how secure my conscience. .... Watts. 436 
Lord, I address thy heavenly throne . . Watts. 9 1 

Lord, I am come 1 thy promise Anon. 5G7 

Lord, I am thine, entirely thine D.wies. 1058 

Lord, I am vile, conceived in sin WaUs, 425 

Lord, I believe ; thy power I Wrejord. 805 

Lord, I cannot let thee go Ntwton. 8S3 
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Lord, if at thy command G WesUy. 90 1 

Lord, if thou thy grace impart Anoa, 824 

Lord, 1 hear of nhowers of blessing. . . Amn. 615 

Lord 1 I look lor all to thee Lyle. 601 

Loi-d, in the morning tliou shalt Watts. 22 

Lord, in thi.s sacred hour iJu'/inch. 41 

Lord, it belongs not to my care Baxter. 714 

Lord Jesus, are we one with thee. . . .Anon, 711 

Lord, may the spirit of this Sigoumey. 1113 

Lord, now we part in thy blest JJcber. 150 

Lord of all beinjr ; throned.. . 0. W. Holmes. 223 

Lord of all worlds 1 incline tfiy D wight. 69 

Lord of earth 1 thy forming hand .... OranL 117 

Lord of heaven, and earth, and. .... Crosse. 364 

Lord of hoHis 1 to thee we Montgomtry. 1026 

Lord of mercy, just and kind Goode. 634 

Lord of the harvest 1 hear 61 Wesleij. 102 i 

Lord of the worlds above. Watts. 5 1 

Lord, thou art my roi;k of. Francke. 606 

Lord, thou hast searched and sec-n. . . Watts. 212 

Lord^ thou hast won — at length 1. . . Ncwton. 545 

Lord, thou on earth didst Riy Palmer. 855 

Lord, thou wilt bring the Hay Palmer. 1256 

Lord, thy glory fills the heaven Anon. 265 

Lord, wo aiuioro thy boundless Steele. 46<l 

Lord, we come betbre theu now. .Hammond. 54 

Lord, when my raptured thought Sleelf. 2G0 

Lord I when we bend before thy Anon. 31 

Lord I where shall guilty souls. Watts. 267 

Lord, while for all mankind we.. . . Wel/ord. 1315 

Lord, with plowing heart l'd....S. F. Key. 266 

Loud hallelujahs to the Lord Watts. 98 

Lovo divine, all love excelling. . . G. Wesley, 760 

Love me, O Lord, forgivingly Lynch. 638 

Majestic sweetness sits enthroned. .Stcnneit. 345 

Make haste, man, to live A: ton. 948 

Make us, by thy transforming Stetle. 300 

Man's wisdom is to seek Cowper. 815 

Marked as the purpose of the skies. . . .NbeL 1 137 

Mark the soft falUng snow. Anon. 192 

Mauy centuries have fled Conder. 1088 

May not the sovereign Lord on high. . Walts. 215 

May the gi-aco of Clnist, our Newton, 182 

Messiah 1 at thy glad approach Li/gan. 280 

Mighty God I while angels bless. .JCobuison. 3G0 

Millions witliin thy courts Montgomery. 156 

Mine eyes and my desire WaUs, 591 

Morning breaks upon the tomh CoUyer. 1229 

Mortals awake, with angels join Medley. 452 

Mourn for the thousands shiiu Anon. 952 

Much in sorrow, oft in woe . ..H. K. While, 664 

Must Jesus bear the cross alone AUen. 978 

My country ! 'tis of thee S. F. Smith. 1336 

My days are gliding swsftly by Anon. 1277 

My dear IU?deemer, and my Lonl Watli. 299 

My faith looks up to thee Hay Palmer. 771 

My Father. God! how sweet. , . .HoJdndge. 913 
hiy feet are weary with tho marcli.. . .Anoii. 12G6 

My former hopes are fled. Gowper. 437 

My God, accept my heart this.. .Lgra Callu 532 

My God, and is thy table spread Amu. 1068 

My God, how endless ia thy love. . . . Watts 796 
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My God, is any hour so sweet. . . (7. ElUoU, 873 

^.y G(k1, uiy Father, blissful name!.. .S.eele, 915 

My Got], my Futiier, while I C. EUiotL 9GI 

liy (jodi my Kmg, thy various Walls. 12 

My God, my Life, my Lovo WaUs. *i3'S 

My God, permt me not to be Watts. 631 

My God, ixTmit my longuc. Watts. 37 

My God, tho covenant of thy .... Doddridge. 907 

My God I the spring of all my joys.. . Watts. 723 

My God. ihy boutidleas love I Moore. 257 

My f^mcious Lord, I own thy Doddridffe. 1059 

My gniciona Redeemer I love Francis, 749 

My henrt lies dead ; nod no Herbert 637 

My J&sus, u3 thou wilt. Schmclk. 992 

My opi'niiig eyes with rapture see Anon. 4 

My Siiviour, ihou thy lovo to rae..6'. Wesley. 744 

My Siiviour, whom abacnit I love. . . Coirper. 743 

My SheplKi-d will supply my nood. . . Watts. 928 

My soul, bo on thy guard Ilcath. 94G 

My soul coinplelo in Jesus. ..Mrs. Hinsdale. 702 

My «)ul, how lovely is tho placa Watts. 19 

My spirit longs for thoo Dyrom. 934 

My spirit on thy care Lyle. 7 J9 

My 8uflcrin?r< all to thee are C. Wesley. 620 

My times ai-o in thy hand Anon. 985 

My timoii of sorrow and of jay. . . .Beddome. 9G7 

Nearer, my God, to thee. S. R Adams. 775 

Iv'o more, uiy God 1 I boast no Watts. 10(35 

No more, ye wise I your Doddridge. 899 

None loves me, Saviour, wiiii Gtarman. 743 

No, no, it is not dying Malan. 1223 

No room for minh or trifling.. ..,0. Wesley. 647 

No seas again shall sever. Bonar. 1289 

Not all liie bItKMl of beasts Watls. 1 1 07 

Not all the noblod of iho eariii Slenneti. 894 

Not all the outward forms on eartii . . Watls. 4J0 

Not to condemn the sons of men Walts. 301 

No track is on tlie sunny sky Fuber. 413 

Not to tho terrors of tiio Lord Walls. 1021 

Not with our mortal eyes. Walls. 731 

Now at the Lamb's great paschal Anon. 1061 

Now begin tlio heavenly theme.. .Longford. 58 

Now bo my heart inspired to sing. . . . Watts. 303 

Now be the gospel banner. Hastings. 1170 

Now, fniin labor and from care . . . .Hastings. 60 

Now 1 have (bund a Friend RyU. 770 

Now is thu accepted tima Dohdl. 49 1 

Now let my soul, eternal . . . . Heginboiham. 201 

Now let our cheerful eyes. Doddridge. 901 

Now let our mournful songs rec )nl. . . Watts. 326 

Now let our «oii^ on wings» Gibbons. 1253 

Now let our voices join Doddridge. 38 

Now may he, who Ih)m the dead. . .Newton. 170 

Now, <Jod, thine own I am 1 Anon, 832 

Now to tho Lord a noble song Watts. 102 

Now to the Lord, who makes us. ... . WUii, 336 

Now to tho power of God supreme. . . Watls. 449 

O.bless the Lord, my soul I His . .Montgrmutry. 261 

(J, bless the Lord, my soull Let Walts. 835 

O, bow Ihino car, Eternal One Anon. 1016 

0, cease, ray wandering soul. . . . Maldsnberg, 533 



0, come, loud anthems let . . . Taie A Brady. 14 

01 CO lid L Ihid from day to d.iy Anon. &83 

0, could I 8{)eak the ma'lcideKH Medley. 7 GO 

1 could our thoughts ai.d wiHh;'^. . . Sttele. 641 

O day of rest and gladntss. . . . Wordsworth. It 

0, deem not tliey arc blest alone. . . . Bryant. 964 

O'er tho gloomy hilis of darkness . . WiUiains. 1 1 63 

eyes that are weary, and heart*. . . . Anon. 680 

1 tor a closer walk with (iod. . . . . Cowper. 679 

O, for n glancj of heavenly d.iy HaiL 523 

0, for a heart to praiso my God.. . C. Wesley. 558 

0, f<>r an overcoming Itith Wails. 1197 

O, for a shout of j.>y Young. 253 

01 for a s'jout of sacroJ joy Walls. 344 

0, for a i*i..rht, a pleasing sight Wails. 1237 

0, for a sweet inspiring ray Sledi. 1232 

O, for n stro. ig and lasting; fail!) Wails. 2 1 1 

! for a t!)ousa:id tongues to. ... G'. Wesley. 3*7 

O I for t!iat tendemass of lioarL . , 0. Wesley. 576 

0, for tho death of ihoso Anon. 1201 

O, for Iha happy hour.' Bdkiine. 1 14J 

Often at evening comes a glawin ;. . . .Anon, 120^ 

O Gatxleii of Olives, tliou M.de Fleury. 1120 

O, gift ol gift.Hl 0, gr.,co cf Lyra Caih. 793 

God; beneath tlty gnldi.ig. L. Bacon. 1313 

God, by whom the seed i.^ givcu. . . Hjber. 187 

O God of B>*th.'l, by whose. Doddridge. 1040 

God of mercy I hear my cail Walls. 534 

O God of sovereign gracj inon. 1147 

I God ! our God! thou shnie.t GiU. 1 173 

j God, our help in ages past WcUX 243 

! O Clod, tho light of all that hve Aaoa. 188 

^ O God, ihou ait my God alonu.. i/un/^oin;/^. 571 

: God 1 wo pnii.sd thee, and Falr.'ck, 234 

0. happy day that fixed my Doddridge. 1063 

O Holy Ghost, the Comforter A>wn. 398 

U holy, holy, holy Lord 1 Axon. 214 

holy Lord, onr God Anon. 1029 

O holy Saviour! >riend unsoeu Anon. 787 

0, how divine, how sweet ihe. . . .Needham. 457 

O, how I love thy holy law Wails, 207 

! if my soul were formed for woe. . . Wslls. 315 

0, it id joy lor tlio.se to meet. Anon. 850 

O JusuM, brubed and wounded Anon, 1055 

0, join ye tiie anthems of triumph .... Anon. 13S 

Lamb of Go<i 1 still keep me. Ano.i. 1097 

! let me, gracious Lord! Merrirk, 1 193 

0, let your mingling voices lisj Boscoe. 754 

O Lord, another day is tiowu. .U. K. White. 864 

Lord 1 encouraged by thy grace.. . . SUxU. 1034 

O Lord, how full of sweet content. . . Guion. 791 

Lord, how infinite thy lovo 1 Ly's. 456 

Lord 1 I would delight in ihoc. . . Byland. 713 

Lord ! my best desires fulftlL Coivper. 834 

Lonl our God ! arise Anon. 1 140 

Lord our God. witi) earnest caiv. . .Anon, 1333 

Lord, our heavenly King Walis. 353 

Lord, thy pitying eye Doddridge. 1014 

Lord, thy work revive Mrs, Brown, 1 143 

Lo.ve Divine ! that stooped . . O. W. £f>lm«s. 69!l 

mother dear, Jentsalem Quarks. 1364 

Once I thouglit my mountain Newton. 600 

, Once more, bjfore we part Anon^ 161 



Digitized by V^OOQ IC 



INDEX OF FIRST LINES. 



443 



nTMX 
Onoe more, my soul, the rising dny. . Watts. 25 

Ooe cup of Iiealihg oil and JJrumniond. 930 

One prnyer I have— all Monigumery, 076 

One 8olu baptismal si^n Jiobimton, 840 

One Bweeily solemn thought Oarey. 1227 

Ono ihiTL* 19, nbo%'e oil otiiei-s Newton, 7G:i 

On Jordan's ru^rgied banks I Biaud., Stennttt 1261 
O, noi my own these verdant. .5. /'. Smith, 699 

On the niouniaiii's top Apponiing KtWj. ] 166 

On thy church, Ptiwer divitio Anoii. 63 

Onward, Chrisiiun, thougli tli«- John&on, 671 

(>ppresl with noonday's hcorchm;;. . ,Bonar, 1071 

O, prai>e our God to-day. A:.on. 950 

O, praixe ye the Lord ; Tut: — Diadr. 1 1 9 

O, render ttianka to God laic — JJrudy. 15 

O sacred Head, now wounded.. . . Gerhardt, 1090 
O Saviour t.f a world undone. . . Wdhington, 552 
O S:iviour, lend a listeninij car. . . .IlasUngs. 718 

O Suviimr, who didst conic Anoju 734 

O. see how JiBus trusts liinibclt*. Anun, 720 

O sinner, bring not tears aiunc* Anon, 480 

U, speak that gracious word again. .KcwUm, 712 

O Spirit 01' the living God Montgomery. 1 i 26 

O, still in accents sweet and. ,S. LongjeHow, 939 
O sulfcring Friend of human-k.ud. .iSulfincK 308 

Sun of rightecusncss, nriso Anon, 1140 

O, sweetly bi-eatho the lyres Hay Palmer. C92 

O, tell mo, Ihou Life and Dcliglit. .Hastings. 759 

0, that I could forever dwell li^td, 090 

O, that I could forever sit C. V/eslcy. 751 

O, that I could repent C. Wtai.y. 535 

1 tluit knew the secret place Watts. 530 

1 that my load of sin wtro C, Wa&ley. 525 

(>l the sweet wonders cfthar cross. . H'a</^. 1057 

O I thu soul, how dark and blind Uunar, 010 

O tliou above all pra^o Montgoiutry. 3D 

O thou, from whom all goodness Anon, 053 

O Uiou God who hearest prayer. . . . Conder. 603 

() thou Sun of glorious splendor. Anon. 365 

() thou that hearest prayer ! Anon. 416 

O ihou that hear'st wiien sinnerr* Watts. 023 

O li.ou to whom in ancient time Ware. 147 

O tiion, to whose all-searchirig. . . 0. Wesley, 069 

O tliou who driest the mourners JIttore, 975 

(} tlum who hast died to redeem. .L, Bacon. 1 103 
O thou wiio hear'st the prayer. .... Toplady. 543 

O thou whom we adore C. WtUiUy. 1 145 

O thou whose gentlj' chastening Anon. 1231 

O thou wh0i«e mercy guides. Edmeston, 970 

O thou, whose own vast temple D,yant, 1017 

O Ihou, whose tender mercy hears. . . ^Stttli. 031 

O, throw away thy rod J/ei btrt. 686 

O, turn, groat Ruler of the skies. . . MeiricL 633 

O, turn ye, O, tuni ye, for why Anon, 502 

Oar blest Redeemer, ere ho breatheil. . Anon. 833 

Our children, Lord, in fiiitli Bcckersteth. 1048 

Our children thou dost claim Anon, 1043 

Our Father I through the comhiK- Anon. 1319 

Our God is love, and all his saints. . . Anon. 940 

Our heavenly Father calls Doddridge, 881 

Our heavenly Father, hear.. . , .Montgomiry, 163 

Our Helper, God, we bless Doddridge. 1311 

Our Lord is risen (rom the dead. . C Wesley. 333 
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Our son^s, by love together knit Anon, 857 

Out of the depths of woe MinUgouiety, 587 

! 0, what, if wo are Christ's. Baker. 7 32 

0, what stupendous mercy shines.. .liippon. 937 

0, when* are kings and empires.. ii. G, Coxe, 1019 

1 whero is now that glowing love.. ,Ki:Uy, 570 

0, where shall rest be foinid.. .Montgnmiry, 48D 

0, worship t!»o King all-gloriouM GrarU, 120 

! Ziou, aUlictod with wave upon Anon. 679 

Palm.*? cf glory, raiment Montgomery. 1213 

Pa.schal Lr.nb, by God appointed. ,BakeiucU, 1103 

Peace, pence, 1 leave with you. . . .Jlattings. 926 

Peace, troubled soul, whose plain iive..^lnon. 9S7 

People of tho living God Montjomenj. 1078 

I Pcrfvt t in love ! Lord, can it lie. Anon. 005 

Pilgrim, burdoned with thy pin ( rabbe. 4D3 

Pilgrims i:i t!>is vale of sorrow. . . .Hastings. 956 

Planted in Christ, the living. . . S. F. Smith. 853 

Pleasant nro thy coutts above Lyte. 6T 

Plunged in a gulf of dark despair. . . . WatLi. 447 

Pour out thy Spirit from on.. . . Montgomenj. 1013 

lYaise tho LtJrd — his i)Ower. . . . Wrangham. 129 

Praise tho Lord, who rJ;j:ns above. . .Anon. 132 

Praiso tlio I^rdl ye heavens adore.. .Anon. 125 

Praise to Gud, immortal praise. . .BjrbatdJ. 1 1^ 

Praise to thee, thou groat Creator. .Fawcett. 133 

Praii«o 3*0 Jehovuh's name Goods. 124 

Praiso yo the Lord, immortal choir.. . Watls. 1 13 

Praisu yo tho Lord — let pniise Sletlt. 1 05 

Prayer is tho breath of God iu man.. .Anon. 861 

Praj^er is the soul's sincere Montgomery. 859 

Prepare u^. Lord, to view thy Anon. 1073 

Prince of Peace, control my wil! Anon. 695 

Prostrate, dear Josus, at thy fjct.. .Stennttt, 528 

Quiet, Lord, my frpward heart Newton, 830 

Ra'so your triumphant son^s Watts. 364 

Ready now to spread my pinion?. . . . ,Anon. 1219 

Rejoice iu God alway Moultrie, 814 

Rcjokv, rejoice, believers .Laurenti. 1287 

Ri'joice I the Lord is King. 6! Waley. 332 

RemembiT thy Creator now Anon, 1037 

IkCpent 1 tho voice celestial Doddridge. 463 

Rc8t for tho to.ling hand Bonar. 1205 

Return, my roving heart, return . . DtxUridge, 624 

lleturn, O wanderer, now return.. . . Collyer. 482 

Return, wanderer, to thy Hastings, 481 

Rise, glorious Conqueror, rise Bridges. 371 

Ri»<e, my soul, and stretch thy. . . .Seagrave, 1275 

Rise, my soul, pursue the Nccdham. 650 

Rock of Ages, cleft for mo Tplady. 1 083 

lt<jU on, thou mighty ocean Anon. 1027 

Safely through another week Newton, 1 

Sidvution 1 oh, the joyful sound .... Watts. 458 

k^aviour, breathe au evening LdmesUm. 179 

Saviour, hear us, through thy Anon. 765 

Saviour, I follow on C.S, Robinson. 773 

Saviour, I look to thee Hustings, 773 

Saviour, 1 t!iy word bclievo Topiady, 418 

Saviour, Hiug, iu hallowed uuiuiw. . . .An^n. 1040 
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Saviour, like a shepherd lead ua Anon. 1039 

Saviour of u\\, wliHt hant tUou .... (7. Wtsaley. 560 

Saviour of our ruiaed race. ffcutinga, 11 1 2 

Stiviour, souix^e oC every blessing. .Hobinsoii. 307 

Saviour 1 leach me, day by d.iy AnoiL 777 

Saviour I thy geaiie voice H>xstings, 776 

Stiviour, visit thy planlaiion Niwton. 1159 

Saviour, wheu iu dust to thee Grant 60!) 

Saviour, when uignt involves Gisbome. 701 

Saviour I wh j thy flock art. . . .MuMenberg. 1041 

Saw ye not the cloud arise C. Wtsley, 1 158 

Say, sinner I hath a voice within Ilijds. 473 

Scorn not lh3 sliglitest word or deed . . Anon, 943 

Searcher of hearts I from G. P, Morris. 578 

See a p<x)r sinner, dearest Lord. ,,, Medley, 572 

See, from Zion's f>acrcd mountain . . . ,K2Uy. 448 

See, g^cious God, before thy throne. ,Stttle, 1317 

See l&raors gentle Sliepherd Doddridge. 1052 

See the eternal Judge descending. . . .Anon. 1244 

See the loaves around us falling Home, 1218 

See the ransomed millions staud. . . . Conder, 1297 

See, wliat a living stone Waits, 134 

Self-love no grace iu sorrow sees Gahn. 1003 

Send kindly light amid the. .J. II. Newman. 999 

Shall man, GoJ of life and DwighL 118S 

Shall tho vile racj of flush and Walts. 424 

Shall wo go on to sin Waits, 540 

Shepherd, witli thy tendercst love Aiion, 78C 

Show pity, Lord : Lord, forgive. . . Waits. 523 

Since Jesus fi-eely did appear B^nridge. 131 G 

Since Jesus id my friend Gerharoi, 72S 

Since o*er thy footstool hero below. . .Anon, 2GJ 

Sing, all ye ransomed of the.. . . .Doddridje, 632 

Sing, sing his lofty praise Anon. 373 

Sing to the Lord our Might LyUi. 93 

Sing to the Lord, ye distaut lands. . . Watts, 275 

Sing we the song of those. .... Montgomery^ 112 

Sinner, come, ^mid thy gloom Anon, 503 

Sinner I rouse thee from thy sleep. . . . Anon, 494 

Binners, turn, why will y© die?. . 0. Wesley, 49 J 

Binners, a ill ye scorn the message. . .Allen, 514 

Sister, thou wast mild and. S. F. S.nitK 1220 

So fades the lovely blooming flower. .Steele. 1190 

Soft and holy is the place Hastings. 89 1 

Softly laded iha twilight ray. . . ^. ^ Sniilh. 1G8 

Soflly now the light of day Doane. 104 

So let our lips and hves e.\pres8. .... Watts. 794 

Soldiers of Christ, arise G. Wesley, 634 

Sometimes a h.j:ht surprisesi Cowper. 674 

Songs anew of honor framing Anon. 1164 

Songs of praide the angels Montgomery, 138 

Son of God I to thee I cry Anon. 108J 

Sons of men, behold from far. Wesley. 1157 

Soon may the last glad song arise. . . . Anon. 1 13G 

Soon will thtt heavenly Bridegroom.. .Anon. 72G 

Sound, sound tho truth abroad KeUy. 370 

Sovereign of worlds! display tli}- Anon. 1135 

Sovereign Kulcr, Lord of all Raffles. 559 

Sovereign Ruler of the skies Ryland. 630 

Sow iu the morn thy seed Montgomery. 947 

Speak gently — it is better far Bates. 801 

Speak to me, Lord, thyself reveal. . . Wesley, 70 » 

^uiht Diviue 1 attcud uur prayer. Rjad, 3J1 



Sp'r't of peace, celestial Dove Lyte. 42S 

.Spn-it of p<}\ver and might Montgomtry. 1178 

Spirit of truth I on this thy day //cf6tr. 32 

Slaud up, my soxl, shake ofl'thy Watts. 642 

vStand up I — stand up ibr Jesus Dnffltid. 676 

Star of peace I to wanderei-s weary. . .Anou. 1H40 

Stay, thou iuHulttd Spirit 1 stay..C. Ifv^/ey. 3t»0 

Sieuling from the woild away. .Ray Palmer. 893 

Stern whiter thrown his icy chains. ..Steele. 1326 

Strait is the way, the door is strait.. . Waits. 431 

Sun of my soul J thou Saviour dosir. . .Keble. 691 

Sure tho blest Comforter is nigh Slte'e. 389 

itt-eeter round than music knows.- .AeuYon. 781 

Sweet is the light of Sabbath Edmesion. 5 

Sweet is the work, my God, my Walls. 6 

Sweet is tho work, Lord Lyie. 45 

Sweet Land of rest 1 for Ihee I sigh.. .Auov^ 1278 

Sweet peace of conscience I . . . IltginhftUiam. ^98 

Sweet tlio moments, rich in blessing. .Anon. lOUO 

Sweet tho time, exceeding sweet. . .Burder. 84 

Sweet was the lime when first I. . . .Newton. 674 

Swell the anthem, raise tlie song Anon. 1339 

Take me, my Father, take. . .Ray Palmer. 617 

Take my heart^ Father I take it Anon. 10£9 

larry with mo, my Saviour Anon. 1216 

Thank and praivSO Jehovah's.. . .Montgomery. 1330 

That awful day will surely como Waits. 1241 

Tho bird let loose iu eastern skic.^ Moore. 90 

Tho Comforter has come Anon. 403 

The day of wrath! tiat dreadful. . W. ScolL 125i> 

Tho day, O Lord, is ^pent Keule. 159 

Thee we adore, eternal Name. WaUs. 1320 

Tho festal morn, my God, is como. .Mirrick. 89 

The God of harvest praij«e hlontgomery. 1337 

The golden gat s srj lifted up Anon. 3S4 

The harvest dawn is near Burgess. 6G0 

The head that once was crowned. . . . KeUy. ZVi 

The heavens declare thy ^lory WaUs. 197 

The King of saints, how lair his Waits. 379 

The hist loud trumpetV RoscommoJi. 1249 

The Lord descended from above. .Siernhold, 260 

The Lord, how f.;arful is his nama. . . WaUs. 231 

The Lord ! how wondrous aro his.. . . I^o^. 222 

The Lord is great ! 3-e hosts of. Anan. 14U 

The Lord is King ! Lift up thy. . . . Conder. 107 

The Lord is my Shepherd, he makes. .Kno£. 758 

The Lord is, etc., no want Montgomery. 682 

•* The Lord is risen indeed I" KMy. 351 

The Lord Jehovah reigns. And Watls. 139 

The Lord Jehovah reigns, Ili.^. WaU*. 143 

The Lord Jehovah reignx. Let all Waits. 148 

The Lord my pasture shall Addison. 8 1 

The Lord my Shepherd is Watts. 73 x 

The Lord of glory is my light Waits. lo9 

The Lord, our God, is full U. K. White. 230 

The l/)rd our God « Lord o\...U.K, Wlute. 238 

The Lord shall come! t!io earth IIeb(^r. 1251 

The Lord 's my shepherd, I Ml not. . . ..da'm. 1 1 1 

The Lord will happiness divine. . . . Govoper. 583 

The mind was formed to mount SUelt. 64-1 

The morning kindles all the sky Anon. 377 

Tue moruing li^ht is breaking. .S.F, S,niX 1171 
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The peace which God nlone reveals . ,KewU>n, 1 55 

The peopb of the Lord Anon. QMl 

Tlie pe fvjiM world, by Adam trod WMid. 101 1 

Tho ii:oraw) of ajy Father's love . . . WaU8, 1049 

The prut)iiiK» I sin r Doddridge. 26S 

Tilt; ro-toate liues of early. . 0. F. Alexandir. 12(55 

The S I vioiir bids tliej wulch Hastings. 8 GO 

T!ie Siiviaur calls 1 let every an- . ... Steels. 4(35 

Tiie iSaviuur km.lly calls Arum. 1042 

The S ivioijr I uh, what endless Steele, 343 

Tlie spacious fir nuinent o\ high . . . Add^srm. 2G4 
The Spirit b x'.iihas upon the word. . Cdwper. 208 

The Spirit in our lieany Anon. 438 

The Spirit like a peiiceful dove Watts. 845 

The starry tinnament o i high Grant 1 90 

The sun himsjil Hlinll lado. OaUaglur. 657 

The swift declining da)- D >ddridge. 157 

The voice of free gi-nca crie** T/wrr.by. 1221 

The wise men to thy ci-adlc-tliruue. . .Anon. 290 
U hece is a l>ook thai oil may rend. . . ,Keble. 263 

There is a blessed lio.nc Baker. 093 

Ttiere is a calm for thow Mon'gomery. 1225 

There is a fountain filled with. .... Oowper. 453 
There is a Go J I— all nature speaks. . . Sieek. 250 

There is a holy city Ar.on. 1 302 

liiore is a house not ma lo with ]Vat:s. 12G7 

There is a land immortal MeKellar, 1303 

There is a land of puro dcl.ght Waits. 12G2 

There is a line by us J. A. Alexander. 479 

Th ;re is an eye that never sleeps Anon. 8GG 

Tiiere is an hour of hallowed Tuppan. 1304 

There is an hour of peaceful rest. . . Tappan. 1253 
There is an hour whc<i I must part . .Anon. 1234 

There is a safe and secret placj Anon. 903 

Tiiere is no night m heaven in-^n. 1273 

There, on a high majestic throne WaUs. 12G3 

Tiiey are slaves who will not choose . .Lowell 6G3 
Tliey wIkj seek the ihrone of grac ». . .Anon. 890 
Tlnne earthly Sabbaths, Lord. . . . Doddridge. 2 

Thine forever I God ot love A.ion, 1081 

Thine holy day's returning. , . .Hay Calmer. 73 

Ttnnk gently of the erring one Ketcher. 811 

This child we dedicate to thee AnonJ 1032 

This is not my pluee of resting Bonar. 1239 

This 18 thj day the Lord hath made. . Walts. 10 

This place is holy ground Montgomery. 1210 

Thou art gone to tiie grave I but we . . Iltber. 1222 

Thou art gone up on high Amn. 352 

Thou art my hiuing-placo, U Lord. . .liaffles. 730 

Thou art, O Lord, the liiis ond Moore. 82 

TJiou an the Way : to thee alone. . . . Doane. 298 

Tliou. from whom we never part Anon, IGG 

Thou God of hope, to iheo we bow.. .Anon. 933 

Thou God of sovereign gnice Anon. 1044 

Thou Ju Jge of quick and dead. . . G. Wesley. 490 

Tuou Lord of all above Beddome. 555 

Thou, Lord, wlio rear'st the Sterling. 219 

Ttioa lovely Source of true delighi. . . . Steele. 204 
Thou, Lord, iu tender love. ... 6! Wesley. 620 
'1 hou, my Jesus, thou didst me. . . Xavier. 3 1 7 
Thou only Sovereijrn of my heart .... Steele. 568 
Tuou, Saviour, ln>m thy.. .... .Bay JPalmer. 871 [ 



Thou secst my feeblenera G. Wesley 637 

Thou very present Aid G. Wenlcy. 916 

Thou who art enthroned above Sandys. 142 

Thou who didst on Calvary bleed. . . .Anon. 54) 

Thou who roll'st the year Bay Palmer. 1331 

Though fauit, yet pursuhig, we go . . .Anon. 681 

Though 1 should seek to wanh Anon. 429 

Though 1 speak with angel tongues, .Lange, 829 

Though novv the nations mt L. Bacon, 112? 

T:.oujjh sorrows rise, and dangers. . . .Anon. 788 

Through every age, eternal God Watts. 1185 

Through sorrow's night, and. . .If K. While. 1198 

Thus far the Lord has led me on Watts. 149 

Thy glory, Lord, the heavens. .Montgomery. 79 

Thy home Is with ihe humble Anoji, 808 

Thy name, Almighty Lord WaMs. 47 

Thy way, not mine, Lord Bonar. 903 

Thy way, Lord, is in the soa FaxvceU. 247 

"Thy will be done I" In devious. .Boivring. 1000 

Thy will be done, I will not fear. .J. Boscoe. 966 

*T is a point I long to know Newton, 597 

'T is by the faith of jovs to come. . . . Waiti. 791 

" 1' is finished !"— so (ho Saviour. . Sl^nneU. 309 

T is God the spirit hads. ^inon. 402 

'T is heaven begun below /. Sivain. 63 

'T is midnight ; and on Olive's Tappari. 306 

'T is my h:ippineas Ijelow G)wper. 1003 

'T is not that I did choos3 thee Coruler. 1099 

Time is winging us away J. Burton. 1276 

'lime, thou Kp.>edest on but. . . .Lyra Germ. 1305 

To-day the Saviour calls Anon. 606 

Together with these symbols, Lord.. .Anon. 1074 

To God the only wise, Our Saviour. . Watts. 866 

To God the only wis?, Who keeps. . . WaLs. 158 

To him who chose us first Watts. 254 

To Jesus, our exalted Lord Sl.ele. lOvie 

To our Iledcemcr's glorious name. . . .Sleele. 710 

Toss d upon life's r.iging billow Anon. 13:12 

To thee, my God and Saviour JIaweis. 768 

To thee, my Shepherd and .... UcginboUia^n. 725 

To thy pastures liiir and large. Merrick. 55 

To thy temple we repair Munigi/mery. 56 

To us a child of hope is born Anon. 289 

To whom, my Saviour, shall I go Anon. 715 

lYembling before thine awful HUUiowse. 557 

Triumphant Lord, thy goodness. . Doddridge. 13 

Triumphant Zion, lift thy head.. .Doddridge, 1134 

T was by an order from the Lord. . . Walls. 195 

'T was on that dark, that doleful Watts. 1054 

T was the day when God's Anon. 325 

Unite, my roving thongbta. Djddridge. 906 

Unshaken as the sacrod hill Waits. 930 

Unto thine altar, Lord. Anon. 541 

Unvail thy bostom, faithful tomb Waits. 1187 

Upon the Gospel's sacred page Bowring. 202 

Upward I lifl mine eyes. • Watts, 9:13 

Ynin are the hopes, the sons of Watts. 432 

Vain, delusive worM, adieu G. Wesley. 619 

Vain were all our toil and labor Lyte. 954 

VRal spark of 1 eavenly fiame Pope, 1226 
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Wait, my soul, upon the Lord Anon. 008 

Wait, my houI ! thy Maker's ... jScdcfe/ntf. 22U 
Wake, my soiii, and hail the inorii. .Anun. 282 

Wake ihuo, Zion, iliy. Rjy Faiintr. 1103 

Wake the hoq^ of jubilee >L. Bacon, 115.i 

Wakel the welcuiue day ap^ieareth. ,Anoii, 1170 
Walk ill ihe liglit I so slialt ihou. . . . Barton, 800 
Watchman, tell ud of the night.. . ,Bowrityj, 11 j1 
Wo ai-e Hving, we are dwellmg. .A C, Coxe. 1324 
We aro on our journey homo. ... (7. BtscJter. 128 J 

Weary, Lord, of airuggling here Aiion, C04 

Weary of wonderinjj Irom my. .,,0. ircsi^y. 056 

Weary sinner I keep thine eyes Anon, 493 

We bless theo for thy |ieace, God. .Anon, 902 
We bid thee welcome in the. . . Afontgomenj, 1010 

Wo come, O Lord, before thy Awni 1318 

We give immortid praise Walls. 273 

Welcome, days of solemn meeting. . . ,Anon. 77 

Welooma, dcliglitful morn Hay ward, 43 

Welcome, Savio»ir, lo my heart. . . . Arutn, 633 

Welcome, sweet day of rest. \VaU$, 43 

Welcome, welcome, doar Redeemer.. ,Anon, 513 
Wo pray thee, wound jd Lamb of. . . . ,A.wju 1000 

We 're traveling homo to heaven Awn. 507 

We stand in deep repeotanco. ./?ij/ Palmer, 634 

Wo 've no abiding city hero KsLy. 1 133 

We would seo Jesus, for the Anon, 783 

What clieering words aro thcs.% Kent 020 

What cqial honors shall wo bring. . . WjUIs, 333 
What finite power, with ceaseless. ,E S:x)tL 213 

What graco, Lord, an J bjauty Anox 235 

What is life ? 't is but a vapor K:U'j. 123 J 

What slull I render to my God WaUs. 2 14 

What shall the dying siunor da. ... . WaUa. 4 i 3 

What sinners value 1 resign WalU. 1191 

What, though no flowers the Logan, 803 

What various hindrances we meet. . Cowper, 877 
Wbcc adverse winds and waves . . Sigmrney, 083 
When all thy mercies, ray God. .Addison, 223 

When along lifo's thorny road ..Anon. CI 2 

When, as returns this solemn harbauld, 91 

When downward to thoi Hay Palmer. 1199 

When gathering clouds around I . . . . Grant, 99 1 
When God o( old camo dowu from . . . Ktble, 33 < 

When, gracious Lord, when C. W^sky. 623 

When grief and anguish press mj. ,..Anm. 972 

When human holies ail wither Anon. 1098 

WIk'U 1 can read my title clear. Walls, 90 1 

When I can trust my all with God. . Oondr. 1031 
When I survey the wondrous 9ross. . Wails. 312 
When I via.v my &iviour bleedhig. ..Anon. 1101 
Wh 'n Jesus dwelt in mortal clay. . OMons, 934 
When Josxi m hushed his waters. . CitmpbdL 28 ( 
Whjn languor and disease invade. . Ibplady, 980 

When, hk^ a stranger on Montgomery, 303 

When, mars'aaled on the UK. White. 287 

When moming^s first and hallowed. . . Anon, 226 
When musing sorrow weeps the past. .Nod, 968 
When my last hour is clo« at ... . Orman. 1248 
When, my SavioJir, shall I be. . . (7 Wesl-y. 593 

When on Siuai*A top I see Afonigomery. 1076 

^iW overwhelmed with grief Walts, 983 



When our heads are bowed with Heher, 10U6 

When power divuie, in mortal. ,J. E. Smiik. 32.^ 

Wheu riHUig fruui the binl AdUiaion. 48A 

Wlien shall we meet HgHUi ? Anon, J 342 

When sins aiid tears prevailing liiie.. .Steele. 698 

When, Hirutiuing from the Oiistern. . . Orunt 742 

Wlica ihou, my righteoui Judge Anofk 542 

When waves uf trouble round me. . . .Anon. 974 

When we o jr weiuied limltrt , Tute— Brady. 1121 

Whence do our mournful (houglits. . . Walts. 649 

Wherever two or three may mi'et. .Hastings, 863 

Whcro hijih ilio heavenly lemple Lagan. 869 

Where, my w.nl, oh, wheit) T, Scot:. bS'J 

Whero two or three, with awcct. . .Stennett. 873 

Wh.To wilt ihoa put Ihy trust?. .Sitjoumey, 8*20 

WherowiUi, God, hliall 1 diaw. . C, Wettey, 521 

Wliilo in Kweet communion iVed i ng.. .^inon. It9l 

Whib l.fj prolongs its precious DwighL 472 

While my Uedeenier 's near Sietle. 730 

While now upon this Sabbath eve. .. .Anon. 152 

Whib o'er our guilty land, Lord . Davies, 1334 

While o'er the d^-Hip thy G, Burgtss, 1314 

While s!iepho:cU watched their Tate. 279 

While ihcHj 1 seek, proiceting.. . . . WiUiums. 224 

Whle throiig'j t!ii.s changing world.. .Anon, 126«* 

Whilo verdant liiil nud liioomlng Stetk. 1327 

Whilo Wjj loAly liow before.... (^teAMw.r/Ay. Ifc9 

While with Cfasoless course the*. . ,Ktwton, 1328 

Who aro these ni rayed in white. . C. Wtal-y, 1307 

Who are iheso in bright array. .Montgomery, 1284 

Who sliall the Lonl's elect Watts, 896 

Why do wo mourn departing Watts. 1 194 

Why U my heart so lar from thee.. . . Watts, 584 

Why. God, thy jKople ppum Hatjuld. 1332 

Why, on iho bending willows hung.. .Anon, Wil 

Why should 1 Tar the darkest Newton, 74 1 

Why should our tears in sorrow Anon. 1 195 

Why should tho children of a King. . WaiU. 912 

Why should we start, and fear to. . . . Waits. 1181 

W hy that soul's commotion. HasHngs. 501 

AVhy will ye waste on trifling. . ,Doddridge, 471 

Wilt thou not vLsit me. JfMss Vary, 627 

With broken heart, and contrite Anon. 519 

W iih deep jst reverence at thy Anon, 210 

With heavenly power, Lord Anon, 1015 

With joy Ave iiail the sacred day ..... .LyU. 23 

With joy Ave lift our eyes Jervis. 40 

With my substanco I will honor. . .Francis, 960 

With 8on;rs and honors sounding. . . . Watts. 265 

With tearful eyes I look around.. . . . Anon. 617 

With tears of anguish 1 lament. . . .StennetL 575 

With thankful hearts our songs. .B:ckersteth. 1033 

Witness, ye men and angels. Beddome. 839 

Worship, honor, glory, blessing Anon, 1 2 7 

Worth y th 3 La nb of boundless .... Shirley. S-U 

Wouldst thou eternal life Ray Palmtr. 7 1 7 

Would you wm a ko il to God ? . .Hammond. 461 

Would you see J^^sus 7 come with. . . .Anon. 4C9 

Ye angels ! who stand round. ,,.J>e Fkury. 745 

Ye Christim heralds I go proclaiin....-4»on. 113d 

Ye messengers of Ghriat. Yoke. 10 «» 
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HYMN 

Te nations round the earth, rejoice. . . Walts. 94 

Yo staiata. yuur music bring. Heed, 451 

Yo aervaiiis of GikJ, your Master. . 0. WtaUy. 121 

Ye Hervaiils of iho Lord 1 Doddridge. 818 

Ye trembling aouU, dismiss your. .Beddnmt. 653 

Ye tribv-8 o\' Adam, join Waits. 329 

Y'e wIk> in thesj courts are found. . . *Anon. 1083 



IfYXM 

Yes. the Redeemer rose Doddridge, 313 1 

Your harp.a, yo tremblin;; saints Toplady. Cjj 

Zion, awake 1 behold the day Anon. 1132 

Zion, dreary and in anfljuisU Uastinjs, llCi 

Zion stands wilh hills surrouud^d. . • ..Kelly, 1107 



SELECTIONS FOR CHANTING, 



I. Tlio Lord's Prayer. 411 

II. Tlie Apostles' Creed 41 1 

in. Gloria Patri 4U 

IV. Psalm 1 412 

V. P«aln6 413 

VI. Psalm 8 412 

VIL l*8;ihn 19 413 

Vlll. P*ilmJ3 414 

IX. Psalm 24 414 

X. Paalm27 415 

XL Paahn29. 415 

XIL Pi-alm36. 41G 

Xin. P^m39 41G 

XIV. PHalm41 4IG 

XV. Psahns 42 and 43 417 

XVL Psilm 46 417 

XVIL Psalm 48 418 

XVUL Pftihn5l 418 

XIX. Psalm 67 419 

XX- Pnalm 72. 419 

XXL Ps;ilm 84 419 

XXIL Psal.n 85. 420 

XXIIL Psjilm 90 421 

XXJV. Psalm 92 421 

XXV. Psalm 95 421 

XXVL P«alm96 422 

XXYIL Psalm 98 422 



XXVIIL Psalm 100 423 

XXIX. P»«dm 103 : 1-4, 20-22 4J:< 

XXX. Psaim 103 : 8-14 424 

XXXL Psalm 103 ; 15-18 424 

XXXIL Psalm 105 4l'4 

XXXIU. Psalm 118 425 

XXXIV. Psalm 121 425 

XXXV. Psalm 122 425 

XXXVL Psalm 130 426 

XXXVll. Psalm 136 426 

XXXVIIL Psalm 145 427 

XXXIX. Isaiah 52: 7-0 427 

XL. Isaial) 63 428 

XLL Habakkuk3 428 

XLII. Majthew 11 429 

XLIIL Lukel 429 

XLIV. Luke 2 429 

XLV. Isaiah 9; Luke 2 430 

XLVL Revehition 4 430 

XLVIL Funereal 431 

XLVIIL Funereal 431 

XLIX. Te Beum Laud;imus. 432 

L. Gloria In Excf Isls. 43.1 

LI. Metrical Hymn 43:5 

LIL Baptismal 434 

LIU. Baptismal 434 

LIV Hymns 425 
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ABnA Pathkii, 018. 018, 763. 
Abiding. Christ, witii Beiiorera, 150, 

7^% 6»l. 
Abrahainiu Covenant, 103.% 1008. 
AbscDc« iniiii GotU 1 17, .^€8, 6^9, 120a 
Acceptcti Tiint', 401. 6l»«. 
Access lu Outi, 88, S8l->SS3, 600, 080^ 
Activity, 9^1— 96 ». 642— tiS9. 
AilopLicm, 918, 9 IB. 910, 804, 015. 
Advent uf Ciirist;— 

At nil til. 274— "202. 

To Jiniginent, 12H5~12.M. 

Tu Kingduin— Sec MUUnninm, 
AdT<icaU>, Ciirist our, 850, 558, 721, 

697, OiO. 
Afflictions 5J5, 608, 961—100$, 1807. 
Almost Cliritttiiin, 426, 4S0. 
Anguls, 671, 67:), 745, 748, 850. 
A:icen»ion of Christ, 8:i8'-8Sl. 
A»haiii(Kl of .ItMtiiiS 6(7, 697. 
A»lo«p In Jeaus, JlSl, 1201, 1225, 

124$. 
Awurancf^ ;— 

EKprc-avd, 650, 702, 608, 675, 029. 

i'ruyi<l rot-. 419. 565, 597, 61t), 
771. 912 

Urge.I, 6.A 662, 630, 67S, 642, 652. 
Atonenifnl ;— 

Nccowiiry, 424—444, 1081, 1177. 

Coiui>litid, 58. 445—160, 10:^8— 
1085,1101—1108. 

Sufficient, llol, 1107, 1065| 475— 
514. 
Aiitnmn. 1218. 1810, 1820, 1887. 
Baclisndins, 6U 570, 502, 60,t, 6U. 
Kaptisin, 108i— loM. 
Ikiiuvolenco, 0:^2, 034, 044, 060. 
Kibic, 100—203. 
Hiotherly Lovo, 828, S2.% 827, 040, 

048. 960, 95S, 848— S59. 
Burial— Scrt Death and I/euven, 

A Unitbcr, 1212. 

A Child, 1190, 1193,1215. 

A bi«ier, 1220. 

A Piutor, 1208, 1222. 

A Frit-ml, 1187,1194,1211, 
(;idinnc«s, S«)9, H)6, 817, 8:).). 
Calvary, lOtO, 1008, 1116, 811, 822, 

j071. 
Crares, 666, 658, 767, 065.088, 674,680. 
4;harily, 79<}, 629. See MroUurljf 

Cheerfulness, 225, 728, 675, 790. See 

Joy. 
Children. 1082-.1058. 
IHiild-lilse S|*lri^ 8U7, 80S, 824, 680. 

Advent at Birth, 874—202. 
Advocate, 850. .V)6, 721, S07, 020. 
Ascension. 888—884. 
Cantaia of Salvation, 642, 664, 

8S0, 755. t , --^ 

CliaracUT, 203— W5. 
C«rncr^ton<«, 184, lOSa 
Crnclflxion, 806-^27. boeLordr* 

Supper, 



I>e8lra of Natic»n^ 114.% 1150, 

1168. 
Divinitr. 288, 835,838,860,788, 

753,808. 
Exnniplis 293—805, 821. 825. 
Friend, 76:^ 527, 721. 728, 906. 
Hiding-place, 45J, 790, lu07. 
Humanity, 740, lUOO, 782, 8«3, 

293—305. 
Iiimianuel, 783, 7S1, 7C6, 860, 

6.^2. 
King, 808, 882, 358, ^, 889, 862. 
Lauib, tlu7, 11U2, lObU, lo6o, 88.% 

842, 771. 
Life, Incidents of, 298—327. 
I.«ird, our Kight«ou>i;«a8, 027, 

248. 
Love, 296, 768, 846, 1101, 1006, 

545, r.6:, 1077, 756, 743. 
Mediator, 788, 85J, 420, 1101. 

See A<ttocaU. 
Priest, 886, 8:k», 697, 951, 1108. 
Prince of Glory, 812,333. 
Prince of Pcuci', 277, 2S1, 289, 

885. 
ProplU't, 288, 293. 802. 
lU'fuge, 6 A 6jil, 7m, 772, 700, 

928. 
Itesurrection, 827—884. 
Uiicic or Agfs, 108:), 1160, 650. 
Sbcpherd, 111, 55, 682, 735, 787, 

675, 758, 7S6, 928. 
Snffurings, 806— 827. bee Lord" » 

Supnsr, 
Sun <»r Uiishteousness, 24, €2, 198, 

1140. 7S0. 
Way, Truth, and Life, 208, 784 
Wowl, 2S1, 2S.J. 
Christians ;— 

Conflicts, 568—641. 
Duties, 931-960. 
Encouragements, 641-r6S0. 
Fellowship, 842— :>58. 
Graces, 791-841. 
Love for the Savionr, 090^790i 
Privilegea, 894—980. 
Church ;— 

Afflicted, 1121— 1124, 1142-1144. 
Belored of God, 86, 1016—1021, 

116J, 1167, 885. 
Institutions of, 1000—1081. 
Ordinunc>*s of, 1082—1120. 
Missions and Progreas ot; 1121— 

1180. 
Keviral of, 1142, 1148, 1156, 1150, 

1178. 
Triumph ot, 1184, 1140, 1151, 

1158, 1165.1171,1174. 
tinity of, 840, 849. 8.^2, 1010, 1021. 
Uniting with— Sec lord'itJSujr' 

per. 
Cla^of Worship. 140— lOa 
C^Mnforter— Soe //Wy SpirU. 
Couimunion of Christians;— 

With each other— See FeBoto* 

9!xipm 



With Qod, 862— SM, 775, T51, 

70% 60, 2a 
Communion of Saints, S52, 854, lOSL 

58, 112. 
Completeness in Christ, 702, 753, 796. 
Confession — See JifpenUtues an4 

Confl«ience. 675. 741, S17, 030, 1924. 
Coiidict with bin, .%6!»— (ill. 
C<onl'uniilty to Christ, ^Ju-^JOS, 553l 

ii22, 625. 
Conscience, 486, 441, S9S, 1107. 
i k)uaecration ;— 

or Possessions. 818, 012, 930. 
or self to Gofi, 832, 626. 889, 812, 

0:i5, HJ5S, lUil, 515-367. 
Gonsi!«tency. 794. 7«M, 621. ^2.% S8& 
Conciliations — See AJlit Uvum. 
Coustancy, 667, 668, 642, 67& 651, 

654,681 
Contentment, 707, 700, 833, S05, 807, 

frM), 965i 
Convpr»i«»n— See RepeMtttnce. 
Conviction— See IiepeHtuHc4» 
Corner-sUine, 184, lOOa 
Courage, 642-<>80, 755. 
c:ovenant, 907, 678, 9u5. 969, 1049. 
Creation. 8.% 116, 117, 2U, 285^ 240, 

253,260. 
Cross ;— 

Bearing, 978, 7G2, 637, 207, 51 1, 

616. 
Gli»ry{ng in, 8C6, 843, 61% 109A 

1057, 1071. 
Salvailon by, 312, 1065, 49«, 451, 

816, 1101, 1107. 
Crueifi.vit.n of Christ, 809-527. 
Deatli, IlSl— 12:J2. 
Decrees of God, 215, 820, 206, lOIS^ 

1099,461,911. 
Dedication ;— 

or Churcli — See Sfnctunry. 
Ot self to God— See Cun^Mero-' 

tUm. 
Delay of rep<>ntnnce, 603, 497, 401, 

481,468,46:1 
DCiP^ndence ;— 

On Providence, 178, 140.288,811^ 

795. 
On Grace, 04S. 621, 666, 660, 81^ 

021,1065,537,601.911. 
Depravity— See /xwr/ iHnte of Man, 
Despondency — ^See t'Oi\fiiei and £Vs» 

rnHrnrttmtnL 
Derotlnn — See <Vn4ec/'0l'ait «f 

Pmynr. 
Dlligpnce— .Sice Artivtti.. 
Doubt — See Oot\ftlci and Kneour* 

a(ftm«ni 
Doiologies, 96, 122, 127. 128 100, 19^ 

158. 167, 17U, 180, 182, »• s I*pw 

400.410. ' 

Rarnestnoss— See AvUtitv, 
Earnest of the Spiri^ 40d ML 41iL 

419,912 ^^ 

Aeetlon— See Dter^^, 
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Bi>eoQni««mont«, (US' 

Enorgy— 6«<i Jctivitu. 

rUsrnitT* I»K), 1287, 1«4a 

B.-eaiD)r« 60, 149, 154, 157, IBO, Iti, 

179, 1M. 862, $64, &6.\ 87a 
Exaltation of Christ, SiS— »»4. 
Kxainple ;^ 

orchrUt, 29ft-.'W5, S21, 82& 
Ol ChrisUans, 94 1, 794, 82A, S27. 
Falntb«arteducM, 6G7, 670, GSl, 642— 

689. 
Faith :— See Om/hftnce and Tnut 
Gift of QofU 799. 91 1. S<i5. 46 1, 6J6. 
Instrument in .histiiicaUun, 1U65, 

11U7, 9U9,$l:\438. 
Power or; 813, Sj'A 650, 651, 791, 

8S7 
Prayer for, 80.\ 802, 787, 21. 
FalUirufnem of G«kI, Z8ti. 115, 211, 

647, 665, 659. 666. 
Fall ot Man— See LoiU SU(U of Man. 
Family, S4^ 848, S.VK S64, 1085, 1046. 
Fasting, 1S17, iaJ8. l3.:i2-l:JiU. 
lather, Ood our— ijco Gml. 
Fearful nt'ss — Soo CvuJlU'i aad Sn» 

vout'ttQ^tnenU. 
rcUo«i'«birsS42~i»5S. ^v^: Brotherly 

Lore. 
Fidelity, 485, 788, 762, 792, 93rv 
Forbearance : — 

Divine, 216, 479, 261, 540, 5n, 

00-2, 266. 
Christian, 937, 298, 295, 297, Sll, 
84d. 
Forgiveness;— 

Uf Sin, 106, 261, 568, 023. See 

JiepetUattct. 
or Injurlea. 9:)7, S45, 8tl, 297, 
WV,29J. 
Formality, 81, 480, 893, 800, 720, 986. 
Funeral->See BnrUU and DtuUi. 
Frion<i, Ciiriat our, 76=3, 527, 721, 72$, 

906. 
Friends in beaven, 1239,1182,1211, 

1270, 1277. 
Fatare Funlahnient, 4S8, 472, 489, 

12401, 1244. 
OcnUeneaa, 295, 297. 8)1. 811. 
Otftbaemane, 806, :k)S, iViy\ 1120. 
Glory of Gwl — :>ep God. 
Olorying In the Cros»— Seo CroM, 
«od;- 

Attribntes, 209-273, 91— 14& 
B«*ing, 259, 104, 197, 2di, 249. 
Benevolence, lo8, l/U, 2i2, 226, 

248, 261, 835. 
Comphsalon, 261, 818, 801, 459, 

44<. 
Condescension, 258, 81, 846,318, 

95, 114. 
Eternity, 238, 243, 351, 104, 96, 

1185. 
FalthfuIneaB, 286, l1^ 211, 617, 

655, 659, 666. 
Father, »M14. 141, 228. 997, 918, 

Forbearance, 216, 479, 261, 540, 

577, 59i, 266. 
Glory, 100. 217, 228,262, 104, 120, 

281. 
OoodncM, 108, 120, 222, 226, 24% 

261. 88S. 
Graou, 243, 102, 249, 261, 266, 921. 

64S. 
Holinesa, 116, 239. 265, 89. 
Innmty, 210, 818, 220, 221, 247, 

287. 
Jehovah. 9^ 209. 2tn, 139. 
JuMtice, 108, 14% 22>1, 424, 485, 

482. 
love. 102. 242. 251 257. 270. 
MtOeftty, 218, 284, 260. 107. 
Mi'rey. 243. 851, 261, 818, 801, 

459,447. 

2d 



Mystery, 210, 218, 220, 221. 237, 

247. 
Omnipotence, 101, !&% 230, 231, 

141. 
Omnipresence, 267, 219, 228, 2-38, 

245, 250. 
Omniscience, 212, 245, 246, 10$, 

207. 
Patience— See God's I'orbtttr^ 

a nee. 
Pity— See God's thmpaittion. 
Pnividenoc, 224, 2:25, 229, '^82, 

287. 
Saviour, 27, 85r., 861, 763, 450. 
Sovereignty, 401, 911,215, 220, 

286^ 107-2, 1U99. 
Supremacy, 104, 136, 122, 234^ 

282, 231. 
Trinity, 122, 123, 209, 214, 2.H 

2:»0, 271—273. 
Truth, 263, 1(«8, 236, 211, 67% 46, 

06, 47, 125. 
Cnchan«cablenes^ 136, 125, 283, 

15, 657, 659. 
Unsearchablcness, 210, 21% 220, 

221,247,287. 
Wisdom, 108, 23.% 270, 217, 220, 
287. 
Gospel— See Atonemtnt and Waij 

ofStilVitUon. 
Grace, 648, 248, 10-2, 240, 261, 266, 921, 

59. 
Gracc^ Christian, 7D1— «^1. 
Gratitude, 795, 985, b^ 12, 1% 266, 

261, 225. 
Grave, 1IS2, 1187, 1194, 1196, 1190. 

1210, 1229. 
Grievin*4 the lloly Spirit— See IMu 

6pirU. 
Growth in Grace, 90, 9&% 822, 297, 

299, 671, 1275, 7M, 794. S24. 
Guidance. Divine, 778, 176, 181, 797, 

1046,581. 675, 6>^ I, 778. 
Happine»N 72% 675, 79!^, 59. 
Harvest, 1829, 1887, 18iu, IIS. 
Hearing llie W..r<l, 420, 167, 151, 178^ 

1S5, 187, 190. 
Heart;— 

Change of— See Regeneration. 
Dcceilfulnesd of, 575, 5S% 6.0L 

562, 442. 
Bearahing of, 442, 804,522,53.% 

597, 559. 509, 578. 
Surrender of, 524, 1089, 632, 541, 
550, 564, 996. 
Heaven ;— 1252— 1806. 

Christ there. 1243, 117, 1200, 

1252. 1295. 1257, 1267. 
Friends there, 58, 1182, 1277, 

1289, 127 ', I2S1. 
Home there, 11S9, 12u3, 1258, 

127% 1279. 127.J. 
Kert there, 1205, 1274,1280,128% 
1273. 
Hell, 479, 480, ,^47, 1241 
Heimhlp with Christ 394. 91% 919. 
Hldins-plftci^— See Chrii4. 
liolineS!« ; — 

Of Christians— See Pnrity and 

Conformity to tVirut. 
Of God— S.-e Ood. 
Holy Scrlptiirpfr— See BMe, 
Holy Spirit ;-385— 428 

Di vine. 400. 897, 4«)6. 408. 422, 421. 
Griov<d, 890, 47% 486, 50% 50% 

499. 
Striving, 889. 401. 4^8, 430, 47% 

4S8. 
Witnessing, 89% 40% 417—419 
912. 
Home— See Family or fftitoen. 
Hope ;— 

Under AfRletinn, 50% 96% 97% 
97% 99a, IWM. 



Under ConvfcllAn, 682, 6J% 5S7. 

617, £27, 577, 592. 
Under D'isiutnileiicy, 817, 67.'>, 

64% 63% 7-2% 6vs. iM. 
In Deaih. Mbii, llSS, 1190, 1199, 

1201,1-211, 1222. 
nnmiliatiun— .See Fu'ting. 
I liuiiiliiiy, 806—808, 824, 880, 83% 322. 
liiiiiuiuuul — Seo CUrit^U 
luimortallty. 1IS-2, 113% 1191, 1193. 

1199,439, 1'20% l!>t;8w 
Importunity, 51. 8S% S^% 543. 
ImpuUitiun, IKrj, ltu7. 1U65,8J%S;'., 

84)7, . -J 17, 911, »2. 1O«J0. 
Tnearnation— See AiUtut 
Infanls— ^oe C'lUdren. 
IngruUtiule, 44% 4b6, 522, 675, 677. 

640 
Insplrution 19% 2riO, 80% 208. 
luttUtiation, 1.-29, 1009, lUlO, 1(.12, 

101% 1022, 1028. 
InterccMslun <it Ciiri^^l, linl. 869, 38:^ 

397, 8o% 929, 850. 
Invitations of the GosihtI, 460—514. 
Jehuvuh — See Ood. 
JeWM, 112% 1180. 
Joining the Church — See l.ord't 

Supper. 
Joy, 59, 814, 799, 72% 75% 76% t% 882 
Jubilee, 1129, 1149, 880, 1155. 
Judgment-day. 128&— 1'.5i. 
Justice— See Ood. 
Justification — See Atonement and 

Faitk. 
Kindness — See Brolhtrht Tore. 
Kingdom of CliiUl;— j^eo Jjiflon- 

nitim. 
Pniyer for, 1 12% 1 180. 1 144, 1 14S. 

115% 1168. 
Pr.»giv59 of, 1181, 1141, nOH 

1151, 11.^2, 1154, n.^s. 

Knowledge. 202, 2UU, il^C, 837, 247. 

26.— 204. 
Tjibor — iSee ActiHty. 
Liiinb of (JimI— See C/ninL 
Lav," of Gixl , — 

Ami (i<*cpel. 31% 897, 444, 44% 

11«7. 48-^,485, H76. 
Conxiciiun unoer, 4u% 4*2% 4&\ 
81% 487, 5l|->— 567. 
Libemiity, 982. 984, 944, 960. 
Ufe ;— 

Urerlty, 24% 1185, 128% 1198 

1204, 121S. 
Object of, 761, 1209, 644, 1221 

1281, 43% 4S% 490. 
Solemnity, 648, 4S5, 4S9, 943, 49f, 

484. 
Uncertainty, 94% 54% 497, 1216. 
12.7 
Little Thing!!, 1M% 98% 792 
Likeness to Christ — ?ee Conformity 
Longing :— 

For Gwl, 797. 775. 17, 37, 6% 117. 

571. 57% 530, 599. 
For Cbri^t, 20% 606, 760, 129% 

7^1, 74% 759. 
For Heaven. 12P% 1260. 1264- 
1267, 125% 127% 12«iO, 1279. 
L<»ng-!«ufrrriiiir— -See Fffrbearonre, 
Looking i<^ Jesus, 61% 630, 49% 572, 

772. 754. 
LonPs Pay— See Salbaih. 
lAtnVn I*rav«r, 168w 
Lord's JSupper, 1054—1120. 
Lord our Kiicbt<>ou»nes«, 927, 248^ 
1a»i State of Man, 424-446. 
Love ;— 

Of God— See God. 

Of Christ— See ChrieL 

Of Holy Spirit, 89% 889. 891, .«% 

408. 401. 419. 
For Hod, 86% 117. 919. 91% 91% 
87. 
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For tlie Sftvfonr, CXi—TdX 

For the SalnU^ (^43— j;>>. 6co 

Brotfierly LoT.f. 
For S«uls, 437, 9BJ, 0.-;$, 907, 900, 

949, 958. 
For the Church, 6S.% C!S, IJTS, 
840. 
I.OY{n?-KlndneftS 756, 6aj. 
Lake Warm ness — S«o h\*i'.iiulU:j. 
MiOoatr of God— See GoL 
Man, Fallen — See Z^miJ iSVt.'^^. 
Marriage, S13, li;lG. 
Martyr-faith, 803. 65 \ S^O, C4G, 672. 
Muiliator— Sve OhrUt. 
Modlatori.al Reign — Sco Kingdym. 
Mediation, SC5. 2!). 631. 8J2, 69:), 20T. 
Meekness, 7l)8, 807, 822. 824, S.').),S41. 
Merciriilneas, 8;1. &1U 9;a. 937, <JU. 
Mercy — See God 
Mercy -seat, 8««, 874, SS8, 4S. 
Millennium, 1144, 114S, 1150, 1151, 

1157,1163, 1172. 
Mlnljtrv :— ''00 I*'!»t>r. 

Cu'.innltf^ion, 1010, 102S, 1028. 

1024. 
ConviKUttion, 77, 102S, 1012,1ttl8, 

1139. 
InsUilbtlon, 1^29, 102S, 1032, 

ljk9. 
Prayer for, lv>C9, 1015, lOU, 1024, 
1029. 
Miracles, 805. 93 (, 9 1^ 
Ml8sion.^ 11121— 11 Sj. 
MiAtlonarieii, 8tU, 1027, 1025, IISS, 

1009, 1012. 
Morning. 4, 9, 25. 46, S'U, SS6, 62. 
Mortality— S«e UeniA and Li/e. 
Mydtery of I'ruvidenoe, 287, ^20, 221, 

282, 947. 
Natlun.il, 1809. 1813, 1315. 1886, 86. 
Nature, Light of, 259, 79, 82, 197, 199, 

219, 240. 268. 
Nature, tlie Matt* rial (Universe ; — 
Bi-autiea uf. 262, 257. 285, 227. 8:. 
Gtxl seen in, 82, 227, 24U, 262, 
264,268. 
Nearne:<8 to Ood, 608, 601, 775, 579, 

66,228 
NearnL'M to llejiven, 1327. 1200, 1200, 

1276, 1277. 1286. 1296. 
Needful, One Thing, 427. 471, 886. 
Vow S«>ng uf Heaven, 887, 842, 872, 

874. 
New Year, 1811, 18ia 1819, 1898,1841. 
Night — See Ktening. 
Old Age, 1216, 678« 786. 785, 714. 
Omnipotence— Jiee God. 
Omnipresence— Bee God. 
Omniscience— See God, 
Opening of Service, 1—08. 
Oppressed, 1825, 188S, 664, 1172. 
Orfiinances— See (Vtnrch, 
i>rdi nation —8«H» Ministry. 
Orphans, 916. 018, 1215 
Pardon— See Fo 'giren€»*. 
Parting. 1842, 851, 847, 174— 73, 145, 

161. 150. 
Pa»ti»r ;— d«<« MtniHrv. 

Prayed for, 10'5. IWiO. H>29. 
Bought 10U 1012, li)24. 
Wefcomed. 1010, 1028. 1015. 
Death of-See Buruil. 
PaUence, 220. 1266, 281, 287, 066, OSS, 

807, 817. 
Peace*— 

Cliristinn, 002, 006, S06, 808. 036. 

827. 1066. 
National, 428, 1885, 1815. 1334, 
1888. 
Peaee-maken, 825, 708. 044. 858, 428. 
Penitence — See Reptttt-nict. 
Pt-nteoosV 82. 897. 4 >0. 418L 4:«. 414. 
'orsevcrancc, 805, 907, 9:4, 010, 020. 
llOQw 



Pestilence, 1882, I3S3. 1817. 
*' Pilgrim Fathers,'' 1812, 1309. 
Pilgrim-spirit. 786, UO?, 1268, 12S1, 

12it, «a5, 1272. 662. 
Pity nf God—See God. 
Pleasures, Woridly, 294, 547, 1399, 

727,471,526.619,1078. 
Poor, 981. 933. 936, 941, 944, 138& 
Praise ;— 94— 148. 

Culls to, 110, 14,85,42,08.119, 

129,716. 
Sinsrin^'. 51, 72, 81, 97, 112, 18), 
m, 104. 
Prayir. 859—598. 
Pn-rtciilDg — See MlniHry. 
Prc-ilttati nation — ^Seo Dtcreen, 
Pride— See Ilamility. 
Procni.>tinaiiun — So«j Dehty. 
Proillgul S<m, 481, 498, 482, 538, 735. 
Prefe»sion uf Uelighm — See Jjurd'ii 

Supper. 
Progress— Si-e Growth in Grace. 
Promises. 2.36. 26S, 211, 67S, C7D. 
Providence — Sec God. 
Purity, 816, 918, 826, 827, 248, 423, 

4.^8, 1089. 
Punishment of Wicked— See Future 

Puttis/iUiitfit. 
Race, Christian, &45, 643. 661, 671. 
Iteceivins Christ, 51;') — .757. 
Uoilemption— Sco AUmtinent. 
Uufuso— See ChriitL 
ISegcncrntltm ; — 

Necessarv, 645, 434. 42.\ 428, 442. 
Praytd fiir. 42a, AiA^ SSi, **, 

4-S, 4II,5JS. 
Wrought V Ou<l, 430, 434, 399, 
8S5, 423, 4x^. 
Renunciation of the W«>rid. 526, 394, 
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